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CHAPTER  I. 
HOW  xy  BieAV. 

"  If/^  ^^  ^0  nothing  about  it  eioept  ihow  onr  displea* 
'^    ■nre  in  aome  proper  manner,   said  Portia,  in  her 
Boet  dimified  tone. 

"  I  ihoald  like  to  ont  t>>c  n  all  dead  for  a  year  to 
eome ;  and  I'm  not  rare  tiiut  I  won't  I "  cried  Pauline, 
fleroely. 

"  We  oujikt  to  make  it  impoesible  for  each  a  thing 
to  hiq>pen  again,  and  I  think  we  might;*  added  Prisoilla, 
•0  decidedly  that  the  others  looked  at  her  in  eurprise. 

The  three  friends  sat  by  the  fire  "  talking  things 
OTer,"  as  girls  love  to  do.  Pretty  creatures,  all  of  them, 
as  they  nestled  together  on  the  lounge  in  dressing-gowns 
and  slippers,  with  unbound  hair,  eyes  still  bri^t  with 
excitement,  and  tongues  that  still  wagged  briskly. 

Usually  the  chat  was  cf  dresses,  complinrents,  and  all 
the  little  adventures  that  befall  gay  girls  at  a  merry- 
making. But  to-night  something  of  uncommoa  interest 
absorbed  the  three,  and  kept  them  talking  earrestly  long 
after  they  should  ha  ^e  been  asleep. 

Handsome  Portia  looked  ont  from  }  ve  blondx,  locks 
with  a  disgusted  expression,  as  she  sipiWi  the  ohoc'late 
thoughtful  mamma  had  left  inside  the  tender.  Bosy* 
faced  Pauline  sat  staring  indignantiy  at  the  fire ;  while 
in  gentle  Priscilla's  soft  eyes  the  shadow  of  a  real  sor- 
row seemed  to  mingle  with  the  light  of  a  strong  deter- 
mination. 

Yes,  something  had  happened  at  this  Thanksgiving 
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feitiTal  which  much  offended  the  three  frienda,  and  do* 
muided  grave  consideration  on  their  part  ;  for  the 
••Sweet  PV'  as  Portia,  Pris,  and  Polly  were  called, 
were  the  belles  of  the  town.  One  ruled  by  right  of 
beauty  and  position,  one  by  the  power  of  a  character 
so  sweet  and  strong  that  its  influence  was  widely  felt, 
and  one  by  the  mi  and  winsomeness  of  a  high  yet  gene* 
reus  spirit. 

It  had  been  an  unusually  pleasant  evening,  for  after  the 
quilting  bee  in  the  afternoon  good  Squire  AUen  had  given 
a  bountiful  supper,  and  all  the  young  folks  of  the  town 
had  joined  in  the  old-fashioned  games,  which  made  the 
roof  ring  with  hearty  merriment. 

All  would  have  gone  well  if  some  one  had  not  pri- 
vately introduced  something  stronger  than  the  cider 
provided  by  the  Squire,  —  a  mysterious  and  potent 
something,  which  caused  several  of  the  young  men  to 
betray  that  they  were  deuidedly  the  worse  for  their 
libations. 

That  was  serious  enough ;  but  the  crowning  iniquity 
was  the  putting  of  brandy  into  the  coffee,  which  it  was 
considered  decorous  for  the  young  girls  to  prefer  instead 
of  cider. 

Who  the  reprobates  were  remained  a  dead  secret,  for 
the  young  men  laughed  off  the  dreadful  deed  as  a  joke, 
and  the  Squire  apok^^ized  in  the  handsomest  manner. 

But  the  g^ls  felt  much  aggrieved  and  would  not  be 
appeased,  though  the  elders  indulgently  said,  "Young 
men  will  be  young  men,"  even  while  they  shook  their 
heads  over  the  pranks  played  and  the  nonsense  spoken 
under  the  influence  of  the  wine  that  had  been  so  slyly 
drunk. 

Now  what  should  be  done  about  it?  The  "Sweet 
P's  '•  knew  that  their  maf«>s  would  look  to  them  for  guid- 
ance at  this  crisis,  for  they  were  the  leaders  in  all  things. 
So  they  must  decide  on  gome  line  of  conduct  for  all  to 
adopt,  as  the  best  way  of  showing  their  disapproval  of 
such  practical  jokes. 

When  Pris  spoke,  the  others  looked  at  her  with  sur- 
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prise ;  for  there  was  a  new  expret  ion  in  her  face,  and 
both  asked  wonderbgly,  "  How  P  •' 

"  There  are  several  ways,  and  we  must  decide  which  it 
the  best.    One  is  to  refuse  invitations  to  the  sociable  next 

"  But  I've  just  got  a  lovely  new  dress  expressly  for  it!* 
cried  Portia,  tragically. 

"  Then  we  might  decline  providing  any  sapper,"  began 
Pris. 

"  That  wouldn't  prevent  the  boys  from  providing  it, 
and  I  never  could  get  through  the  night  without  a 
morsel  of  something !  "  exclaimed  Polly,  who  loved  to 
see  devoted  beings  bending  before  her,  with  otferings  o) 
ict*,  or  struggling  manfully  to  steer  a  glass  of  lemonade 
through  a  tumultuous  sea  of  silk  and  broadcloth,  feeling 
well  repaid  by  a  word  or  smile  from  her  when  they  landed 
safely. 

"  True,  and  it  would  be  rather  rude  and  resentful ;  for 
I  am  sure  they  will  be  models  of  deportment  next 
time,"  and  gentle  Pris  showed  signs  of  relenting,  though 
that  foolish  joke  bad  cost  her  more  than  either  of  the 
others. 

For  a  moment  all  sat  gazing  thoughtfiilly  at  the  fire, 
trying  to  devise  some  awful  retribution  for  the  sinners, 
no  part  of  which  should  fall  upon  themselves.  Suddenly 
PoUy  clapped  her  hands,  crying  with  a  triumphant  air,— 

"  I've  got  it,  giris  !     I've  got  it ! " 

♦♦What?     How?     TeU  us  quick!" 

"  We  will  refuse  to  go  to  the  first  sociable,  and  that 
win  make  a  tremendous  impression,  for  half  the  nice 
girls  will  follow  our  lead,  and  the  boys  will  be  in  despair. 
Every  one  will  ask  why  we  are  not  there ;  and  what  can 
those  poor  wretches  say  but  the  truth  ?  Won't  that  be 
a  bitter  pill  for  my  lords  and  gentlemen  ?  " 

"  It  will  certainly  be  one  to  us,"  said  Portia,  thinking 
of  the  "  heavenly  blue  dress  "  with  a  pang. 

"  Wait  a  bit ;  our  turn  will  come  at  the  next  sociable. 
To  this  we  can  go  with  escorts  of  our  own  choosing,  or 
none  at  all,  for  they  are  free  and  easy  affairs,  you  know. 


•  aiLVEB  PITOHSMS. 

So  we  need  be  under  no  obHgation  to  any  of  thoM 
mnnenj,  «,d  can  taunple  upon  them  a.  mJch  .T^ 

Vhl^u  ^!Tfi°'**  *^®  «*"'«■'  *^«  ^*^  home,  and  aU 
the  pleasant  httle  serviceg  the  young  men  of  our  wt  liS 

S»°^?hT»?/'..t'^r*  P '•  a.k^ortda,  who  had^'J; 
^th  these  "boTs,"  a.  PoUy  caUed  them,  and  foSd  it 

thL^!^'"  "'*'.  ^  ^'"^''^  *'*»'  *l»«  fe'i'i  might  last  more 
than  one  ejenmg.  Give  me  an  idea,  Pris,"  and  Po13^ 
tnumph  ended  suddenly.  «iu  rouy^a 

«Jiabl!  wl'r'^^iS  ?™'  '^^^y  '•  "  ^°''  •*  *his  informal 
sociable  we  can  institute  a  new  order  of  things.    It  will 

S^it'^f  K^**'  Ithink  we  have  a  right  toXt.  aidfS 
d^t  m^5  t^^  f  8??d  effect,  if  we  only  hold  out,  and 
•SS,  tt  ^""^  ^"8:hed  at.  Let  us  refSse  to  ass^iate 
mth  the  young  men  whom  we  know  to  be  what  is  3 

w?^a;e*;ir"?f  S  ^"^'^  i*^°"  °^  ''^-^  ^-i^i^ 
we  are  sure.    If  they  complam,  as  of  course  thev  will 

••  But,  Pris,  who  ever  heard  of  suoh  an  idea  ?     Peoole 

eiyoyed  the  revolutionary  spirit  of  the  thing.        ^' 

We  can  but  try  it,  and  give  the  young  men  a  lesson  • 
foj  girls  matter,  are  coming  to  a  {assTwlen  it  I  o^ 
duti,  to  do  something.  I  cannot  think  it  is  iLht  for^ 
to  s^  silent  and  see  these  fine  feUows  gettiug  into  bS 

we  gossip  and  complam  in  private."  ^ 

uneasily^''  ""^^  "*  *°  ^'^''^  *  ""'*^«  ^  "  ">^«d  Po^ia, 

C"Jh'L^  *^®  only  way  we  girls  can  do  it.  We  can't 
ch  and  pray  m  streets  and  bar-rooms,  but  we  may  at 
e,  and  m  our  own  Uttle  world  rfiow  that  we  w^t^  to 
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use  our  influence  for  good.  I  know  that  you  two  can  do 
any  thing  you  chooae  with  the  young  people  in  this  town, 
and  it  ii  jtut  that  set  who  most  need  the  sort  of  help  you 
can  give,  if  you  will." 

"  Tou  have  more  influence  than  both  of  us  put  together ; 
so  don't  be  modest,  Pris,  but  tell  us  what  to  do,  and  I'll 
do  it,  even  if  I'm  hooted  at,"  cried  warm-hearted  PoUy, 
won  at  once. 

"  You  must  do  as  you  think  right ;  but  I  have  made 
up  my  mind  to  protest  against  wine-drinking  in  every 
way  I  can.  I  know  it  will  cost  me  much,  for  I  have 
nothing  to  depend  upon  but  the  good  opinion  of  my 
friends ;  nevertheless,  I  shall  do  wbat  seems  my  duty, 
and  I  may  be  able  to  save  some  other  girl  from  the  heart- 
aches I  have  known." 

"  You  won't  lose  our  g^ood  opinion,  you  dear  little  saint ! 
Just  tell  us  how  to  begin  and  we  will  follow  our  leader," 
cried  both  Portia  and  Polly,  fired  with  emulation  by  their 
friend's  quiet  resolution. 

Pris  looked  from  one  to  the  other,  and,  seeing  real  love 
and  confidence  in  their  faces,  was  moved  to  de^en  the 
impression  she  had  made,  by  telling  them  the  sad  secret 
of  her  life.  Pressing  her  hands  tightly  together,  and 
drooping  her  head,  she  answered  in  words  that  were  the 
more  pathetic  for  their  brevity, — 

"  Dear  girls,  don't  think  me  rash  or  sentimental,  for  1 
know  what  I  am  trying  to  do,  and  you  will  understand 
my  earnestness  better  when  I  tell  you  that  a  terrible 
experience  taught  me  to  dread  this  appetite  more  '°han 
death.  It  killeid  my  father,  broke  mother'  i  heart,  and  lelt 
me  all  alone." 

As  she  paused,  poor  Pris  hid  her  face  and  shrank  away, 
as  if  by  this  confession  she  had  forfeited  her  place  in  the 
respect  of  her  mates.  But  the  girlish  hearts  only  dung 
the  closer  to  her,  and  proved  the  sincerity  of  their  affec- 
tion by  sympathedo  tears  and  tender  words,  as  Portia  and 
Polly  held  her  fast,  making  a  prettier  group  than  the 
marble  nymphs  on  the  nuintel-pieoe ;  for  the  Christian 
graces  quite  outdid  the  heathen  ones. 
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Polly  apoke  fint,  and  spoke  cheerfally,  fjaem^,  with 
the  ingtinot  of  a  fine  nature,  that  Priacilla'a  gnef  was 
too  sacred  to  be  talked  about,  and  that  they  could  best 
show  their  appreciation  of  her  confidence  by  proving 
themselves  ready  to  save  others  from  a  sorrow  like  hers. 

"  Let  us  be  a  little  society  of  three,  and  do  what  we 
^n.  I  shall  begin  at  home,  and  watch  over  brother 
Ned ;  for  lately  he  has  been  growing  away  from  me, 
somehow,  and  I'm  afraid  he  is  beginning  to  be  *  gay.'  I 
shall  get  teased  unmercifully ;  but  I  won't  mind  tf  I  keep 
him  safe." 

"I  have  no  one  at  hooie  to  watch  over  but  papa,  and 
he  is  in  no  danger,  of  course ;  so  I  shall  show  Charley 
Lord  that  I  am  not  pleased  with  him,"  said  Portia,  little 
dreaming  where  her  work  was  to  be  done. 

"And  you  will  set  about  reforming  that  delightful 
scapegrace,  Phil  Butler?"  added  Polly,  peeping  archly 
into  the  still  drooping  face  of  Pris. 

"I  have  lost  my  right  to  do  it,  for  I  told  him  to-night 
that  love  and  respect  must  go  together  in  my  heart,"  and 
Pris  wiped  her  wet  eyes  with  a  hand  that  no  longer  wore 
a  ring. 

Portia  and  Polly  looked  at  one  another  in  dismay,  for 
by  this  act  Pris  proved  how  thoroughly  in  earnest  she  was. 

Neither  had  any  words  of  comfort  for  so  great  a  trouble, 
and  sat  silently  caressing  her,  till  Pris  looked  up,  with  her 
own  serene  smile  again,  and  said,  as  if  to  change  the  cur- 
rent  of  their  thoughts, — 

"  We  mi'st  have  a  badge  for  the  members  of  our  new 
society,  so  let  us  each  wear  one  of  these  tiny  silver 
pitchers.  I've  lost  the  mate  to  mine,  but  Portia  has  a 
pair  just  Hke  them.  You  can  divide,  then  we  are  all 
provided  for." 

Portia  ran  to  her  jewel-case,  caught  up  a  pair  of  deli- 
cate filigree  ear-rings,  hastily  divided  a  narrow  velvet 
ribbon  into  three  parts,  attached  to  each  a  silver  pitcher, 
and,  as  the  friends  smilingly  put  on  these  badges,  they 
pledged  their  loyalty  to  the  new  league  by  a  silent  good- 
■ight  kiss. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

▲  SECIiABATIOV  OT  HmSPKKSXirOB. 

Gbxat  was  the  aitonishment  of  their  "  set "  when  it  wu 
known  that  the  "  Sweet  P'« "  had  refused  all  invitations 
to  the  opening  sociable. 

The  young  men  trere  in  despair,  the  gossips  talked 
themselves  hoarse  Jiscussing  the  afTair,  and  the  girls 
exulted  ;  for,  as  Polly  predicted,  the  effect  of  their  first 
step  was  "  tremendous." 

When  the  evening  came,  however,  by  one  accord  they 
met  in  Portia's  room,  to  support  each  other  through  that 
trying  period.  They  affected  to  be  quite  firm  and  cheer* 
ful ;  but  one  after  the  other  broke  down,  and  sadly  con- 
fessed  that  the  sacrifice  to  principle  was  harder  than  they 
expected.  What  added  to  their  anguish  was  the  fact  that 
the  Judge's  house  stood  just  opposite  the  town-hall,  and 
every  attempt  to  keep  away  from  certain  windows  proved 
a  dead  failure. 

"  It  is  to  trying  to  (>ee  those  girls  go  in  with  their 
dresses  bundled  up,  and  not  even  know  what  they  wear," 
mourned  Portia,  watching  shrouded  figures  trip  up  the 
steps  that  led  to  the  paradise  from  which  she  had  exiled 
herself. 

"  Tliey  must  he  having  a  capital  time,  for  every  one 
seems  to  have  gone.  I  wonder  who  Phil  took,"  sighed 
Pris,  when  at  length  the  carriages  ceased  to  roll. 

"  Girls !  I  wish  to  be  true  to  my  vow,  but  if  you  don't 
hold  me  I  shall  certainly  rush  over  there  and  join  in  the 
fun,  for  that  music  is  too  much  for  me ! "  cried  Polly, 
desperately,  as  the  singing  began. 

It  was  an  endless  evening  to  the  three  pretty  pioneers, 
though  they  went  early  to  bed,  and  heroically  tried  to 
sleep  with  that  distracting  music  in  their  ears.  Slumber 
came  at  last,  but  as  the  clocks  were  striking  twelve  a 
little  ghost  emerged  from  Portia's  room,  and,  gliding 
to  the  hall  window,  vanished  among  the  heavy  damask 
curtains. 
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FreMntlT  mother  little  ghoit  appeared  from  the  lame 
quarter,  ana,  stealing  loftly  to  the  lame  window,  was  about 
to  yanwh  m  the  lame  oi^>aoiou8  draperies,  when  a  stifled 
cry  was  heard,  and  Portia,  the  second  sprite,  exohumed  in 
an  astonished  whisper, — 

"  Why,  Pris,  are  you  here.  tooP  I  saw  PoUy  creep 
•way  from  me,  and  came  to  take  her  back.  How  dart 
you  ^  wandering  about  and  startling  me  out  of  my  wita 
m  this  way  P  "  ' 

"  I  was  only  looking  to  see  if  it  wasaU  over,"  qoavered 
Pns,  meekly,  emerging  from  the  right-hand  curtwn. 

"So  was  I!"  hiughed  PoUy,  bouncing  out  from  the 
left-hand  one. 

There  was  a  sound  of  soft  merriment  in  that  shadowy 
haU  for  a  moment,  and  then  the  spirits  took  a  look  at 
ttie  world  outside,  for  the  moon  was  shining  brightly. 
Yes,  the  fun  was  evidently  over,  for  the  hunps  were 
bemg  extinguished,  and  several  young  men  stood  on 
toe  steps  exchanging  last  words.  One  wore  a  cloak 
theatncaUy  thrown  over  the  shoulder,  and  Polly  knew 
him  at  once. 

"That's  Ned!  I  mutt  hear  what  they  are  saying. 
Keep  quiet,  and  111  listen,"  she  whispered,  rolling  herself 
m  the  dark  folds  of  the  curtain,  and  opening  the  window 
a  crack,  so  that  a  frosty  breeze  could  blow  freely  into  her 
left  ear. 

"You'U  get  your  death,"  murmured  Portia,  shivering 
m  her  quilted  wrapper. 

"O,  never  mind!»'  cried  Pris,  who  recognized  the 
tallest  man  in  the  group,  and  was  wild  to  catch  a  word 
from  "  poor  Phil." 

^,  ".They  think  they've  done  a  fine  thing;  but,  blesa 
their  httle  hearts,  we'll  show  that  we  can  do  without 
them  by  not  asking  them  to  the  next  sooiab'e,  or  taking 
notice  onhem  if  they  go.  That  wiU  bring  them  round 
without  xaU,"  said  one  masculine  voice,  with  a  joUylaugh. 

"  Many  thanks  for  letting  us  know  your  plots,  Mr. 
Lord.  Now  we  can  arrange  a  nice  little  surprise  for 
jroH,'  and  Portia  made  a  scornful  curtsey  in  the  dark. 


we 
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«*  Ptith  1 1  don't  bluM  the  girla  much,  for  that  wm 

•  oonfoondedly  nngentleauuilT  trick  of  youre,  and  I'll 
thwik  yeu  not  to  ky  any  of  the  blame  of  it  on  me ;  I're 
sot  aa  maoh  as  I  can  carry  without  that,"  eaid  the  tall 
ngare,  ataiking  away  alone. 

rj'fpf^^^u  *?„^o^that  Pha  had  nothing  to  do 
with  it!"  breathed  Pri»,  gratrfuUy. 

"Come  on  Charley  I  I  mutt  get  home  at  loon  aa 
poiiiblo,  or  PoUt  will  be  down  on  me,  for  she  has  taken 
a  new  teck  lately,  and  holds  forth  on  the  error  of  mv 
ways  like  a  granny."  ^ 

"  Won't  f  give  Ned  an  extra  lecture  for  that  speech, 
tte  rascal!"  and  PoUy  shook  a  smaU  fist  at  him  iThe; 
brother  passed  under  the  window,  blissfuUy  unconscious 
of  the  avenging  angels  up  aloft. 
«  Tie  well ;  let  us  away  and  take  sweet  counsel  how 
■iri^'^K'^*?  them  "added  PoUy,  melodramatically, 
I  the  three  ghosts  vanished  from  the  gUmpses  of  the  mooi. 
Every  one  turned  out  to  the  sociables,  for  they  were 
town  affairs,  and  early  hours,  simple  suppers,  and  games 

Im  "X  "^'"^  '"  °^'  ^^  ''^^  ^^^-^^ 

On  the  night  of  the  second  one  there  was  a  goodly 
gathering,  for  the  public  rebuke  administered  to  the 
young  men  had  made  a  stir,  and  everybody  was  curious 
to^see  w,      the  consequences  would  be  when  the  pariiies 

There  was  a  sensation,  therefore,  when  a  whisper  went 
wund  that  the  "Sweet  Fs"  had  come,  and  ?^eS 
w  1^  n^^""  *'"^,  amuRpment  appeared  when  the  girls 
entered  Portia  on  the  arm  of  her  father,  PoUy  gallantly 
w  J'^'l  V  ^'  t«^elve.year-old  brother  Wmf  Sd  PrJ 
beside  Behnda  Chambcrhun,  whose  Bve  feet  wven  madj 
ner  a  capital  cavalier. 

"  Outwitted  I "  laughed  Charley  Lord,  taking  the  joke 
at  once  as  he  saw  Portia's  gray-headed  squire.  ^ 

•  r  rTf  n^  ^"  plotting  mischief,  she  has  been  so 
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Pbil  laid  nothing,  but  he  gaTe  a  ligh  of  relief  on  leeing 
that  Pria  had  chosen  an  eacort  of  whom  it  waa  impoaaible 
to  be  jealous. 

The  Judge  seldom  honoured  these  gatherings;  but 
Portia  ruled  papa,  and  when  she  explained  the  peculiar 
state  of  things,  he  had  heroically  left  his  easy  chair  to 
oast  himself  into  the  breach. 

Master  Will  was  in  high  feather  at  his  sudden  promo- 
tion, and  bore  himself  gulantly,  though  almost  as  much 
absorbed  by  his  wristbands  as  Mr.  Toots ;  for  Polly  had 
got  him  up  regardless  of  expense,  with  a  ^y  tie,  new 
gloves,  and,  O,  crowning  splendour  I  a  red  carnation  in 
his  button-hole. 

Buxom  Belinda  was  delighted  with  the  chance  to  play 
oayalier,  and  so  get  her  fair  share  of  all  the  fun  going,  for 
usually  she  stood  in  a  comer  smiling  at  an  unappreoiatire 
world,  like  a  patient  sunflower. 

The  faces  «f  the  young  men  were  a  study  as  the  games 
b^^n,  and  the  three  girls  joined  in  tbem  with  the 
partners  they  had  chosen. 

"Tlie  Jud^  is  evidently  on  his  mettle,  but  he  can't 
stand  that  sort  of  thing  long,  even  to  please  Portia ;  and 
then  her  Majesty  will  nave  to  gi  v*.  in,  or  condescend  to 
some  one  out  of  our  set,"  thought  Charley  Lord,  longing 
already  to  be  taken  into  favour  again. 

"  Polly  will  have  to  come  and  ask  me  to  lead,  if  she 
wants  to  sing  her  favourite  songs ;  for  I'll  be  hanged  if  I 
do  it  till  she  has  humbled  herself  by  asking,"  said  Ned, 
feeling  sure  that  his  lister  would  soon  relent. 

"  If  it  was  any  one  but  Belinda,  I  don't  think  I  could 
stand  it,"  exclaimed  Phil,  as  he  watched  his  lost 
sweetheart  with  wistful  eyes;  for,  though  he  sub- 
mitted to  the  sentence  which  he  knew  he  deserved,  he 
could  not  relinquish  so  much  excellence  without  deep 
regret 

But  the  young  men  underrated  the  spirit  of  the  gjrls, 
and  overrated  their  own  strength.  The  "  Sweet  P's  " 
went  on  enjoying  themselves,  apparently  quite  indifferent 
to  the  neglect  of  their  once  devoted  friends.     But  to  the 
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ontoMtt  it  wu  perfectly  maddening  to  see  itately  Portia 
promenading  wtth  itout  Migor  QaaokenboH,  who  put 
nil  beet  foot  foremoct  with  the  air  of  a  conquering  hero ; 
also  to  behold  sweet  Pria  playing  games  with  her  little 

Bipila  in  a  way  that  filled  their  amall  aouls  with  rapture, 
ut  the  moat  aggravating  spectacle  of  all  was  oap^'vating 
Polly,  ohattinff  gaily  with  young  Farmer  firo.^n,  who 
was  evidently  losing  both  head  and  heart  in  the  light  of 
her  smiles. 

'*  It's  no  use,  boys ;  I  mugt  have  one  turn  with  Portia, 
and  you  may  hang  me  for  a  traitor  immediately  afber- 
ward,"  cried  Charley  at  last,  recklessly  casting  both  pride 
and  promise  to  the  winds. 

"  Oh,  very  well ;  if  you  are  going  to  give  in,  we  may 
as  well  all  eat  humble  pie  '  together,' "  and  Ned  imitated 
his  weak-minded  friend,  glad  of  an  excuse  to  olaim  the 
leadership  of  the  little  choir  who  led  off  the  weekly 
"  sing." 

Pfadl  dared  not  follow  their  example  as  far  as  Pris  was 
concerned,  but  made  his  most  elegant  bow  to  Belinda, 
and  beg^^  to  have  the  honour  of  seeing  her  home. 
His  chagrin  may  be  imagined  when  the  lofty  wall-flower 
replied,  with  a  significant  emphasis  that  made  his  face 
bum, — 

"  No,  thank  you.  I  need  a  very  ttead^  escort,  for  I 
shouldn't  take  a  fall  into  a  snow-bank  as  lightly  as  Pris 
did  not  long  ago." 

Charley  met  with  a  like  fato  at  Portia's  hands,  for 
she  outraged  established  etiquetto  by  coldly  declining 
his  meek  invitation  to  promenade,  and  two  minutes 
later  graciously  accepting  that  of  an  unfaihionable 
Toung  man,  who  was  uiown  to  belong  to  a  temperance 
lodge. 

But  Ned's  repulse  was  the  most  crushing  of  all,  for  in 
reply  to  his  oondescending  hint,— 

"  I  suppose  people  won't  be  satisfied  unless  we  give 
them  our  fovourites,  hey,  Polly  ? "  he  received  a  verb^ 
box  on  the  ear  in  the  sharp  answer, — 

"  We  d(m't  want  you,  for  I  intend  to  lead  myself,  and 
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iatoodoM  •  ntw  nI  ef  tongi  wbieh  woni  bt  at  all  t» 
jowtaita." 

Thm,  to  hk  vtW  MoaMOMnt  and  oonfbdoa,  Miat 
FoQy  began  to  aiog  on*  of  tlia  good  old  tMnpcraBoa 
•ongi^  tht  bwdan  wEanof  waa,~ 


Jogrfo],  Jojfld, 


"O.tbAtwaib* 
0,tbatwiUb«, 
WImb  TOBBg  am 

It  waa  taken  up  all  over  the  hall,  and  the  chonu  rang 
Ottt  with  an  energy  that  caaied  randrj  young  men  to 
Jiro  red  and  dodge  behind  any  oapaoiooa  back^ey  ooold 
find,  for  erery  one  understood  PoUy'a  motiTe,  and  looked 
approTinffly  upon  her  ai  the  stood  sbging,  with  an 
oooasional  quiver  in  the  Toice  that  usually  was  as  dear 
and  sweet  as  a  bUokbizd's. 

This  unexpected  manoeuTre  on  the  part  of  the  fair 

enemy  produced  direfU  perplexity  and  dismay  in  the 

opposing  oam^,  whither  the  discomfited  trio  fled  with 

tidings  of  their  defeat.    None  of  them  dared  try  again 

in  that  quarter,  but  endeavoured  to  console  themselves 

bv  flirting  wildly  with  such  girls  as  still  remained  avail- 

able,  for,  sad  to  relate,  many  of  the  most  eligible  took 

courage  and  followed  the  example  of  the  "  Sweet  Fa." 

'Diis  fact  cast  added  gloom  over  the  hapless  gentlemen 

of  the  ofPendinff  set,  and  caused  them  to  fear  that  a  social 

revolution  would  follow  what  they  had  considered  merely 

a  girlish  fifeak.  '' 

"  Shouldn't  wonder  if  they  got  up  a  praying-band  afber 

this,"  groaned  Ned,  preparing  himself  for  the  strongest 

measures. 

"  Portia  had  better  lead  oflf,  then,  for  the  first  time  I 
indulged  too  freely  in  the  'rosy'  was  at  her  father's 
house,"  added  CJharley,  laying  all  the  blame  of  his  ex- 
pulsion from  Eden  upon  Eve,  like  a  true  Adam. 

"  Look  here,  boys,  we  ought  to  thank,  not  blame  them, 
for  they  want  to  help  us,  I'm  sure,  and  some  of  us  need 
help,  God  knows  I"  sighed  Phil,  with  a  look  and  tone 
that  made  his  comrades  forget  their  pique  in  sudden  self- 
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ftraMoh;  for  not  OM  of  than  oonJ  dmy  hit  wof^  t» 
n^  ^!£^*^^  ^  pnjen  of  meh  innoo4t  todiiwodd 


CHAPTER  ni. 


WHAT    MBTZA    SID. 

**  I  nrow  TOW  h««d  uhet,  nuunmn,  to  lio  hen  and 
»eit  whilo  I  dt  in  my  little  ohair  ud  unoM  you  tiU  omw 
eomee  in.**  '  *^^ 

.vi^*  J°^^*  *®  ^f^^  *^«  ■ofinmAione  oomfort- 
•Uj.  *;•  tiny  BlTer  pitcher  hanging  at  her  neok  iwtuur 
forward  and  oaoght  her  mother'e  eye.  ^^^ 

f  I*  Hil  ?l?  ^*w*  fi»Won  to  wear  odd  ear-ringa  instead 
of  locketaP'*  ^e  aaked.  tonching  the  delicate  tiSketwS 
an  amosed  nnile. 

•  !l^?'  ?»T?*'  '*  "  •oinething  better  than  a  fashion:  it 
u  ttie  badge  of  a  temperance  league  that  Pria,  PoUy,  ^ 
I  have  Utely  madej'*  answered  Portia,  wondering  how 
her  mother  would  take  it.  ^* 

"Dear  little  girUI  God  bless  and  help  you  in  your 
good  work ! '»  was  the  quick  reply,  that  both  surpftsed 
and  touched  her  by  its  ferrency.  *^ 

"  Then  you  don't  mind,  or  think  us  silly  to  try  and  do 

Seo^  toU'''*  '«"°'^«"^**  ^'^  -«w  and  most 

"My  chad,  I  feel  as  if  it  was  a  special  providence." 

began  her  mother,  then  checked  hers2^  and  added  mow 

inil^.lT  °°,"?«'^«  from  you,  mother."  and,  nestling 
mto  hw  low  ohau-,  Portia  told  her  story,  ending  witha? 
e«m«^ei»  that  showed  how  much  she  had  the^nlw  plIS 

«  "  ^^y^Si'f  ^**"y  "  *^"«  *o  keep  Ned  safe,  and  Pria 
pruys  for  PhJ ;  not  in  vain, T think,  for  he  has  been  ^ 
good  lately,  they  teU  me.  But  I  ha^e  neSher  bUS 
nor  lorer  to  help,  and  I  cannot  go  out  to  find  any  on^ 
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limuM  I  am  only  ■  giii.    How  what  mm  I  do,  nuunaMi. 
fcrltrttly  wtnttodomy  •lutf*?** 

Tho  mother  Uy  lilMit  for  »  nomonl.  then,  u  if 
yiolding  to  ui  irrmitibls  imuulie,  drew  her  daoghUi 
nMmj^and  whiiperwl  with  Upa  that  tremUad  aa  th«) 

noka," 

•♦  You  oan  halp  your  falhar,  daar."      ^  ,  „  ^.    , 
'^Manma,  what  oan  yon  mMnr     cried  Portia,  in 
tone  of  indignant  iurpriae. 

"  Liaten  patiently,  child,  ov  I  thall  regret  that  you- 
eonadenoe  inepired  me  with  eonrage  to  give  you  miov. 
Nerer  think  for  one  moment  that  I  acouae  my  hvaband 
oi  any  thing  like  dmnkenneM.  He  haa  always  taken  hit 
wine  Uke  a  gantleman,  and  nerer  more  than  was  good  for 
him  till  of  Ute.    For  this  tbaro  are  many  excaaee ;  he  ia 

Sowing  old,  hif  life  ia  leaa  active  than  it  was,  many  of 
e  pleaaoraa  he  once  enjoyed  fail  now,  and  he  haa  fallen 
into  waya  that  harm  his  health." 

"I  know,  mamma;  he  doesn't  care  for  company  M 
he  used  to,  or  business  either,  but  seems  quite  con- 
tented to  ait  among  his  papers  half  the  morning,  and 
doae  orer  the  fire  half  the  eToninsf.  I've  wondered  ai» 
it,  for  he  is  not  really  old,  and  looks  as  hale  and  hand- 
iome  aa  eyer,"  said  Portia,  feeling  that  something  ho 
Tared  on  her  mother's  lips  which  she  found  it  hard  to 

utter.  ,       ^.    .  , . 

"  You  are  right ;  it  is  not  t^o  alone  that  «.^es  him 
•0  unlike  his  once  cheerful,  actire  self ;  it  is  —  bend 
lower,  dear,  and  never  breathe  ^ 

now,  only  that  you  may  help  me  save  your  fathers  life, 

Startled  by  the  almost  solemn  earnestness  of  these 
words,  Portia  laid  her  head  upon  the  pillow,  and  twilight 
wrapt  the  room  in  its  soft  gloom,  as  if  to  shut  out  all 
the  world,  while  the  mother  told  the  daughter  the 
danger  that  threatened  him  whom  they  both  so  loved  and 

honoured.  ,  .  , . 

"  Papa  has  fallen  into  the  way  of  takujg  more  wine 
after  dmner  than  is  «ood  for  him.    He  does  not  know 
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kwtb«lMJbi4UgwriMBponblin,»iMll«hartlfI  hint 

i!ld^^::r:nhi.r^^^^ ''°""  ^  •'«•  *^  '^-  -- 

iS.'^r*  ''*'^*  ""^  ^  •^o^"  whiaperrf  Portim  with 

fol^i  5  mi::.""''  °/*^"'  "k^*^^  witht;»dd2 

-Watch  0T«  him,  dm,  tmiiM  him  m  yon  onlj  can, 
Md  wMa  him  from  thii  unioipectcd  harm  bj  ^1  the 
^Ment  art.  your  daughterly  lore  can  de^mf  I  d 
kept  thi.  to  myself,  becauM)  it  is  hard  for  a  wife  to  lee 
My  fault  in  her  huaband  j  aUU  harder  for  her  to  speak  of 

unfits  «ne  to  do  .U  I  might,  so  I  need  help ;  «,/of  whom 

ta«ue   with   mother,   and   let  us    watcii  and  pray  in 

-v!*tLl  '  WMwered,  what  comfort  she  gare,  and 
S.  Ik-  u*'  ~°S?«n«»  •»»«  i-eoeived,  may  not  be  told, 
for  this  household  covenant  was  too  sacred  for  report 
No  Ti«ble  badge  was  assumed,  no  audible  vow  taC 
but  in  the  wife's  face,  as  it  smiled  on  her  husband  that 
SSJ-  1  •"JS"  '  **"'^*T  ^«^^  **>•«  «▼«'.  *nd  the  kiss 

-?h:£5,too'r''"^^  "^° '  ^»^- "  •''-«f 

Usually  the  ladies  left  the  Judge  to  read  his  paper  and 
^L^-'  Tt°%"*  *^*  old.fMhioned  way,  while  they  Sd 
SffhiS  the  draw.ng.room.     As  thoy'^rose.  Portia^  saw 

of^n  i^nT.?'  Tf  ^"  '^°'?«''«  ^"««'  ^'»«h  -he  had 
often  seen  before,  but  never  understood  till  now ;  for  tS 

m^.f    ♦^^'?'"  *'°"''  '''^  **>«  'n°"'«°t  when  the  child 
must  .taad  between  temptation  and  her  father,  if  iSe 

the^^t"or«'^tbrd.^^^^^^ 

ringing  blithely  in,  the  parloSe'th^tdJeTu^t  down* 

h»  glass  to  listen  in  pleased  suiprise.         "°K«P«"own 
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Presently  he  limped  across  the  hall  to  set  both  doon 
open,  sajing,  in  a  half>reproachful  tone, — 

"  Sing  away,  my  lark,  and  let  papa  hear  yon,  for  he 
seldom  gets  a  chance  now-a-days." 

"  Then  he  must  stay  and  applaud  me,  ebe  I  shall  think 
that  speech  only  an  empty  compliment,"  answered  Portia, 
as  she  beckoned  with  her  most  winsome  smile. 

The  Judge  never  dreamed  that  his  good  angel  spoke ; 
but  he  saw  his  handsome  girl  beaming  at  him  from  tha 
music-stool,  and  strolled  in,  meaning  to  go  back  when  the 
song  ended. 

But  the  blue  charmer  in  the  parlour  proved  more  potent 
than  the  red  one  in  the  dining-room,  and  he  sat  on, 
placidly  sipping  the  excellent  coffee,  artfiilly  supplied  by 
his  wife,  quite  unconscious  of  the  little  plot  to  rob  him 
of  the  harmful  indulgence  which  too  often  made  his 
eveningpi  a  blank,  and  his  morning  a  vain  attempt  to 
revive  the  spirits  that  once  kept  mcreasing  years  from 
seeming  burdensome. 

That  was  the  beginning  of  Portia's  home  mission; 
and  from  that  hour  she  devoted  herself  to  it,  thinking  of 
no  reward,  for  such  "secret  service"  could  receive  neither 
public  sympathy  nor  praise. 

It  was  not  an  easy  task,  as  she  soon  found,  in  spite  of 
the  staunch  and  skilful  ally  who  planned  the  attacks  she 
dutifully  made  upon  the  enemy  threatening  their  domestic 
pe'ce. 

When  music  ceased  to  have  charms,  and  the  Judge 
declared  he  mutt  get  his  "  forty  winks "  after  dinner, 
Portia  boldly  declared  that  she  would  stay  and  see  that 
he  had  them  comfortably.  So  papa  laughed  and  sub- 
mitted, took  a  brief  nap,  and  woke  in  such  good-humour 
that  he  made  no  complaint  on  finding  the  daughter 
replacing  the  decanter. 

T!-is  answered  for  a  while ;  and  when  its  efficacy  seemed 
about  to  fail,  unexpected  help  appeared ;  for  mamma's 
eyes  began  to  trouble  her,  and  Portia  proposed  that  her 
father  should  entertain  thr  invalid  in  the  evening,  while 
•bf  served  her  through  the  day. 
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mdt  pltt  worked  capitally,  for  th«  Judge  lorad  hit 
good  wife  almort  a«  much  as  she  deferred,  and  deroted 
himielf  to  her  so  faithfully  that  the  effort  ptored  a 
better  sti'^ulant  than  any  his  well-stocked  cellar  could 
lup^y. 

Dr.  HaU  prescribed  exercise  and  cheerful  sodetr  for 
hunew  patient,  and  in  seeing  that  these  instructions  wew 
obey^  the  Judge  ^  the  benefit  of  them,  and  found  no 
tune  for  ioUtaty  wue-bibbing. 

"IdobelieTe  I'm  growing  ^oung  again,  for  the  old 
dulncM  18  quite  gone,  and  aU  this  work  and  pby  does  not 
•eem  to  tire  mo  a  bit,"  he  said,  after  an  unusually  liTely 
eTening  with  the  congenial  guests  Portia  took  care  to 
bnnff  about  him. 

ij'riu*  'l"""*  ,^  7"7  '^^P^^  ^°'  JO"'  ^7  ^e«".  "  we 
old  folks  hare  all  the  fun.  Why  don't  you  invite  the 
young  peoph)  here  oftener  ?"  he  added,  as  his  eye  feU  on 
Foptia,  ^ng  thoughtfully  into  the  fire. 

«  ^A  7*S  '  ?*^  **"  yo"  ^^h"  •^«  *Mwered  wistfully. 

-Afmd  of  ^our  old  papa?"  and  he  looked  both 
■uzprised  and  gneved. 

*'  I  won't  be,  for  you  are  the  kindest  father  that  ever  a 
girl  had,  and  1  know  you'U  help  me,  as  you  always  do. 
wa.  I  don  t  dare  ask  my  young  friends  here  because 
im  not  wiliinff  to  expose  some  of  them  to  temptation  " 
began  Portia,  bimTely.  ^         ' 

"What  temptation?  This?"  asked  her  father,  turn- 
mg  her  half-arerted  face  to  the  light,  with  a  smile  fuU  of 
paternal  pnde. 

"  S?'  "t'  f  '"f,™,?,"  ^*«>«erou8  one  than  ever  I  can  be." 

"Then  I  should  like  to  see  it!"  and  the  ola  raitle- 

man  l^ked  about   him   for  this  rival  of  his  lovely 

"It  is  these,"  she  said,  pointing  to  the  bottles  and 
gUsses  on  the  sideboard. 

The  Judge  understood  her  then,  and  knit  his  brows  5 
but  bef<»e  he  could  reply  Portia  went  steadily  on,  though 
her  cheeks  burned,  and  her  eyes  were  bent  upon  the  fce 
again.  ' 
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"  Father,  I  belong  to  a  society  of  three,  and  we  have 
promised  to  do  dl  we  can  for  temperance.  As  yet  I  can 
only  show  bravely  the  faith  that  is  in  me ;  therefore  I 
can  never  offer  any  friend  of  mine  a  drop  of  wine,  and  so 
I  do  not  ask  them  here,  where  it  would  seem  most 
uucourteous  to  refuse." 

"  I  trust  no  gentleman  ever  had  cause  to  reproach  me 
for  the  hospita^ty  I  was  taught  t«  show  my  guests," 
began  the  Judge,  in  his  most  stately  manner. 

But  he  got  no  fiurther,  for  a  soft  hand  touched  hia  lips, 
and  Portia  answered  sorrowfully, — 

"  One  man  has,  sir ;  Charley  Lord  sa^s  the  first  time 
he  took  too  much  was  in  this  house,  and  it  has  grieved  me 
to  the  heart,  for  it  is  true.  O  papa,  never  let  any  one 
have  the  right  to  say  that  again  of  us  I  Foi^ve  me  if  I 
seem  undutiful,  but  I  mvnt  speak  out,  for  I  want  my  dear 
father  to  stand  on  my  .ide,  and  set  an  example  which 
will  make  me  even  fonder  and  prouder  of  him  than  I  am 
now." 

As  Portia  paused,  half  frightened  at  her  own  frankness, 
she  put  her  arms  about  his  neck,  and  hid  her  face  on  his 
breast,  still  pleading  her  cause  with  the  silent  eloquence 
so  hard  to  resist. 

The  Judge  made  no  reply  for  several  minutes,  and  in 
that  pause  many  thoughts  passed  through  his  mind,  and 
a  vague  suspicion  that  had  haunted  him  of  late  became  a 
firm  conviction.  For  suddenly  he  seemed  to  see  his  own 
weakness  in  its  true  light,  to  understand  the  meaning 
of  the  watch f.i  love,  the  patient  care  that  had  so 
silently  and  helpfully  surrounded  him ;  and  in  Portia's 
appeal  for  you::ger  men,  he  read  a  tender  warning  to 
himself. 

He  was  a  proud  man,  but  a  very  just  one ;  and  though 
a  flush  of  anger  swept  across  his  face  at  first,  he 
acknowledged  the  truth  of  the  words  that  were  so  hard  to 
speak. 

With  his  hand  laid  fondly  on  the  head  that  was  half- 
hidden,  lest  a  look  should  seem  to  reproach  him,  this 
brave  old  gentleman  proved  that  he  loved  his  neighbour 
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better  than  himself,  and  honestly  confessed  his  own  shoi  t- 
comings.  r- 

"No  man  shall  ever  say  again  that  /tempted  him." 

JZ-^L  .*!  S*"*'*  ^'^^  "P  »  *»»PPJ  ^ace,  he  looked 
straight  mto  the  grateful  eyes  that  dimmed  with  sudden 
tears,  and  added  tenderly, — 

"  My  daughter,  I  am  not  too  proud  to  own  a  fault,  nor 
please  God,  too  old  to  mend  it." 


CHAPTER  IV. 

WHAT  POLLY  DID, 


SnrcB  their  mother's  death,  PoUy  had  tried  to  fill  her 
place,  and  take  good  care  of  the  boys.  But  the  poor 
httle  damsel  had  a  hard  time  of  it  sometimes  ;  for  Ned, 
being  *  year  or  two  older,  thought  it  his  duty  to  emanci- 
pate himself  from  petticoat  government  as  rapidly  u 
possible,  and  do  as  he  pleased,  regardless  of  ner  warninm 
or  advice.  * 

Yet  at  heart  he  was  very  fond  of  his  pretty  sister.  At 
times  he  felt  strongly  tempted  to  confide  his  troubles  and 
perplexities  to  her,  for  since  the  loss  of  his  mother  he 
often  longed  for  a  tender,  helpful  creature  to  cheer  and 
strengthen  him. 

Unfortunately  he  had  reached  the  age  when  boys  con- 
sider it  ••  the  thing  "  to  repress  every  sign  of  regard  tor  their 
own  women-folk,  sisters  especially;  so  Ned  barricaded 
himself  behind  the  manly  superiority  of  his  twenty  years, 
and  snubbed  Polly.  ' 

Will  had  not  yet  developed  this  unpleasant  trait,  but 
hw  sister  expected  it,  and  often  exclaimed,  deepairinelv 
to  her  bosom  friends,—  *  "^ 

"  When  he  follows  Ned's  example,  and  begins  to  ram- 
page, what  will  become  of  me  ?" 

The  father — a  learned  and  busy  man — was  so  occupied 
by  the  duties  of  his  large  parish,  or  so  absorbed  in 
the  abstruse  studies  to  which  his  brief  leisure  wa« 
devoted,  that  he  had  no   time  left  for  hif   childrun. 
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P0U7  took  good  cue  of  him  and  tho  hooM,  ud  iht 
boyt  Memed  to  be  doing  well,  w  he  went  his  wat  in 
peace,  quite  nneonioioiM  that  hit  ddeet  eon  needed  all 
a  father*!  care  to  keep  him  from  the  temptations  to 
which  a  social  nature,  not  e?il  propensities,  exposed 
him. 

Folly  saw  the  danger,  and  spoke  of  it ;  but  Mr.  Snow 
only  answered  absentiy, — 

"  Tut,  tut,  my  dear ;  yon  are  OTer*anzioa8,  and  forget 
tiiat  young  men  all  have  a  few  wild  oats  to  sow." 

WhileNed  silenced  her  with  that  other  familiar  and 
harmful  phrase, "  I'm  only  seeing  life  a  bit,  so  dra't  yoa 
fret,  child,"  little  dreaming  that  sueh  "  seeing  life"  too 
often  ends  in  seeing  death. 

80  Polly  hiboured  in  rain,  till  something  happened 
which  taught  them  all  a  lesson.  Ned  went  on  a  Weighing 
froUc  with  the  comrades  whom  of  all  others  his  sister 
dreKled  most. 

"  Do  be  careful  and  not  come  home  as  you  did  last 
time,  for  father  will  be  in,  and  it  would  shook  him  dread- 
fully if  I  shouldn't  be  able  to  keep  you  quiet,"  she  said 
anxiously. 

"  Tou  little  granny,  I  wasn't  tipsy,  only  cheerful,  and 
that  scared  you  out  of  your  wits.  I'ts  got  nay  key,  so 
don't  sit  up.  I  hate  to  haye  a  woman  glowering  at  me 
when  I  come  in,"  was  Ned's  ungracious  reply ;  for  the 
memory  of  that  occasion  was  not  a  pleasant  one. 

"  U  a  woman  had  not  been  sitting  up,  you'd  hare 
boxen  on  the  door-mat,  you  ungrateful  boy ! "  cried  Polly 
angrily. 

Ned  began  to  whistle,  and  was  going  off  without  a 
word,  when  Polly's  loviag  heait  got  the  better  of  her 
quick  temper,  and,  catching  up  a  splendid  tippet  she  had 
made  for  him,  she  ran  after  her  brother.  She  caught  him 
just  as  he  opened  the  front  door,  and,  throwing  both  her 
arms  and  her  gift  about  his  neck,  said,  with  a  kiM  that 
produced  a  sensation  in  the  sleigh-full  of  gentlemen  a« 
the  gate,— 

"  Ah,  do  be  frieKdi,  tat  I  ea&t  bear  to  part  lo." 
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Now  ii  no  one  had  been  by,  Ned  would  have  found  that 
pleasant  mingling  of  soft  arms  and  wonted  a  genuine 
comforter ;  but  masculine  pride  would  not  permit  him  tu 
relent  before  witnesses,  and  the  fear  of  being  laughed  at 
by  "  those  fellows  "  made  him  put  both  sister  and  gift 
roughlj  aside,  with  a  stem, — 

"  I  won't  be  mollr-coddled !  Let  me  alone  and  shut 
the  door!;* 

Polly  did  let  him  alone,  with  a  look  that  hauntod  him, 
and  shut  the  door  with  a  spirited  bang,  that  much  amused 
the  gentlemen. 

"I'll  never  try  to  do  anything  for  Ned  again !  It's  no 
use,  and  he  may  go  to  the  bad  for  all  I  care ! "  said  Polly 
to  herself,  after  a  aood  cry. 

But  she  bitterfy  repented  that  speech  a  few  hours 
later,  when  her  brother  was  brought  back,  apparently 
dead,  by  such  of  the  "  cheerful "  pwty  as  escaped  unhurt 
from  a  dangerous  upset. 

There  was  no  concealing  this  sad  home-coming  from 
her  father,  though  poor  Ned  was  quiet  enoagh  now,  being 
stunned  by  the  fall,  which  had  wounded  his  head  and 
broken  his  right  arm. 

It  teas  a  shock,  both  to  the  man  and  the  minister ;  and, 
when  the  worst  was  over,  he  left  Polly  to  watch  her 
brother, with  eyes  full  of  penitential  tearM,  and  went  away, 
to  reproach  himself  in  private  fur  devoting  to  auuicnt 
Fathers  the  time  and  thought  he  should  have  given  to 
modern  sons. 

Ned  was  very  ill,  and  when,  at  last,  he  began  to  mend, 
his  helplessness  taught  him  to  see  and  love  the  sweetest 
side  of  Polly's  character;  for  she  was  in  truth  his  right 
hand,  and  waited  on  him  with  a  zual  that  touched  his 
heart. 

Not  one  reproach  did  she  utter,  not  even  by  a  look  did 
she  recall  past  warnings,  or  exult  in  the  present  humilia- 
tion, wuiob  proved  how  needful  they  had  been.  Every- 
thing was  forgotten  except  the  fact  that  she  had  the 
hapny  privilege  of  caring  for  him  almost  as  tenderly  as  a 
mouwr. 
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Not  c|Tiite,  though,  and  the  memoi^  of  her  whoee  {daoe 
it  wai  unpouible  to  fill  wemed  to  cli«w  them  oloeer  to- 
gether ;  as  if  the  silent  roioe  repeated  its  last  ii\jancti<»is 
to  both  sen  and  daughter,  "  Take  oare  of  the  boys,  dear;" 
«'  Be  ttood  to  your  sister,  Ned." 

"  I  ye  been  a  regular  brute  to  her,  and  the  dear  little 
soul  is  heaping  cools  of  fire  on  my  head  by  slaring  over 
me  like  an  angel,"  thought  the  remorseful  inyidid,  one 
day,  88  he  lay  on  the  sofa,  with  a  black  patch  adormng 
his  brow,  and  his  arm  neatly  done  up  in  splints. 

Polly  thought  he  was  asleep,  and  sat  quietly  rolling 
bandages  till  a  head  popped  in  at  the  door,  and  WiU 
asked,  in  a  sepulchral  whisper, — 

"  I've  got  the  book  Ned  wanted.  Can  I  come  and  sive 
ittovou?"  * 

Polly  nodded,  and  he  tiptoed  in  to  her  side,  with  a  face 
BO  full  of  good-will  and  spirits  that  it  was  as  refreshing 
as  a  breath  of  fresh  air  in  that  sick  room. 

"  Nice  boy !  he  never  forgets  to  do  a  kindness  and  be  a 
comfort  to  his  Polly,"  she  said,  leaning  her  tired  head  on 
his  buttony  jacket,  as  he  stood  beside  her. 

Will  wasn't  ashamed  to  show  affection  for  "  his  Polly," 
so  he  patted  the  pale  cheeks  with  a  hand  as  red  as  his 
mittens,  and  smiled  down  at  her  with  his  honest  blue  eyes 
full  of  the  protectmg  affection  it  was  so  pleasant  to 
receive. 

"  Yes,  I'm  going  to  be  a  tiptop  boy,  and  never  make 
you  and  father  ashamed  of  me,  as  you  were  once  of  some- 
body we  know.  Now  don't  you  laugh,  and  I'll  show 
you  something ;  it's  the  best  I  could  do,  and  I  wanted  to 
prove  that  I  mean  what  I  say ;  truly,  truly,  wish  I  may 
die  if  I  don't." 

As  he  spoke,  Will  pulled  out  of  his  vest  pocket  a  little 
pewter  cream-pot,  tied  to  a  shoe-string,  and,  holding  it 
up,  said,  with  a  funny  mixture  of  boyish  dignity  and 
defiance, — 

"  I  bought  it  ot  Nelly  Hunt,  because  her  tea-set  was 
half-smashed  up.  Folks  may  laugh  at  my  badge,  but  I 
don't  care;  and  if  you  won't  have  me  in  yoar  io<uety 
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1*11  Mt  ap  all  alone,  for  I'm  going  into  the  tempwaaoe 
boiineia,  any  way  1 " 

Polly  hngged  nim  on  the  ipot,  and  made  his  youth- 
fill  oonntemmee  glow  with  honect  pride  hy  laying 
■olemnly, — 

"  WiUiam  O.  Snow,  I  conrider  our  league  honoured  by 
the  addition  of  so  valuable  a  member ;  for  a  boy  who  can 
hear  to  be  laughed  at,  and  yet  stick  to  his  principles,  is  • 
treasure.'* 

"The  fellows  do  laugh  at  me,  and  call  me  'Little 
Pitcher;'  .it  I'd  rather  be  that  than  'Champagne 
Charlie,'  as  Ned  called  Ifr.  Lord,"  said  Will  stoutly. 

"Bless  the  little  pitchers!"  cried  Polly,  enthusiasti- 
cally surveying  both  the  pewter  pot  and  its  wearer. 

A  great  tear  was  lying  on  her  cheek,  checked  in  its  fall 
by  the  dimple  that  came  as  she  looked  at  her  brother's 
droll  badge.  Will  caught  it  dexterously  in  the  tiny  cup, 
saying,  with  a  stifled  laugh, — 

"Now  you've  baptized  it,  Polly,  and  it's  as  good 
as  silver ;  for  your  tear  shines  in  there  like  a  great  big 
diamond.     Wonder  how  many  it  would  take  to  fill  itP" 

"  You'll  never  make  me  cry  enough  to  find  out.  Now 
go  and  get  my  little  silver  chain,  for  that  dear  pewter 
pot  deserves  a  better  one  than  an  old  shoe-string,"  said 
Polly,  looking  after  him  with  a  happy  face,  as  the  small 
youth  gave  one  ecstatic  skip  and  was  ofil 

"  I'm  afraid  we've  waked  you  up,"  she  added,  as  Ned 
stured. 

"  I  was  only  day-dreaming ;  but  I  mean  this  one  shall 
come  true,"  and  Ned  rose  straight  up,  with  an  enei^ 
that  surprised  his  sister. 

"Come  and  have  your  lunch,  for  it's  time.  Which 
will  you  take,  Mrs.  Neal's  wine-jelly  or  my  custard?" 
asked  Polly,  settling  him  in  his  big  chair. 

To  her  ^  ^nishment,  Ned  pitched  the  little  mould  of 
amber  jelly  into  the  fire,  and  tried  to  eat  the  custard  with 
his  lefb  hand. 

"My  dear  boy,  have  you  lost  your  senses?"  she 
ejaouliied. 


**  No :  I't*  joft  foond  thMn,"  1m  auwerad,  with  •  fladi 
of  Um  eye  that  leemed  to  odightcn  PoDy  withoat  mora 
words. 

Tddnff  her  nnul  aeat  on  the  arm  of  the  chair,  she 
ftd  her  ng  nunling  in  silenoe,  till  •  sigh  made  her  ask 

" Im  t  it  rightP  I  pat  in  bts  of  sugar  beoanse  roa 
Hkoitsweet"  -•  j 

"All  the  sugar  in  the  world  won't  sweeten  it  to  me» 
P0Q7 ;  for  there's  a  bitter  drop  at  the  bottom  of  all  mj 
onw.  Will  said  your  tear  shone  like  a  diamond  in  his 
Uttle  piteher,  and  well  it  might.  But  you  can't  err 
happy  tears  over  me,  though  Fve  made  yon  shed  enough 
sad  ones  to  fill  the  big  punch-bowl." 

Ned  tried  to  lau^b,  but  somehow  the  custard  choked 
him;  and  Polljr  liud  the  poor,  cropped  head  on  her 
duMdder  for  a  minute,  spring  sofbly, — 

"Nerer  mind,  dear,  I  wouldn't  think  about  the  old 
troubles  now." 

She  ffot  no  farther,  for  with  a  left-handed  thump  that 
made  all  the  cups  dance  wildly  on  the  table,  Ned  cried 
out,— 

"But  I  wiU  think  about  the  old  troubles,  for  I  don't 
intend  to  hare  any  new  ones  of  that  sort!  Do  you 
suppose  I'll  see  that  snip  of  a  boy  standing  up  for  what 
is  right,  and  not  have  the  pluck  to  do  the  same  P  Do 
you  suppose  111  make  my  own  father  ashamed  of  me 
more  than  once?  Or  let  the  dearest  little  girl  in  the 
world  wear  hereelf  out  over  me,  and  I  not  try  to  tbank 
her  in  the  way  she  likes  best?  Polly,  my  dear,  you 
can't  be  as  proud  of  your  elder  brother  as  you  are  of  the 
younger,  but  you  shall  neyer  have  cause  to  blush  for  him 
again ;  never,  sir,  never  I " 

Ned  lifted  his  hand  for  another  emphatic  thump,  but 
changed  his  mind,  and  embraced  his  sister  as  closely  as 
one  arm  could  do  it. 

"  I  ought  to  have  a  badge  if  I'm  going  to  belong  to 
your  select  society ;  but  I  don't  know  any  kdy  who  will 
give  me  an  ea^ring  or  a  cream  pot,"  said  Ned,  when  tha 


WMATpnttDm  ff 

MBtWMftioB  gok  round  again  to  the  eheerftil  ndo  of  tho 


**  rn  gire  yon  lOBMthinf  btttar  than  either/'  answered 
P0III7,  M  the  transfomd  a  plain  locket  from  her  watch* 
goard  to  the  on*  lyiii;  on  tiio  taUe. 

Ned  knew  that  a  Mofed  Amm  and  a  lock  of  ney  hair 
ware  indde;  and  when  his  niter  added,  with  a  loo«  Aili 
of  iweal  aignificanoe,  '*For  her  take,  dear,"  he  anawifed 
manlblly,— 

«*rntry,Ponyr 


CHAPTER  v. 


WHAT  nxa  DID. 

PbtioiUiA,  meantime,  wai  racking  her  brain  to  die- 
eoTer  how  she  could  help  Philip;  for  linoe  she  had 
broken  off  her  enga^^ement  no  one  ipoke  of  him  to  her, 
and  the  could  only  judge  of  how  thingi  were  going  with 
him  by  what  ihe  row  and  heard  ai  dbe  went  about  her 
da^  task. 

Fna  kept  school,  and  the  road  which  she  must  take 
twiee  a  day  led  directly  by  the  office  where  Phil  was 
studying  medicine  with  old  Dr.  Buffum.  Formerly  she 
always  smiled  and  nodded  as  she  passed,  or  stopped 
to  chat  a  moment  with  the  student,  who  usually 
chanced  to  be  taking  a  whiff  of  fresh  air  at  that  in« 
stent.  Little  notes  flew  in  and  out,  and  often  her  home- 
ward walk  was  cheered  by  a  companion,  who  taught 
the  pretty  teacher  lessons  she  found  it  very  easy  to 
learn. 

A  happy  time!  But  it  was  all  over  now,  and  brief 
glimpses  of  a  brown  head  bent  above  a  desk  near  that 
window  was  the  only  solace  poor  Pris  had.  The  head 
never  turned  as  she  went  by,  but  she  felt  sure  that 
Phil  knew  her  step,  and  found  that  moment,  as  she  did, 
the  hardest  of  the  day. 

She  longed  to  relent,  but  dared  not  yet.  He  longed  to 
•bow  that  he  r^anted,  bat  lound  it  difficult  without  • 
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irign  of  enooongement.    So  tbey  went  their  Mpwato 
w»7s,  Mldom  meeting,  for  Phil  ituok  to  his  boolu  wita 
logged  reeolation,  and  Pri*  had  no  heart  for  looiety. 
Of  ooune  the  affair  wai  dieouued  with  all  the  exai- 

veratbff  freedom  of  a  country  town,  loroe  bUming  Pria 
for  tmdae  Nrerity,  lome  prauing  her  spirit,  and  some, 
fifienda, — ^not  gossips,— predicting  that  both  would  be 
the  better  for  the  trial,  which  would  not  separate  them 
long.  Of  this  Utter  cUss  were  Portia  and  Polly,  who 
felt  it  their  duty  to  lend  a  band  when  matters  reached  • 
certain  point. 

"Pris,  dear,  may  I  teU  yon  something  that  I  think 
you'd  be  glad  to  know?''  began  PoUy,  joining  her 
friend  one  afternoon,  as  she  went  home  weary  and 
•lone. 

"  Tom  may  tell  me  anything,"  and  Pris  took  her  arm, 
as  if  she  felt  the  need  of  sympathy. 

•*  You  know  Dr.  Buffum  let  Phil  help  with  Ned,  so  we 
have  seen  a  good  deal  of  him,  and  that  is  how  I  found 
out  what  I'tc  got  to  tell  you." 

"•He  spoke  of  me,  then?"  whispered  Pris,  eagerly. 

"Not  a  word  till  Ned  made  him.  My  boy  is  fond  of 
your  boy,  and  they  had  oonfidenoes  which  seem  to  hare 
done  them  both  good.  Of  course  Ned  didn't  tell  me  all 
about  it,  as  100  tell  things  (men  never  do,  they  are  so 
proud  and  queer),  but  he  said  this, — 

"  •  Look  here,  Polly,  you  must  be  very  kind  to  Phil, 
and  stand  by  him  all  you  can,  or  he  will  go  down.  He 
is  doing  his  beat,  and  will  hold  on  as  long  as  he  can, 
but  a  fellow  must  have  comfort  and  encouragement  of 
some  sort,  and  if  he  don't  get  the  right  kind  he'll  try 
the  wrong.' " 

"  O  PoUy !  you  will  stand  by  him  ?  " 

"  I  have ;  for  I  just  took  Phil  in  a  weakish  moment, 
and  found  out  all  I  wanted  to  know.  Ned  is  right  and 
you  are  wrong,  Pris, — not  in  giving  back  the  ring,  but  in 
seeming  to  cast  him  off  entirely.  He  does  not  deserve 
that,  for  he  was  not  to  blame  half  so  much  as  you  think. 
But  he  won't  excuse  himself,  for  he  feels  that  you  are  un- 
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Jnii  i  ^  he  loTef  yoa  dearly,  ud  jou  could  do  Mytiiinf 
with  him,  if  JOU  choM." 

"I  do  obooM,  Pollj;  but  how  «tm  I  nuury  «  mao 
whom  I  cannot  trutt?'*  began  Pris  aadlr. 

'*Now,  my  child,  I'm  going  to  talk  to  you  like  a 
mother,  for  I've  bad  experience  with  boya,  and  I  know 
how  to  manage  them,"  interrupted  Polnr,  witii  inoh  a 
charmingly  maternal  air  that  Pna  laughed  in  apite  cf  her 
trouble.  **  Be  <^niet  and  listen  to  the  worda  m  wiadom," 
continued  her  friend  Mriously. 

**  Since  I'to  taken  care  of  Ned,  I'tc  learned  a  great 
deal,  for  the  poor  lad  waa  ao  sick  and  sorry  he  ootudn*! 
abut  his  hewt  asainst  me  any  more.  So  now  I  under* 
stand  bow  to  help  and  comfort  him,  for  hearta  are  very 
much  alike,  Pris,  and  all  need  lots  of  love  and  patienoe  to 
keep  vhem  good  and  happy.  Ned  told  me  ma  troublee, 
and  I  made  up  my  mind  that  as  we  don't  ha^e  ao  many 
tomptations  aa  boys,  we  should  do  all  we  can  to  hdp 
them,  and  nuke  them  the  sort  of  men  we  can  both  lore 
and  trust." 

"Tou  are  right,  Polly.  I'ye  often  thought  how 
wrong  it  is  for  us  to  sit  safe  and  silent  while  we  know 
things  are  going  wrong,  just  because  it  isn't  considered 
proper  for  us  to  speak  out.  Then  when  the  harm  ia 
done  we  are  expected  to  turn  virtuously  away  from 
the  poor  soul  we  might  perhaps  have  saved  if  we  had 
dared.  Ood  does  not  do  so  to  us,  and  we  ought  not 
to  do  so  to  those  over  whom  we  have  so  mudi 
power,"  said  Pris,  with  a  heart  full  of  sad  and  tender 
memories. 

"We  won't!"  cried  PoUy,  firmly.  "We  began  in 
play,  but  we  will  go  on  in  earnest,  and  use  our  youth,  onr 
beauty,  our  influence  for  something  nobler  than  merely 
pleasing  men's  eyes,  or  playing  with  their  hearts.  We'U 
help  them  to  be  good,  and  brave,  and  true,  and  in  doing  this 
we  shall  become  better  women,  and  worthier  to  be  loved,  I 
know." 

"Wh^,  Polly,  you  are  quite  inspired!'*  and  Prig 
stopped  in  the  snowy  road  to  look  at  her. 


Bum  fhobwmb. 


"Ift  inl  aU  ay  wMom.  !*▼•  Idktd irilk  flillMr  m 
well  M  Nad  mmI  FUl,  Md  tlM7  hat*  doM  IM  good.  1*t« 
diMovend  thai  oonidanoa  ia  battarthan  nnmrlnawta.  aad 


iViMMlahip  mnah  nioar  than  flirtinf ;  ao  I'ai  foiag  to  Wi 
over  >  Mw  laaf,  and  oaa  an  J  good  gifta  fcr  Ughar  «^' 


''Dtar  thing,  what  a  eomfort  yon  aia!**  add  FHaL 
PollT'a  handa,  and  looking  into  har  bright  bm 


preaaing  Pdlv' 
with  grateftu  ayaa. 


"Ton  have  given  ma 


do  my  dtt^,  and  111  follow  yoor  asampla  aa 
aan.     Don^t   ooma  any  (iuthar,  plaaaat   Fd 


coQfaga 


to 
I 

•l«ia  wtei  I  piiii^  n&'a"window' finr rm*MingtoMd 
aad  amila,  aa  I  uaed  to  in  tha  happy  tima.  Then  ha  will 
aaa  that  I  don't  eaat  him  off  and  laaTa  him  to  « go 
down'  for  want  of  help,  bat  am  atill  bia  (Hand  aatO  I 
dara  ha  more." 

•«Now,  Pria,  that'a  joat  loTaly  of  yoa,  and  I  know  il 
will  woA  wondara.  Smila  and  nod  away,  dear,  aad  try 
to  do  yo«ir  part,  aa  I'm  tiring  to  do  mine.'* 

For  an  matant  the  littia  gray  hat  and  the  jaunty  one 
with  the  aearlet  feather  were  bent  oloae  together;  bat 
what  went  on  under  the  brima,  who  can  a^  P  Than 
Polly  t!vtted  off  aa  fiut  aa  aha  ooald  go,  and  Aria  toned 
into  a  certain  atreet  with  a  quicker  atop  and  a  brighter 
coloor  than  she  had  known  for  weeka. 

She  waa  lato,  for  abe  had  lingered  with  Polly,  and 
aha  feared  that  patient  watoher  at  the  wmdow  woald  be 
gone.  No ;  the  brown  head  waa  there,  bat  it  lay  vcb  li  / 
on  the  arma  folded  OTer  a  big  book,  and  the  eyea  that 
atared  out  at  the  wintry  iky  had  lomething  tragic  in  them. 

Poor  Phil  did  need  encouragement,  and  wu  in  tha 
mood  to  take  the  worat  aort  if  the  beat  failed  him,  for 
life  looked  very  darit  joat  then,  and  aoUtude  waa  gtowbg 
unbearable. 

Suddenly,  between  bim  and  the  ruddy  aunaet  a  £m« 
i^peared,— the  deareat  and  tiie  lorelieat  in  the  worid  to 
him.  Not  half  averted  now,  nor  aet  atraightforwaid, 
cold  and  quiet  aa  a  marble  countenance,  but  bent 
towarda  him,  with  a  amile  on  the  lipa,  and  a  wiatftil 
look  in  the  tender  eyea  tiiat  made  hu  heart  lai»  up 
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wHb  nUm  bop*.  Tbra  It  Tuiithcdt  and  whra  ha 
•praBf  to  tho  window  nothinfl  eonld  bt  mmi  bnt  tbo  kit 
w»T*  ci  a  wdUknown  olotk  iattoring  roand  the  eorner. 

Bat  PriMilU'i  flrat  effort  wm  «  great  Miooeee ;  for 
the  magic  of  a  kind  look  glorified  the  dingy  oflloe,  and 
every  bottle  on  the  iheWee  might  have  been  filled  with 
the  elixir  of  life,  io  radiant  dUd  Phil'e  fhce  beoome. 
The  almoet  anoontrolUble  deiire  to  raah  away  and 
ifokleady  forget  hie  lonelineee  in  the  firat  eompaaioii* 
ihip  that  offered  waa  gone  now,  for  a  happy  hope  peopled 
hie  eolitade  with  belpftil  thooghta  and  tveolntbua  {  tb* 
tragio  look  left  the  eyea,  that  etiU  eaw  a  good  angel 
inatead  of  a  tempting  demon  between  them  aadtbe 
OTentng  eky ;  and  when  Phil  ehut  up  the  big  book  he 
had  been  Tainly  trying  to  atady,  he  felt  that  he  had  dia- 
covered  a  new  cure  for  one  of  the  aharpeet  paina  the  heart 
can  euffer. 

Next  morning  Prii  unooneoiouily  itarted  for  aobool  too 
aoon,  eo  when  she  paeeed  that  window  the  room  wai 
emptor.  ReeoWed  that  Phil  eboold  not  ahaie  her  dia- 
i^pomtment,  she  lifted  the  eaah  and  dromied  a  white 
aialeaon  hie  deek.  She  smiled  as  ehe  did  it,  and  then 
whiiked  awav  as  if  she  had  taken  instead  of  left  a  treasue. 
But  the  smile  remained  with  the  flower,  I  think,  and  Phil 
found  it  there  when  he  hurried  in  to  disooTcr  tiiis  sweet 
good*momin^  waiting  for  him. 

He  put  it  m  the  wue-gUus  which  he  had  sworn  nerer 
should  be  filled  again  with  anythmg  but  water,  and, 
sitting  down  before  it,  listened  to  the  little  sermon  the 
flower  preached ;  for  the  delicate  white  azalea  was  Flria 
to  him ;  and  the  eloquence  of  a  pure  and  tender  heart 
flowed  from  it,  working  miracles.  One  of  them  was  that 
when  snnset  came  it  shone  on  two  fiMes  at  the  window, 
and  the  little  snow-birds  beard  two  Toioes  breaking  along 
silence. 

"Godblessyou,  Prisl*» 
"God  help  you,  PhU!" 

That  was  all,  but  from  that  hour  the  girl  fdt  her 
power  for  good,  and  used  it  faithfully  j  and  fiwn  that 
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hoar  the  young  man  worked  brarely  to  earn  the  re* 
ipect  and  confidence  without  which  no  love  is  lafe  and 
happy. 

"We  are  friends  now,"  they  said,  when  they  were 
seen  together  again ;  and  friends  they  remained,  in  spite 
of  shrugs  and  smiles,  ill-natured  speeches,  and  more  than 
one  attempt  to  sow  discord  between  them,  for  people  did 
not  understand  the  new  order  of  things. 

"  I  trust  him,"  was  the  only  answer  Pris  gave  to  all 
warnings  and  criticisms. 

"  I  will  be  worthy  of  her,"  the  vow  that  kept  Phil 
steady  in  spite  of  the  ridicule  that  is  so  hard  to  bear,  and 
gave  him  courage  to  flee  from  the  temptation  he  was 
not  yet  strong  enough  to  meet  face  to  face. 

Portia  and  Polly  stood  by  them  stanchly ;  for  having 
made  her  father's  house  a  safe  refuge,  Portia  offered  Phil 
all  the  helpful  bfluences  of  a  happy  home.  PoUy,  with 
Ned  to  lend  a  hand,  gave  his  comrade  many  a  friendly 
lift ;  and  when  it  was  understood  that  the  Judge,  the 
minister,  and  the  "  Sweet  P's  "  indorsed  the  young  M.D., 
no  one  dared  cast  a  stone  at  him. 

All  this  took  time,  of  course,  but  Phil  got  his  reward 
at  last^  for  one  night  a  little  thing  happened  which  showed 
him  his  own  progress,  and  made  Pris  feel  that  she  might 
venture  to  wear  the  ring  again. 

At  a  party  Phil  was  graciously  invited  to  take  wine 
with  a  lady,  and  refused.  It  was  a  very  hard  thing  to 
do,  for  the  lady  was  his  hostess,  a  handsome  woman, 
and  the  mother  of  a  flock  of  little  children,  who  all  pre- 
ferred the  young  doctor  to  the  old  one ;  and,  greatest 
trial  of  all,  several  of  his  most  dreaded  comrades  stood 
by  to  laugh  at  him,  if  he  dared  to  let  principle  outweigh 
courtesy. 

But  he  did  it,  though  he  grew  pale  with  the  effort  to 
say  steadily, — 

"  Will  Mrs.  Ward  pardon  me  if  I  decline  the  honour  P 
lam"— 

There  he  stopped  uid  turned  scarlet,  for  a  lie  was  on 
his  lips, — a  lie  so  much  easier  to  teU  than  the  honest 
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traih  that  mwaj  would  hare  forgiren  iti  ntteranoe  at 
that  minute. 

His  hoateu  natorally  thought  ill-health  was  hia  excnaa^ 
and,  pitying  his  embarrassment,  said,  smiling,— 

"  Ah !  you  doctors  don't  presorilM  wine  for  jour  own 
ailments  as  readily  as  f'r  ihoKe  of  your  patients." 

But  Phil,  angry  i;  his  own  t  cakness,  spoke  out 
frankly,  with  a  look  i  iiat  Raid  mere  'han  his  words, — 

**  I  cannot  even  ac«.  '^nt  the  kind  excuse  you  offer  me, 
for  I  am  not  ill.  It  n^^y  bo  ir-v  drty  to  order  wine  some> 
times  for  my  patients,  but  it  is  also  my  duty  to  prescribe 
water  for  myself." 

A  dreadful  little  pause  followed  that  speech;  but 
Mrs.  Ward  understood  now,  and  though  she  thought 
the  scruple  a  foolish  one,  she  accepted  the  apology  like 
a  well-bred  woman,  and,  with  a  silent  bow  that  ended 
the  matter,  turned  to  other  guests,  leaving  poor  Phil  to 
his  fate. 

Not  a  pleasant  one,  but  he  bore  it  as  well  as  he  could, 
and  when  his  mates  left  him  stranded  in  a  comer,  he  said, 
half  aloud,  with  a  long  breath,  as  if  the  battle  had  been 
a  hard  one, — 

"  Yes,  I  suppose  I  have  lost  my  best  patient,  but  I've 
kept  my  own  respect,  and  that  ought  to  satisfy  me." 

"  Let  me  add  mine,  and  wish  you  health  and  happi. 
ness,  dear  Phil,"  said  a  voice  behind  him,  and,  turning 
quickly,  he  saw  Pris  standing  there  with  two  goblets  of 
water,  and  a  smile  full  of  love  and  pride. 

"You  know  what  that  toast  means  for  me?"  he 
whispered,  with  sudden  sunshine  in  his  face,  as  he  took 
the  offered  glass. 

"  Yes ;  and  I  drink  it  with  all  my  heart,"  she  answered, 
with  her  hand  in  his. 


CHAPTEil  VI. 

HOW    IT    ENSEI). 

The  leaven  dropped  by  three  girls  in  that  little  town 
worked  so  slowly  that  they  hardly  expected  to  do  more 


u 
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than  "niM  thdr  own  patty'oakei,"  u  Polly  merrily  ex- 

SraiMd  it.    Bnt  no  honett  parpoM  is  ever  wut«d,  and 
J  and  by  the  fennentation  began. 

SeTeral  thing*  helped  it  amazinsly.  The  first  of  these 
was  a  temperanoe  sennon,  preached  by  Parson  Snow, 
which  produced  a  deep  impression,  because  in  doing  this 
he  had  the  courage,  like  Brutus,  to  condemn  his  own  son. 
The  brave  sincerity,  the  tender  earnestness  of  that  sermon, 
touched  the  hearts  of  his  people  as  no  learned  discourse 
had  ever  d>..e,  and  bore  mdt  that  wdl  repaid  him  for 
the  e£rort  it  cost. 

It  waked  up  the  old  people,  set  the  young  ones  to 
ihinJdng,  and  showed  them  all  that  they  bad  a  work  to 
do.  For  those  who  were  down  felt  that  they  might  be 
lifted  up  again,  those  who  were  trifling  ignorantly  or 
reddessly  with  temptation  saw  their  danger,  and  those 
who  had  longed  to  speak  out  now  dared  to  do  it  because 
he  led  the  way. 

So,  warned  by  the  wolf  in  his  own  fold,  this  shepherd 
of  souls  tried  to  keep  his  flock  from  harm,  and,  in  doing 
it,  found  that  his  Christianity  was  the  stronger,  wiser, 
and  purer  for  his  humanity. 

Another  thing  was  the  fact  that  the  Judge  was  the 
first  to  follow  his  pastor's  example,  and  prove  by  deeds 
that  he  indorsed  his  words.  It  was  hard  for  the  hospi- 
table old  gentleman  to  banish  wine  from  his  table,  and 
forego  the  pleasant  customs  which  long  usage  and  many 
associations  endeared  to  him ;  but  he  made  his  sacrifice 
handsomely,  and  his  daughter  helped  him. 

She  kept  the  side-boud  from  looking  bare  by  filling 
the  silver  tankards  with  flowers,  offered  water  to  his 
guests  with  a  grace  that  made  a  cordial  of  it,  and  showed 
such  love  and  honour  for  her  father  that  he  was  a  very 
proud  and  happy  man. 

What  the  Judge  did  was  considered  "  all  right "  by  his 
neighbours,  for  he  was  not  only  the  best-bom  but  the 
richest  man  in  town,  and  with  a  certain  class  these  facts 
had  great  weight.  Portia  knew  this,  and  counted  on  it 
when  she  said  she  wanted  him  on  her  side  ;  so  she  exulted 
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wben  others  followed  the  new  fashion,  some  from  principle, 
out  many  simj  ly  because  he  set  it. 

At  first  the  yoong  reformers  were  disappointed  thai 
«Tei7  one  was  not  as  enthusiastic  as  themselves,  and  as 
ready  to  dare  and  do  for  the  cause  they  had  espoused. 
But  wiser  heads  than  those  on  their  pretty  shoulders 
curbed  their  impetuosity,  and  suggested  various  ways 
of  gently  insinuating  the  new  idea,  and  making  it  so 
attractive  that  others  would  find  it  impogsible  to  resist; 
for  sunshine  often  wins  when  bluster  makes  us  wrap  our 
prmudioes  closer  around  us,  like  the  traveller  in  the  fable. 

Portia  baited  Am*  trap  with  Boman  parties,— for  she 
had  been  abroad,— and  made  them  so  delightful  that  no 
one  complained  when  only  cake  and  tea  was  served  (that 
bang  the  style  in  the  Eternal  CSty),  but  went  and  did 
likewise. 

Artful  Polly  set  up  a  comic  newspaper,  to  amuse  Ned, 
who  was  an  invalid  nearljr  aU  winter,  and  in  it  freed  her 
mwd  on  many  subjects  in  such  a  witty  way  that  the 

Pollyanthus, '  as  her  brother  named  it,  circuhited 
through  their  set,  merrily  sowing  good  seed;  for  young 
lolkB  wiU  remember  a  joke  longer  than  a  sermon,  and  thS 
editor  made  aU  hers  tell. 

•  ^.  J"  "°*  behindhand  in  her  eflforts,  but  worked 
in  a  different  way,  and  got  up  a  branch  society  among 
her  httle  pupils,  cp"  The  Water  Babies."  That  capti- 
vated the  mothers  .  and  even  the  fathers  found  it 
difficult  to  enjoy  thei  ^a  with  blue  eyes  watching  them 
wistfully  over  the  nms  of  silver  mugs;  while  the  few 
topers  of  the  town  hid  themselves  like  night-birds  flyinff 
from  the  sun,  when,  led  by  their  gentle  General,  that 
nttle  army  of  innocents  marched  through  the  streets  with 

^°T,j-^u°?'  ^^''*!  7<*^*^»  singing,  rosy  faces  shining, 
and  childish  hearts  full  of  the  sweet  delusion  that  t1^ 
could  save  the  world.  ' 

Of  course  the  mat-  ns  discussed  these  events  at  the 
sewing-circle,  and  m. ...  talk  went  on  of  a  more  useful 
sort  than  the  usual  gossip  about  servants,  sickness,  dress. 
and  scandal. 

't  2 
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Mn.  Judge  waxed  eloquent  upon  the  luljeot,  and, 
Ireing  preiUtent,  every  one  liitened  with  due  reipect. 
Mn.  Ward  seconded  all  her  motioni,  for  thia  lady  had 
mnoh  ■orpriied  the  town,  not  only  hy  inatalling  Phil  aa 
fanuly  physician,  hnt  by  coming  out  strong  for  tempo* 
ranee.  Somebody  had  told  her  ul  about  the  girls'  labour 
of  loTe,  and  she  had  felt  ashamed  to  be  outdone  by 
them;  so,  like  a  conscientious  woman,  she  decided  to 
throw  her  influence  into  the  right  scale,  take  time  by  the 
forelock,  and  help  to  make  the  town  a  safer  place  for  her 
five  sons  to  grow  up  in  than  it  was  then. 

These  two  leading  ladies  kept  the  ball  rolling  so 
Vriskly  that  others  were  soon  converted  and  fell  into 
rank,  till  a  dozen  or  so  were  heartily  in  earnest.  And 
then  the  job  was  half  done;  for  in  a  g^reat  measure 
women  midce  society  what  they  choose  to  have  it. 

"  We  are  told  that  home  is  our  sphere,  and  advised  to 
keep  in  it ;  so  let  us  see  that  it  is  what  it  should  be,  and 
then  we  sh^dl  have  proved  our  fitness  for  larger  fields 
of  labour,  if  we  care  to  claim  them,"  said  Mrs.  Judge, 
cutting  out  red  flannel  with  charitable  energy,  on  one 
occasion. 

"  Most  of  US  will  find  that  quite  as  much  as  we  can 
accomplish,  I  fancy,"  answered  Mrs.  Ward,  thinking  of 
her  own  riotous  lads,  who  were  probably  pulling  the 
house  about  their  ears,  while  she  made  hoods  for  Mrs. 
Flani^^'s  bareheaded  lasses. 

"  'Pears  to  me  we  hain't  no  call  to  interfere  in  other 
folks's  affiurs.  This  never  was  a  drinkin'  town,  and 
things  is  kep'  in  fustrato  order,  so  I  don  t  see  the  use  of 
sech  a  talk  about  temperance,"  remarked  Miss  Simmons, 
«n  acid  spinstor,  whose  principal  earthly  wealth  consisted 
of  a  choice  collection  of  cats. 

« If  your  tabbies  took  to  drinking,  you  would  see  the 
use,  I'm  sure,"  laughed  Polly,  from  the  comer,  which  waa 
a  perfect  posy-bed  of  girls. 

"  Thank  goodness,  Tve  no  men  folks  to  pestor  myself 
about,"  began  Miss  Simmons,  w<th  asperity. 

"  Ah,  but  you  should ;  for  if  you  refuse  fe>  make  them 
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'>M>P7>.7oa  <»gbt  at  leMt  «o  lee  that  thej  oonaole  than 
MlTM  in  waya  which  eui  work  them  no  further  woe/* 
oontinaed  PoDy,  gravelj,  though  her  blaok  eyea  danoed 
with  fun.  "* 

"  Well,  that  wouldn't  be  no  more  than  fiur,  I'm  free  to 
eonfeM;  but,  aakes  aliye,  I  couldn't  attend  to  'em  all  P 
aaid  Min  Simmoni,  bridling  with  a  limper  that  nearlr 
npMt  the  whole  bevy  of  girb.  ' 

"Do  make  the  effort,  and  help  ni  poor  things  who 
haren  t  had  your  experience,"  added  Pri«,  in  her  moat 
persnariTe  Toioe. 

"  I  deehu^  I  will  I  I'll  have  Hiram  Stebbins  in  to  tea  • 
and  when  he's  as  good.natured  as  muffins  and  pie  can 
make  him,  I'U  set  to  and  see  if  I  can't  talk  him  o-it 
of  hia  attachment  to  that  brandy  bottle,"  cried  2<Lis8 
Simmons,  with  a  sudden  yearning  towards  the  eariy 
•weetheart,  who  had  won,  but  never  claimed  her  ▼irrin 
affections.  ° 

"I  think  you'U  do  it ;  and,  if  so,  you  wiU  have  accom- 
plished what  no  one  else  could,  and  you  shall  have  any 
pnze  you  choose,"  cried  Portia,  smiling  so  hopefully 
tnat  the  faded  old  face  grew  almost  young  again,  as  Miss 
Sunmons  went  home  with  something  better  to  do  than 
tend  her  tabbies. 

"We've  bagged  that  bird,"  said  Polly,  wila  real  satis- 
faction. 

"That's  the  way  we  set  people  to  work,"  added  Portia, 
smiling.  ^ 

"She  win  do  what  we  can't,  for  her  heart  is  in  it," 
said  Fns,  softly ;  and  it  was  pleasant  to  see  the  blooming 
girls  rejoice  that  poor  old  Hiram  was  in  a  fair  way  to  be 
aaved.  ' 

So  the  year  went  round,  and  Thanksgiving  came 
again,  with  the  home  joUity  that  makes  a  festival 
throughout  the  land.  The  day  would  not  be  perfect 
If  it  did  not  finish  with  a  frolic  of  some  sort,  and  for 
reasons  of  their  own  the  young  gentlemen  decided  to 
have  the  first  sociable  of  the  year  an  nnusoallj  pleasant 
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**  ETtrybod J  is  going,  and  Ned  sari  the  lupper  U  t» 
b*  wctar-ioe  and  ice-water,"  laid  Pollj,  taking  a  lask 
look  at  kenelf  in  the  long  mirror,  when  the  thra* 
frienda  were  ready  on  that  happy  evening. 

"  1  needn't  aigh  now  oTer  other  girls'  pretty  dreaaea, 
aa  I  did  last  year ;"  and  Portia  plumed  heraelf  like  • 
Bwan,  as  ahe  aettled  Oharley'a  roaea  in  her  bosom. 

"And  I  needn't  wonder  who  PhU  will  take,"  added 
Pria,  stopping,  with  her  glove  half  on,  to  look  at  the 
little  ring  oack  ag^  from  its  long  banishment  in  aome> 
body's  waiatooat  pooket. 

Never  had  the  hall  looked  ao  elegant  and  gay,  for  it 
waa  charmingly  decorated;  oonohea  were  provided  for 
the  elders,  mirrors  for  the  beauties,  and  music  of  the 
best  sounded  from  behind  a  thicket  of  ahrubs  and  flowera. 
Every  one  seemed  in  unusually  good  spirits ;  the  girb 
looked  their  bveliest,  and  the  young  men  were  modeU 
of  propriety;  though  a  dose  observer  might  havt 
detected  a  suspicious  twinkle  in  the  eyes  of  the  moat 
audadoua,  aa  if  they  plotted  some  new  joke. 

The  girls  saw  it,  were  on  the  watch,  and  thought  the 
secret  was  out  when  they  discovered  that  the  gentlemen 
of  their  set  all  wore  tiny  pitchers,  hanging  like  ordera 
from  the  knota  of  sweet  peaa  in  their  button-holes,  but, 
bless  their  innocent  hearts !  that  was  only  a  ruse,  and 
they  were  taken  entirely  by  aurpriae  when,  juat  before 
Bupper,  the  band  struck  up, 

"  Drink  to  meonlj  with  thine  ejas  i" 

uid  every  one  looked  smilingly  at  the  three  g^rla  who 
were  standing  to;  ,ether  near  the  middle  of  the  hail. 

They  looked  about  them  in  pretty  confusion,  but  in 
•  moment  beheld  a  apectacle  that  made  them  forget 
themselves;  for  the  Judge,  in  an  impressive  white 
waistcoat,  marched  into  the  circle  gathered  about  them, 
made  a  splendid  bow,  and  9aid,  with  a  smUe  that  put  the 
gma  to  shame, — 

"  Young  ladies !  I  am  desired  by  the  gentlsasn  now 
present  to  beg  your  acceptance  of  a  slight  toVen  of 
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their  gntitade,  retpeot,  aod  penitence.  As  the  first  man 
who  joined  the  society  which  hss  prored  a  blessing  to  our 
town,  Mr.  William  Snow  will  now  hare  the  honour  of 
presenting  the  gift." 

Then  appeared  Mr.  William  Snow,  looking  as  prood 
as  a  peacock ;  and  well  he  might,  for  on  the  salrer  iriiieh 
he  bore  stood  a  stately  siWer  pji*-oher.  A  gnu^ul  little 
Hebe  danced  upon  the  handle,  three  names  shone  along 
the  fretted  brim,  and  three  white  lilies  rose  from  the 
slender  rase,— fit  emblems  of  the  maiden  founders  of  the 
league. 

Arriying  before  them.  Master  Will  nearly  upset  the 
equilibrium  of  his  precious  burden  in  attempting  to  siako 
a  bow  equal  to  the  Judge's;  but  recovered  himself 
gallantly,  and  delivered  the  following  remarkable  poem, 
which  the  public  was  expected  to  believe  an  emanatmn  of 
his  own  genius  :— 

"  Hebe  ponr'd  the  neotar  forth 

When  goda  of  old  were  joUy, 
Bnt  gnoea  three  our  goUeta  fill. 

Fair  Portia,  Fria,  and  Polly. 
Their  dranghta  make  every  man  who  taatas 

Happier,  better,  richer; 
80  hem  we  row  ooraelTea  henoeforlh 

Enighttf  of  the  Savar  Fitohar.** 
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••"VrOW  ju«t  look  at  thtfc!"  cried  ft  joong  Iftdy, 

J^  patunng  raddenly  in  her  reiileM  maioh  to  ftod 
fro  on  one  of  the  wide  piaszas  of  a  leande  hotel. 

"  At  what  P  "  adted  hor  companion,  laaily  twinging  in 
•  hammock. 

«  The  difference  in  those  two  greetings.  It'i  perfectly 
dtamoefTil ! "  was  the  petulant  reply. 

**I  didn't  see  anything.  Do  tell  me  about  it,"  said 
Clara,  opening  her  drowsy  eyes  with  sudden  interest. 

"  Why,  young  Barlow  was  lounging  up  the  walk,  and 
met  pretty  Miss  Ellery.  Off  went  his  hat ;  he  gave  her 
a  ine  how,  a  gracious  smile,  a  worn-out  compliment,  and 
tbM  dawdled  on  again.  The  next  minute  Joe  King 
came  along.  Instantly  Barlow  woke  up,  laughed  out 
like  a  jessed  boy,  gave  him  a  hearty  grip  of  the  hand, 
a  cordial '  How  are  you,  old  fellow  ?  I'm  no  end  glad  to 
see  you ! '  uid,  linking  arms,  the  two  tramped  off,  quite 
beaming  with  satisfaction." 

"Bu^  child.  King  is  Barlow'/  beet  friend;  Eit^ 
Ellery  only  an  acquaintance.  B^  Aides,  it  wouldn't  do  to 
greet  a  woman  like  a  man." 

"  Yes,  it  would,  enpecially  in  this  case ;  for  Barlow 
adMes  Kate,  and  might,  at  least,  treat  her  to  something 
better  than  the  nonsense  be  gives  other  girls.  But,  nc 
it's  proper  to  simper  and  compliment ;  and  he'll  do  it  till 
Ml  love  gets  the  better  of  'prunes  "'^d  prisms,'  and 
laiifes  him  sincere  and  earnest.'' 

"  Hm  is  a  new  whim  of  yours.  You  surely  wouldnl 
like  to  imife  any  man  call  out  '  iU>w  are  you,  Anna?' 
•tap  you  oir  ioe  shoulder,  and  nearly  shake  yonr  hand  oS, 
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M  Barlow  did  King'i,  jait  now/*  Mid  Clan,  hagMog  al 
her  friend. 

"  Tee,  I  would,"  Miswered  Anna,  penrendy,  ••  if  ho 
really  meoot  it  to  eipmee  affection  or  pleasure.  A  mod 
grip  of  the  hand  and  a  plain,  heartr  word  would  pUMM 
me  infinitely  better  than  all  the  ■errile  bowing  down  and 
iweet  noneenae  I've  had  Utely.  I'm  not  a  fool ;  then, 
why  am  I  treated  like  one  P  "  ahe  continoed,  knitting  her 
handsome  brows  and  pacing  to  and  fro  IUeo  an  angry 
leopai  Jess.  "  Why  don't  men  treat  me  like  a  reasonab^ 
beinff  ?■— talk  sense  *o  me,  giro  me  their  best  ideas,  tell 
me  their  pUns  and  ambitions,  let  me  enjoy  the  real  man 
in  them,  and  know  what  they  honeBtly  areP  I  don't 
want  to  be  a  goddess  stuck  up  on  a  pedestal.  I  want  to 
be  a  woman  down  among  them,  to  help  and  be  hdped  by 
our  acquaintance." 

*•  It  wouldn't  do,  I  fancy.  They  wouldn't  like  it,  and 
would  teU  you  to  keep  to  your  own  sex." 

"But  my  own  sex  don't  interest  or  help  me  one  bit. 
Women  have  no  hope  but  to  be  married,  and  that  is  soon 
told;   no  ideas  but  dress  and  show,  and  I'm  tired  to 
death  of  both ;  no  ambition  but  to  outshine  their  neigh* 
boors,  and  I  despise  that." 
"  Thank  you,  Iotc,"  blandly  murmured  Cbra. 
"It  is  true,  and  you  know  it.    There  ate  sensibla 
women  j  but  not  in  my  set     And  I  don't  seem  to  find 
them.     I've  tried  the  life  set  down  for  girls  like  me,  and 
for  three  years  I've  lived  and  enjoyed  it.    Now  I'm  tired 
of  it.    Iwant  something  better,  and  I  mean  to  have  it. 
Men  mil  follow,  admire,  flatter,  and  love  me;  for  I  please 
them,  and  they  enjoy  mj  society.    Very  well.     Then  if s 
fair  that  I  should  eiyoy  theirs :   and  I  should  if  they 
would  let  me.    It's  perfectly  maddening  to  have  flocks  of 
brave,  bright  fellows  round  me,  full  of  every  thing  that  is 
attractive,  strong,  and  helpful,  yet  not  be  able  to  get  a* 
it,  because  society  ordains  twaddle  between  us,  instead  of 
sensible  conversation  and  sincere  manners." 

"What  shall  we  do  about  it,  kveP"  asked  CUn. 
eqoying  her  frioiu'a  tirade. 
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**  Tern  will  labmit  to  it,  and  get  a  mental  dyiptpda, 
liln  all  the  other  fiMhionahle  ffirb.  I  won't  lahmit,  if  I 
ean  help  it ;  eren  if  I  shook  Mn.  Omndy  by  mj  dlbrte 
to  get  phun  bread  and  beef  instead  of  oonibotionery." 

Anna  walked  in  eilenoe  for  a  moment,  and  tiien  bant 
oat  again,  more  energetically  than  ever. 

"  Oh !  I  do  with  I  coold  find  one  leniible  man,  who 
woold  treat  me  aa  he  treata  hie  male  friends,^T«i 
rooghly,  if  he  ia  honest  and  trae ;  who  would  think  ma 
worthy  of  his  oonfidenoe,  ask  my  adnoe,  let  me  giro  him 
whaterer  I  haye  that  is  wise  and  excellent,  and  be  my 
friend  in  all  good  faith." 

"Ahem!"  said  C9ara,  with  a  significant  kugh,  that 
angered  Anna. 

"  Yoa  need  not  try  to  abash  me  with  yoar  jeers.  I 
know  what  I  mean,  and  I  stand  by  my  gnns,  in  spite  of 
your '  hems.*  I  do  not  want  loTers.  I'Te  had  dozens, 
and  am  tired  of  them.  I  will  not  marry  till  I  know  the 
man  thoroughly ;  and  how  ean  I  know  him  with  this  reil 
between  us  r  They  don't  guess  what  I  redly  am ;  and 
I  want  to  prove  to  them  and  to  myself  that  I  possess 
brains  and  a  hea  t  as  well  as  '  heavenly  eyes,*  a  '  queenly 
figure '  and  a  *  m;/ata  made  for  kissing.'  " 

The  scorn  with  which  Anna  uttered  the  last  words 
amused  her  friend  immensely,  for  the  petulant  beauty  had 
never  looked  handsomer  than  at  that  moment. 

"  If  any  man  saw  you  now,  he'd  promise  whatever  you 
aak,  no  matter  how  absurd.  But  don't  excite  yourself, 
dear  child ;  it  is  too  warm  for  heroics.'* 

Anna  leaned  on  the  wide  baluster  a  moment,  looking 
thoughtfully  out  upon  the  sea ;  and,  as  she  gazed,  a  new 
expression  stole  over  her  charming  face,  changing  its  dis- 
dainful warmth  to  soft  regret. 

"  This  is  not  all  a  whim.  I  know  what  I  covet,  be> 
oause  I  had  it  once,"  she  said,  witii  a  sigh.  **  I  had  a 
boy  friend  when  I  was  a  girl,  and  for  aeveral  years  we 
were  like  brother  and  sister.  Ah  I  what  happy  times  we 
had  together,  Frank  and  II  We  played  and  studied, 
fttanaUad  and  made  up,  dreamed  splendid  dreams,  and 
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byed  on*  •nokhar  in  oar  nrnpl*  child  fMhion,  iMTer 
thinking  of  mz,  riTtliy,  or  mt  of  the  forms  and  foUiM 
that  spoil  maturer  friendships/* 

vi  **  ^^•*.  *'««*°»«  <^  him  f  Did  he  die  sngelicsUy  in 
Us  ewly  bloom,  or  ootgrow  his  Platonics  with  round 
jneketsF"  asked  Clara. 

J*?*  7«°*  *o  ooUege.    I  went  abroad,  to  be « finished 

off;  and  when  we  met  a  year  ago  the  old  charm  was  all 

«0f«»  «>f  we  were  'in  sooietr'  and  had  our  masks  on." 

•  So  the  boy-and-girl  friendship  did  not  ripen  into  lore 

and  end  the  romance  properly  P" 

"No,  thank  Hearen!  no  flirtation  spoilt  the  pretty 
■tory.  Frank  was  too  wise,  and  I  too  busy.  Yet  I 
remember  how  glad  I  was  to  see  him ;  though  I  hid  it 
properly,  and  pretended  to  be  quite  unconsdous  that  I 
WM  anything  but  a  beUe.  I  got  paid  for  my  deceit, 
though ;  for,  in  spite  of  his  admiration,  I  saw  he  was  dis- 
appomted  m  me.  I  should  not  hare  oared  if  I  had  been 
disappointed  in  him ;  but  I  was  quick  to  see  that  he  was 
growmg  one  of  the  strong,  superior  men  who  command 
reepect.  I  wanted  to  keep  his  regaid,  at  least;  and 
1  seemed  to  haye  nothing  but  beauty  to  giTe  in 
return.  I  think  I  never  was  so  hurt  in  my  life  as 
1  was  ^  his  not  coming  to  see  me  after  a  week  or 
two,  and  hearing  him  say  to  a  friend,  one  night,  when  I 
thought  I  was  at  my  yery  best,  'She  is  spoilt,  like  aU  the 
rest. 

"I  do  believe  you  loved  him,  and  that  is  why  you 
won  t  love  any  one  else,"  cried  Clara,  who  had  seen  her 
friend  in  her  moods  before;  but  never  understood  them, 
and  thought  she  had  found  a  due  now. 

«w^?'"  f"'^  ^°°,*'  '''**»  *  ^«»«*  •h*k«  of  the  head. 
No,  I  only  wanted  mv  boy  friend  back,  and  could  not 
llnd  him.  The  fence  between  us  was  too  high ;  and  I 
•ould  not  dimb  over,  as  I  used  to  do  when  lleaped  the 
gjden-waU  fo  sit  m  a  tree  and  help  Frank  wiSi  hi* 

"Has  the  uncivil  wretch  never  come  back?"  asked 
Clara,  interested  in  the  affair.  «•  »«wr     asxed 
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"NtTw.  H«  b  too  tMM7  ilM^iai  hb  lift  Im^Aj  Md 
■uooMiAiUy  to  WMl*  hk  iiiM  on  •  friToloaa  bafttarfly  lik* 
Anu  Waft.** 

▲b  aloaoMft  UMlt  gMkon  of  hnmtlity  mud*  tb«  wofds 
almoib  pMhetio.  Kiad*h«urtod  Olara  wai  tooohed  hj  th* 
■igbt  of  tMun  in  the  "  beoTMilT  oyM,"  oad,  tnmUinff  ovft 
of  tho  bammoek,  sho  •mbrMM  th«  **  qtMoily  flgnro  "  and 
wtnnly  prewed  tbo  "  Upt  that  war*  mad*  for  kiatinf  ,** 
tharaby  driTing  aaranu  approaebiog  gaailamen  to  tbo 
▼argo  of  diatraetion. 

**  Now  don't  be  tragical,  darling.  Ton  bave  notbiitf 
to  ory  for,  I'm  aore.  Toanff,  loTely,  ricb,  and  adorao, 
wbat  mora  mm  anj^  girl  want  r"  aaid  Olara,  gnahingly. 

"  Bometbing  beaiMa  admiration  to  live  for,"  anawerad 
Anna,  adding,  with  a  ahrog,  aa  abe  aaw  aereral  bate  flr  off 
and  aoTeral  nunly  oountenancea  beam  upon  ber» "  Nerar 
mind,  my  fit  ia  oTor  now ;  let  oa  go  and  dreaa  for  tafti** 

Miaa  Weat  uanally  took  a  briak  pull  in  her  own  boat 
before  breakfaat;  a  habit  which  lured  numy  indolaat 
oong  gentlemen  oat  of  their  beda  at  onaeooatomed 
oora,  in  the  hope  tiiat  they  might  have  the  bonoor  of 
aplaabinff  their  lege  helping  her  off,  the  priTilege  of 
wiahing  her  " Bon  voffogt"  or  the  crowning  rapture  of 
accompanying  her. 

On  the  morning  after  her  "  fit,"  aa  ahe  called  the  dia> 
content  of  a  really  fine  nature  with  the  empty  life  ahe  led, 
abe  waa  up  and  out  unuaually  earlj ;  for  ahe  had  kept  her 
room  with  a  headache  all  the  eremng,  and  now  longed  for 
freah  air  and  ezerciae. 

Aa  ahe  prepared  the  **  Oull "  for  a  atart,  ahe  waa  idly 
wondering  what  early  bird  would  appear  eager  to  aeonre 
the  coveted  worm,  when  a  loud  and  cheerful  voice  waa 
heard  calling, — 

"  Hullo,  Anna ! "  and  a  nautically  attired  gentleman 
hove  in  eight,  waving  his  hat  aa  he  hailed  her. 

She  atuied  at  the  unoeremonioua  aalute  and  looked 
back.  Then  her  whole  face  brightened  beautifully  aa  aha 
aprang  up  the  bank,  aaying,  with  a  pretty  mixture  of 
hesitation  and  pleasure — 
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"Why,  FrtDk.  is  thiU  yoar** 

"Do  70a  doubt  it P" 

And  tho  n«w-oom«r  shook  hoth  hsr  hands  so  Tiaoiw 
•oslT  that  shs  winoad  a  Uttls  ss  shs  sidd,  Uaghinff  — 

"Ifo,  I  don't  Thst  is  the  old  sqasen  wi£  eztm 
powsr  in  it.*» 

"How  sn  joa P  Going  for  •  poO P  l^s  ms  slonff 
and  show  me  the  lions ;  there's  a  good  soul." 

"  With  plewire.  When  did  you  comeP  "  asked  Anna. 
NttUng  the  blaek  ribbon  under  the  sailor  collar  which  set 
off  her  white  throat  charmingly. 

"Last  night.  I  caught  a  glimpse  of  you  at  tea; 
Out  you  were  surrounded  then,  and  Tamshed  imme- 
diately  afterward.  80  when  I  saw  you  skipping  orer  the 
rooks  just  now,  I  gaTe  chaw,  and  here  I  am.  Shall  I 
take  an  oarP»»  asked  Frank,  as  she  motioned  him  to 
get  In. 

"No,  thank  you.  I  prefer  to  row  myself,  and  don't 
need  any  help,"  the  anawered,  with  an  imperious  little 
ware  of  the  hand;  for  she  was  glad  to  show  him  she 
•ould  do  something  besides  dance,  dren,  and  flirt. 

"^?.."«?\  '"'*"  ^'"  '^o  t*^*  luxurious  and  enjoy 
^^ri\.  '^°^'  without  offering  to  help  her  in,  Frank 
seated  himself,  folded  his  arms,  stretched  out  his  bus 
l^s,  and  placidly  remarked,—  ' 

"  Pull  away,  skipper." 

.^^fV^  P'Tr.'^t^  his  frank  and  friendly  greeting, 
and,  feehng  as  if  old  times  had  come  again,  sprang  in 
prepared  to  astonish  him  with  her  skill.  re. 

puis  off!  ^  '"^****  *^'  ^°'' "  ~  ^^  ^'*^'  "  •^" 
•'No  suggestions  or  advice  aUowed  aboard  this  ship. 
1  know  what  I  m  about,  though  I  am  a  woman,"  was  the 
seyere  answer,  as  the  boat  gUded  from  the  wharf. 

Ay,  av,  sir ! "    And  Frank  meekly  subsided,  with  a 

twinkle  of  amusement  m  the  eyes  that  rested  approvinely 

on  the  slender  figure  in   a  blue  boating  suit  and  the 

cnarming  face  under  the  sailor  hat. 

Anna  paddled  her  way  dexterously  out  from  among 
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<he  fleet  of  boats  riding  at  anchor  in  the  little  bar ;  then 
■he  Mated  henelf,  adiiuted  an  oar,  and  looked  aboat  for 
the  other  rowlock.  It  was  nowhere  visible ;  and,  after  a 
nlent  search,  she  deisned  to  ask,— 

"  Have  Toa  seen  the  thing  anywhere  P  " 

**  I  saw  it  on  the  bank." 

''Why  didn't  you  tell  me  befoi«P" 

"  I  b^jan  to,  but  was  quenched ;  so  I  obeyed  orden." 

**  Tou  haven't  forgotten  how  to  tease,  said  Anna, 
petulantly. 

"Nor  you  to  be  wilful.'* 

She  gave  him  a  look  that  would  have  desolated  most 
men,  but  only  made  Frank  smile  affably  as  she  paddled 
bboriously  back,  recovered  the  rowlock  and  then  her 
temper,  as,  with  a  fine  display  of  musde,  she  pulled  out 
to  sea. 

Getting  into  the  current,  she  let  the  boat  drift,  and 
lOon  forgot  time  and  space  in  the  bewildering  conversa- 
tion that  followed. 

"  What  have  you  been  doing  since  I  saw  you  last  ? " 
■he  asked,  looking  as  rosy  as  a  milkmaid,  as  she  stopped 
rowing,  and  tied  up  her  wind-tossed  hair. 

"  Workiug  like  a  beaver.  You  see  —  and  then,  to 
h«r  utter  amasement,  Frank  entered  into  an  elaborate 
statement  of  bis  affairs,  quite  as  if  she  understood  all 
about  it  and  her  opinion  was  valuable.  It  was  all  Greek 
to  Anna,  but  she  was  immensely  gratified ;  for  it  was  just 
the  wavthe  bov  used  to  tell  her  his  small  concerns  in  the 
days  when  each  had  firm  faith  in  the  other's  wisdom. 
She  tried  to  look  as  if  she  understood  all  about  "  invest- 
ments, percentage,  and  long  credit ; "  but  she  was  out  of 
her  d^h  in  five  minutes,  and  dared  say  nothing,  lest  she 
should  betray  her  lamentable  ignorance  on  all  matters  of 
business.  She  got  out  of  the  scrape  by  cleverly  turning 
the  conversation  to  old  times,  and  youthful  remmiscences 
soon  absorbed  them  both. 

The  faint,  far-off  sound  of  a  gong  recalled  her  to  th« 
£sct  that  breakfast  was  nearly  ready ;  and,  turning  the 
boat,  she  was  dismayed  to  see  how  far  they  had  floated. 
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She  itopped  talking,  and  rowed  her  beit;  bat  wind  vtA 
tide  ware  against  her,  ihe  wai  faint  witii  hanger,  and 
her  stalwart  .passenger  made  her  tadc  doubly  hard.  He 
offered  no  hdp,  however ;  but  did  the  luxarioas  to  the 
life,  leaning  back,  with  hia  hat  off,  and  dabbling  his 
hands  in  the  way  that  most  impedes  the  progress  ofaboat. 

Pride  kept  Anna  silent  till  her  face  was  scarlet,  her 
|Mdms  blistered,  and  her  breath  most  gone.  Then,  and 
not  till  then,  did  she  condescend  to  say,  with  a  gasp, 
pooily  concealed  by  an  amiable  smile, — 

"Do  yoa  care  to  row?  I  oaglit  to  have  asked  yoa 
before." 

"  I'm  Tery  comfortable,  thank  yoa,"  answered  Frank. 
Then,  as  an  expression  of  despair  flitted  over  poor 
Anna's  face,  he  added  bluntly,  "  I'm  getting  desperately 
*»'^gf7.  «)  I  don't  care  if  I  do  shorten  the  voyage  a  bit/' 

Witii  a  sigh  of  relief,  she  rose  to  chuige  seats,  and, 
expecting  him  to  help  her,  she  involuntarily  put  out  her 
hands,  as  she  passed.  But  Frank  was  busy  turning  back 
his  cuflB^  and  never  stirred  a  finger ;  so  that  she  would 
have  lost  her  balance  and  gone  overboard  if  she  had  not 
««aght  his  arm. 

"What's  the  matter,  skipper  P  "  he  asked,  standing  the 
aadden  grip  as  steadily  as  a  mast. 

"  my  didn't  you  help  me  P  You  have  no  more  man- 
ners  than  a  turtle ! "  cried  Anna,  dropping  into  the  seat 
with  the  frown  of  a  spoiled  beauty,  accustomed  to  be 
gallantlT  served  and  supported  at  every  step. 

Frank  only  added  to  his  offence  by  kughing,  as  he  said 
carelessly, —  «»  — o 

•^  Yon  seemed  so  independent,  I  didn't  like  to  interfere." 

"So,  if  I  had  gone  overboard,  you  would  not  have 
fished  me  out,  unless  I  asked  you  to  do  it,  I  suppose  P  " 

"In  that  case,  I'm  afraid  I  shouldn't  have  waited  for 
orders.    We  can't  spare  you  to  the  mermen  yet." 

Something  in  the  look  he  gave  her  appeased  Anna's 
resentment;  and  she  sat  silently  admiring  the  stronjr. 
awift  strokes  thatsentthe  "  Gull "  skimming  over  the  watw 

"Not  too  late  for  breakfast,  after  all,"  she  said  gra^ 
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Moosly,  u  ih«j  reached  the  wharf,  whff«  leveral  earij 
itrollen  itood  watching  their  approach. 

**  Poor  thing !  Yoa  look  at  if  70a  needed  it,"  answered 
Frank.  Bat  he  let  her  set  oat  alone,  to  the  horror  of 
Mesan.  Bariow,  King  and  Cb. ;  and,  while  she  fiMtened 
the  boat,  Frank  stood  settling  his  hat-band,  with  the  most 
ezanorating  onconsciousness  of  his  daty. 

**  What  are  70a  going  to  do  with  yoorself  this  mom> 
ing  ?  "  she  adced,  as  she  walked  up  the  xook7  path,  with 
no  arm  to  lean  apon. 

"  Fish.    Will  70a  come  along  ?  " 

"  No,  thank  70a.  One  gets  so  bamt.  I  shall  go  to 
m7  hammock  ander  the  pine,"  was  the  gracioasl7  sag- 
gestiye  repl7  of  the  lad7  who  liked  a  slave  to  fan  or 
swing  her,  and  seldom  lacked  several  to  choose  from. 

"  See  70a  at  dinner,  then.  M7  room  is  in  the  Cottage. 
60  b7-b7  for  the  present."  And,  with  a  nod,  Fnmk 
strolled  awa7,  leaving  the  loTel7  Miss  West  to  moant  the 
steps  and  cross  the  lull  anescorted. 

"  The  dear  fellow's  manners  need  polish.  I  mast  take 
him  in  hand,  I  see.  And  7et  he  is  Ter7  nice,  in  spite  of 
his  brosqae  wa7s,"  thoaght  Anna,  inaalgentl7.  And 
more  than  once  that  morning  she  recaUed  hiv  bluff 
**  Hullo,  Anna ! "  as  she  swung  kngaidlr  in  her  hammock, 
with  a  devoted  being  sof '7  reamng  Tenn7Son  to  her 
inattentive  ears. 

At  dinner  she  appeared  b  unusual  f^irits,  and  kept  her 
end  of  the  table  in  a  ripple  of  memment  b7  her  witt7 
and  satirical  sallies,  privatel7  hoping  that  her  opposite 
neighbour  would  discover  that  she  coold  talk  well  when 
die  chose  to  do  so.  But  Frank  was  deep  in  politics^ 
discussing  some  new  measure  with  such  earnestness  and 
doquence  that  Anna,  pausing  to  listen  for  a  moment, 
forgot  her  livel7  gossip  in  one  of  the  great  questions  of 
the  hour. 

She  was  listening  with  silent  interest,  when  Frank 
suddenly  appealed  to  her  to  confirm  some  statement  he 
had  just  made ;  and  she  was  ignominiously  obliged  to 
confess  she  knew  too  little  about  the  matter  to  give  any 


opiiuoii.  No  oompliment  erer  pttd  her  wm  mon  flatter^ 
ng  tbui  his  way  of  tonung  to  her  now  and  then,  u  if 
uiolading  her  in  the  diaoainon  m  a  matter  of  oootm  ;  and 
nw«p  had  ihe  regretted  anything  more  keenly  than  she 
<Ud  Ym  Ignorance  on  a  subject  that  OTeiy  man  and  woman 
should  understand  and  espouse. 

She  did  her  best  to  look  intelligent ;  racked  her  brain 
•o  remember  facts  which  she  had  heard  discussed  for 
weeto,  without  paying  any  attention  to  them:  and. 
thanks  to  hw  amok  wit  and  womanly  sympathy,  she 
manjged  to  hold  her  own,  saying  Uttle,  but  loddng 

^e  instant  dinner  was  over,  she  sent  a  servant  to  the 
readin^room  for  a  file  of  hte  papers,  and,  retiring  to  a 
wcluded  coniM-,  read  up  with  a  dfUgence  that  not  only 
left  her  with  clearer  ideas  on  one  subject,  but  also  a  sen^ 
of  despair  at  her  own  deficiencies  m  the  knowledge  of 
many  others.  ^ 

.  ,?  ^  really  must  have  a  course  of  soUd  readinir.    T  do 

£!!!!;  *^w"  7^**  I  need;  and  PU  ask  PnSc  where 
to  begin.  He  always  was  an  intelligent  boy :  but  I  was 
surprised  to  hear  how  well  he  talked.    I  wm  ituSly 

w^nts  to  be  mtroduced,  and  I  want  to  ie  how  he  strik^ 

«*?*«  ^?®'i  ^S^'V^^f  Anna  walked  forth  in  seaioh 
of  her  friends,  looking  unusually  bright  and  beautifnl  for 
her  secret  studies  hS  waked  hJr^and  tot Tj  fiS;  thi 
higher  charm  it  needed.  Okr.  appeawd  St  :Se 
new-comer  had  already  been  presenSdTha^d  she 
profened herself  "perfectly  fioinatod."  « Such  a  ir! 
Z^J  Sn-  ^^  dirtdnguished.  you  know,  and^/o 
XciJS'nj.T"*"'    Sevoted,  graceful,  «d  alto. 

<wre^t;^„"'"°^"'  ^'  y-^"  •-d  ^  -^^  at 

"Of  course  I  do;  for  they  have  aU  the  Doli«h  «f 

I''J:X?*^*^i  "^'^  *?«  indesUable^^hi^  which 
•  really  fine  character  lends  to  every  Uttle  act  and  wSd!- 
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"  Frank  luw  nerer  been  abroad,  and  if  I  judged  hia 
obaraoter  by  his  manners,  I  should  sav  he  was  rather  a 
roagh  customer,"  said  Anna,  finding  fault  because  Clara 
praised. 

"  Ton  are  so  fastidious,  nothing  ever  suits  yon,  dear. 
I  didn't  expect  to  like  this  old  friend  of  yours.  But  I 
frankly  confess  I  do  immensely ;  so,  if  you  are  tired  of 
him,  111  take  him  off  your  hands." 

"  Thank  you,  Iotc.  Tou  are  welcome  to  poor  Frank, 
if  you  can  win  him.  Men  are  apt  to  be  more  loyal  to 
friendship  than  women ;  and  I  rather  fancy,  from  what 
I  saw  thu  morning,  tiiat  he  is  in  no  haste  to  change  old 
friends  for  new." 

Anna  spoke  sweetly,  but  at  heart  was  ill  pleased  with 
Clara's  admiration  of  her  private  property,  as  she  con- 
sidered "  poor  Frank,"  and  inwardly  resolved  to  have  n» 
poaching  on  her  preserves. 

Just  then  the  gentleman  in  question  came  up,  saying 
to  Anna,  in  his  abrupt  way,— 

"Every  one  is  going  to  ride,  so  I  cannot  get  tho 
best  horses ;  but  I've  secured  two,  and  now  I  want  a 
companion.    Will  you  come  for  a  good  old-time  gallop  P  " 

Anna  thought  of  her  blistered  hands,  and  hesitated,  till 
a  look  at  Clara's  hopeful  face  decided  her  to  accept.  Sh« 
did  so,  and  rode  like  an  Amazon  for  several  hours,  in  spite 
of  heat,  dust,  and  a  hard-mouthed  horse,  who  nearly 
pulled  her  arms  out  of  the  sockets. 

She  hoped  to  find  a  chance  to  consult  Frank  about  her 
«ourse  of  useful  reading ;  but  he  seemed  intent  on  the 
*•  old-time  gallop,"  and  she  kept  up  gallantly  till  the  ride 
was  over,  when  she  retired  to  her  room,  quite  exhausted, 
but  protesting  with  heroic  smiles  that  she  had  had  a 
delightful  time. 

She  did  not  appear  at  tea ;  but  later  in  the  evenmg, 
when  an  informal  dance  was  well  under  way,  she  sailed 
in  on  the  arm  of  a  distinguished  old  gentleman, "  evidently 
prepared  to  slay  her  tiiousands,"  as  young  Barbw  said, 
observing  the  unusual  brilliancy  of  her  eyes  and  the 
elaborate  toilette  she  had  made. 
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"She  mcuM  mischief  to-night.  Who  is  to  be  the 
▼ictim,  I  wonder?"  said  ano&er  man,  putting  up  his 
glass  for  a  survey  of  the  charmer. 

"Not  the  parfy  who  came  hut  evening.  He  is  onlr 
an  old  friend,  she  says."  ' 

"  He  might  be  her  brother  or  her  husband,  judrinir 
by  the  cavalier  way  in  which  he  treats  her.  I  could 
have  punched  his  heaa  this  morning,  when  he  let  her 
puU  up  that  boat  alone,"  cried  a  youthful  adorer,  glaring 
irefuUy  at  the  delinquent,  lounging  in  a  distant  dooi^ 
way. 

"  If  she  said  he  was  an  old  friend,  you  may  be  sure  he 
IS  an  accepted  lover.    The  dear  creatures  aU  fib  in  these 

^^^^\^  ^H  ^y  '"«®"  *°  *°  enormous  amount 
that  all  tills  splendour  is  for  the  lord  and  master,  not 
for  our  destruction,"  answered  Barlow,  who  was  wise 
in  the  ways  of  women,  and  wary  as  a  moth  should  be 
who  had  burnt  his  wings  more  than  once  at  the  same 
candle. 

Clara  happened  to  overhear  ^hese  pleasing  remarks,  and 
five  minutes  after  they  were  uttered  she  breathed  them 
tenderly  into  Anna's  ear.  A  scornful  smile  was  aU  the 
answer  she  received;  but  the  beauty  was  both  pleased 
and  annoy^,  and  awaited  with  redoubled  interest  the 
approach  of  the  old  friend,  who  was  regarded  in  the 
light  of  a  successful  lover.  But  he  seemed  in  no  haste 
to  daam  hu  pnvileges,  and  dance  after  dance   went 

SVT^%^  !**  **"l'°fif  '"*^  *^«  «»^d  «^^'  or  absently 
watching  the  human  teetotums  that  spun  about  before  hiii 
leant  stand  this  another  moment!"  said  Anna  to 
herself,  at  last,  and  beckoned  the  recreant  kni«ht  to 
approach,  with  a  commanding  gesture. 

"  Why  don't  you  dance,  sir?" 

"  I've  forgotten  how,  ma'am." 

"After  all  the  pains  I  took  with  you  when  m  Ui 
lessons  together,  years  ago  ?  "  "»  we  ^ 

I'rve  been  too  busy  to  attend  to  trifles  of  that  ■ori" 
-k.  u  ^*?   accomplishments  are  not  trifles,  and  no  out 
ahould  neglect  them  who  cares  to  make  iamaSitgnSS? 
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**'W^  I  don't  know  that  I  do  oara,  m  •  genenl 

"Ton  ought  to  oare ;  and,  ai  a  penance  for  that  rad» 
■paaeh,  70a  mnit  dance  thii  dance  with  me.  I  oannoi 
let  joa  forget  all  tout  accomplishmenti  for  the  sake  of 
hoiineM ;  ao  I  ihall  do  my  dnty  as  a  friend,  and  take  yov 
in  hand,"  aaid  Anna,  seroely. 

**  Ton  an  Terr  kind ;  bat  ii  it  worth  the  trouble  ?** 
*'Now,  Frank,  don't  be  provoking  and  ongrateftiL 
Ton  know  you  like  to  give  pleasure,  to  be  cared  for,  and 
to  do  credit  to  your  frimids ;  so  just  rub  up  your  manner* 

•  bit,  and  be  u  well-bred  as  you  are  sensible  and  brare 
and  good." 

**  Thank  you,  I'll  try.  May  I  have  the  honour,  Misa 
WestP"  and  he  bowed  low  before  her,  vrith  a  sndle  on 
hia  lips  that  both  pleased  and  puazled  Anna. 

TlMy  danced  the  dance,  and  Frank  acquitted  himself 
raqpeotably,  but  relapsed  into  his  objectionaUe  ways  aa 
•oon  aa  the  trial  ended ;  for  the  first  thing  he  said,  with 

•  Bgh  of  relief,  was,— 

"  Come  out  and  talk ;  for  upon  my  life  I  can't  stand 
this  oven  any  longer." 

Anna  obedient^  followed,  and,  seating  herself  in  a. 
breezy  comer,  wtited  to  be  entertained.  But  Frank 
•eemed  to  have  forgotten  that  pleasing  duty ;  for 
perohing  himself  3n  the  wide  baluster  of  the  piazza,  he 
Bot  only  proceeded  to  light  a  cigarette,  without  even 
•aying,  "  By  your  leave,"  but  coolly  offered  her  one  also. 

"How  dure  you!"  she  said,  much  offended  at  thi» 
proceeding.  "  I  am  not  one  of  the  fast  girls  who  do  such 
tikinn,  and  I  dislike  it  exceedingly." 

'*i'on  used  to  smoke  sweewem  in  corn-cob  pipes*, 
you  remember ;  and  these  are  not  much  stronger,"  he 
■aid,  placidly  restoring  the  rejected  offering  to  hi* 
podcet. 

"I  did.  many  foolish  things  then  which  I  desire  to 
forget  now." 

"  And  some  very  sweet  and  sensible  ones,  also.  Ah^ 
mil !  it  can't  be  helped,  I  suppose." 


I 


ANNA'S  WHIM. 

Anna   tst   nlent   «   moment,    wondering   what 
meant;  and  when  the  looked  up,  she  found  him 
sirely  staring   at   her,   throagh   a   fragrant 
smoke. 

"  What  is  itP"  she  asked,  for  his  eyes  seemed  seeking 
aomething. 

"  I  was  trying  to  see  some  teace  of  the  little  Anna  I 
vsed  to  know.  I  thought  I'd  found  her  again  this  mom> 
ing  in  the  girl  in  the  round  hat;  but  I  don't  find  her 
anywhere  to«night." 

"  Indeed,  Frank,  I'm  not  so  much  changed  m  I  seem. 
At  least,  to  you  I  am  the  same,  as  far  as  I  ean  be.  Do 
believe  it,  and  be  friends,  for  I  want  one  ferj  much!** 
«ried  Anna,  forgetting  everything  but  the  desire  to  r»- 
ettablish  herself  in  his  good  opinion.  As  she  spoke,  she 
turned  her  face  toward  the  light,  and  half  extended  her 
hand,  as  if  to  claun  and  hold  the  old  r^^  that  seemed 
about  to  be  withdrawn  from  her. 

Frank  bent  a  little  and  scanned  the  upturned  fiioe  with 
«  keen  glance.  It  flushed  in  the  moonlight  and  the  lips 
trembled  like  an  anxious  child's ;  but  the  eyes  met  hia 
with  a  look  both  proud  and  wistful,  candid  and  sweet,-^ 
«  look  few  saw  in  those  1'  vely  eyes,  or,  once  seeing,  ever 
forgot.  Frank  gave  a  litue  nod,  as  if  satisfied,  and  said, 
with  that  perplexing  smile  of  his, — 

"  Most  people  would  nea  only  the  beautiful  Ifiss  West, 
in  a  remarkably  pretty  gown ;  but  I  think  I  catch  a 
glimpse  of  little  Anna,  and  I  am  very  glad  of  it.  Yoa 
want  a  friend P  Very  good.  I'll  do  my  best  for  you; 
but  you  must  take  me  as  I  am,  thorns  and  all." 

"I  will,  and  not  mind  if  they  wound  sometimes.  I'va 
had  roses  till  I'm  tired  of  them,  in  spite  of  their  sweet- 
ness." 

As  he  spoke,  Frank  had  taken  the  hand  she  offered, 
and,  havug  gravely  shaken  it,  held  the  "  white  wonder '» 
for  an  instant,  glancing  from  the  little  blisters  on  tha 
dehoate  pahn  to  the  rings  that  shone  on  several  fingers. 

"Are  you  reading  my  fortune?  "  aske-!  Anna,  wondering 
u  be  was  going  to  be  sentimental  and  kiss  it 


'  "  Afttr  •  fitfhioa;  for  I  am  lookiiig  to  mo  if  thoro  is  » 
MMpioioui  diamond  vajwhw  about.  In't  it  time  thaw 
iMioneP" 

*  Tbit  ia  not  a  queition  for  70a  to  aak  ;**  and  Anna 
oanght  awar  her  hand,  as  if  one  of  the  thorns  he  spoke  of 
had  saddemy  prioked. 

**  Why  not  P  We  always  used  to  teU  each  other 
eTerything ;  and,  if  we  are  to  go  on  in  the  old  friendlr 
way,  we  must  he  confidential  and  comfortable,  yon  know. 

"  Ton  can  begin  yourself,  then,  and  I'll  see  how  I  like 
it,"  said  Anna,  aroused  and  interested,  in  spite  of  her 
aoaidenlj  scruples  about  the  new  arrangement. 

"I  will,  with  all  my  heart.  To  own  the  truth,  I've 
been  longing  to  teU  you  something ;  but  I  wasn't  sure 
that  you'd  take  any  interest  in  it,"  began  Prank,  eating 
iose*leaTes  with  interesting  embarrassment. 

"  I  can  imagine  what  it  is,"  said  Anna  quickly,  whilo 
ber  heart  b^;an  to  flutter  curiouslr,  for  these  confidences 
were  becoming  exciting.  "  You  have  found  your  fate» 
and  are  dying  to  let  CTerybody  know  how  happy  you 
are* 

'*  I  think  I  hare.  But  I'm  not  happy  yet.  I'm  des- 
perately  anxious,  for  I  cannot  decide  whether  it  is  a  wiso 
m  foolish  choice." 

"Who  is  it?" 

"  Neyer  mind  the  name.  I  haven't  spoken  yet,  and 
perhaps  never  shall ;  so  I  may  as  well  keep  that  to  myselL 
— ^for  the  present,  at  least" 

**  Tell  me  what  you  like  then,  and  I  will  ask  no  more 
questions,"  said  Anna  coldly ;  for  this  masculine  discre- 
tion annoyed  her. 

••  WeU,  you  see,  this  dear  girl  is  pretly  rich,  accom- 
pluhed,  and  admired.  A  little  moilt,  in  fact ;  but  very 
captivating  in  spite  of  it.  Now,  the  doubt  in  my  mind  v 
whether  it  is  wise  to  woo  a  wife  of  this  sort ;  for  I  know 
I  shall  want  a  companion  in  all  things,  not  only  a  pretty 
sweetheart  or  a  graceful  mistress  for  my  house." 

"I  should  say  it  was  not  wise,"  began  Anna  decidedly; 
llien  hastened  to  add,  more  quietly :  **  But  perhaps  you 
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only  Me  on*  nde  of  this  giri'i  ebanctor.  She  nifty  Imto 
muoh  ikmgih  tad  ■weetaeei  hidden  vmvj  under  her  gaj 
manner  wuting  to  he  called  out  when  the  right  iMte 
eomea." 

"  I  often  think  lo  myielf,  and  long  to  leam  if  I  am  the 
man ;  bat  some  frtroloat  act,  thoughtlen  word,  or  faahion- 
ablfl  folly  on  her  part  dampeni  my  ardour,  and  makes 
me  fed  aa  if  I  had  better  go  eliewbere  before  it  ia  too 
hite." 

"  Ton  are  not  madly  in  We,  then  P  " 

"  Not  yet ;  bat  I  ahoald  be  if  I  saw  maoh  of  her,  for 
when  I  do  I  rather  lose  my  head,  and  am  tempted  to  fall 
upon  my  kneee,  regardleM  of  time,  plac9.  and  oon- 
aeqaences." 

Frank  spoke  with  sadden  lore  and  lon^ns  in  his  Toioe, 
and  stretched  oat  his  arms  so  sa^estively  that  Anna 
started.  Bat  he  contented  himself  with  gathering  a  rose 
from  the  dusters  that  hang  all  aboat,  and  Anna  slaoped 
an  imaginary  mosqaito  as  energetically  as  if  it  had  Men 
the  anknown  lady,  for  whom  she  felt  a  sudden  and  inex- 
plioable  dislike. 

"  So  you  think  Fd  better  not  say  to  my  love,  like  the 
mad  gentleman  to  Mrs.  Nickleby, '  Be  mine,  be  mine'P" 
was  Frank's  next  question,  as  he  sate  with  his  nose  laxa> 
rioudy  buried  in  the  fragrant  heart  of  the  rose. 

"  Deddedly  not.  I'm  sure,  from  the  way  you  speak  of 
her,  that  she  is  not  worthy  of  you ;  and  your  passion 
cannot  be  very  deep  if  you  can  quote  Dickens's  nonsense 
at  such  a  moment,"  said  Anna,  more  cheerfully. 

"  It  grows  rapidly,  I  find ;  and  I  give  you  my  word, 
if  I  should  pass  a  week  in  the  society  of  that  lovdr 
butterfly,  it  would  be  all  over  with  me  by  Saturday 
night.'» 

"  Then  don't  do  it." 

"  Ah !  but  I  want  to  desperately.  Bo  say  that  I  may, 
just  for  a  last  nibble  at  temptation,  before  I  take  your 
advice  and  go  back  to  my  bachelor  life  again,"  he  prayed 
beseechingly. 

"  Don't  go  back,  Ioto  somebody  else,  and  be  hi^py . 


••  AJnrjcBWEnL 

Hun  aril  plratj  of  lOMrior  womm  in  ih*  world  wko 
would  be  j«^  Mm  thing  for  yon.  I  am  nuw  jou  are  goiaf 
to  be  •  man  <tf  marii,  and  jou  mmi*  bare  a  good  wSb,— 
not  a  nlly  Uttlo  creature,  who  will  be  a  «.^g  noon  yon  all 
TOUT  life.    So  io  take  my  adTiee,  and  let  me  help  yoo,  if 

Anna  spoke  earnestly,  and  ber  faoe  qaite  ihone  with 
frien^y  xeal ;  while  ber  ejret  were  foil  of  nnepoken  ad* 
miration  and  regard  for  this  friend,  who  seemed  tottering 
on  the  Terge  of  a  precipice.  She  expected  a  serions  reply, 
—thanks,  at  least,  for  her  interest ;  and  great  was  her  aor- 
prise  to  see  Frank  lean  back  against  the  Tine-wreathed 
pillar  behind  him,  and  Uugh  till  a  shower  of  rose-leaves 
came  flattering  down  on  both  their  heads. 

*•  I  don't  see  any  cause  for  saoh  unseemly  merriinent," 
was  her  dignified  reproof  of  this  new  impropriety. 
*u"^  *^  /**"  pardon.  I  really  couldn't  help  it,  for 
the  comical  contrast  between  your  sage  counsels  and 
your  blooming  face  upset  me.  Tour  manner  was  quite 
maternal  and  most  impresrive,  till  I  looked  at  you  in 
your  French  finery,  and  then  it  was  all  up  with  me," 
said  Frank  penitently,  though  his  eyes  still  danced  with 
mirth. 

The  compliment  appeased  Anna's  anger;  and,  folding 
her  round  white  arms  on  the  railing  in  front  of  her,  she 
looked  up  at  him  with  a  kugh  as  blithe  as  his  own. 

"  I  dare  say  I  was  absurdly  sober  and  important ;  but 
you  see  it  is  so  long  since  I  have  had  a  really  serious 
thought  in  my  head  or  felt  a  really  sincere  interest  in 
any  one's  afiairs  but  my  own  that  I  overdid  the  matter 
If  you  don't  care  for  ray  advice,  I'll  take  it  all  back  ;  «aC 
you  can  go  and  marry  your  butterfly  as   soon  as  you 

"I  rather  think  I  shall,**  said  Frank  slowly.  " For 
I  fancy  she  Am  got  a  hidden  self,  as  you  suggested,  and 
I'd  rather  like  to  find  it  out.  One  judges  people  so 
much  by  externals  that  it  is  not  fair.  Now,  you,  for 
instance,  if  you  won't  mind  my  saying  it,  don^b  dmw 
half  your  goo-i  jx  nta;   and  a  casual  observer  would 
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MMUUr  Toa  mwdy  %  fJMbkmabfe  wonuut,— lovdy,  Wl 
•hallow.*' 

"▲■  7<m  did  the  ImI  tlm*  w«  met,**  pat  in  AaM 
•haiply. 

If  she  expected  him  to  deny  it,  she  wm  miltakn ;  far 
he  MMweied,  with  proroking  oaodoor, — 

**  EiMkly.  And  I  quite  grieTed  about  it ;  for  I  oaed  to 
be  Tery  fond  ni  my  little  playmate  and  thought  ihe*d 
make  a  fine  woman.  I'm  glad  I've  teen  yon  wain  ;  fat 
I  find  I  waa  nigait  in  my  flnt  judgment,  and  thia  dia* 
corery  givea  me  hope  that  I  mar  have  been  miataken  in 
the  aame  way  about  my— weli^  we'll  aay  aweethewi 
It'e  a  (Tetty  old  word  and  I  like  it." 

"  If  he  only  wimli  forget  that  creature  a  minute,  and 
talk  about  aomething  more  intereeting  I "  aighed  Anna  to 
herwlf.  But  the  anawered, meeklr  enough:  '*!  knew 
jou  were  diauppointed  in  me,  and  I  did  not  wonder ;  for 
I  am  not  good  for  much,  tbanka  to  my  foolish  education, 
and  the  life  I  have  led  these  last  few  years.  But  I  do 
abcerely  wish  to  be  more  of  a  woman,  only  I  haye  no  <me 
to  tell  me  how.    Ererybody  flatters  me  and — " 

"  I  don't ! "  cried  Frank  pnmiptlT. 

"  That's  true."    And  Anna  could  not  help  laughing  in 

the  middle  ti  her  confessions  at  the  tone  of  virtuous  si^is- 

faction  with  which  he  rqpelled  the  aocuaation.     "No," 

ahe  contiuned,  **  yon  are  honest  enough  for  any  one ;  and 

I  like  it,  though  it  startlea  me  now  and  then,  it  ia  ao 
•* 

hope  I'm  not  disrespectful,"  said  Frank,  bnaily 
remoTing  the  thorns  from  the  stem  of  his  flower. 

"  Oh,  no !  Not  that  exactly.  But  you  treat  me  Tery 
much  as  if  I  were  a  sister  or  a — masculine  friend."  Anna 
meant  to  quote  the  expression  Clara  had  reported ;  but 
somehow  uie  word  "  wife  "  was  hard  to  utter,  and  ahe 
finished  the  sentence  differently. 

"And  Tou  don't  like  itP*^  asked  Frank,  Haing  the 
rose  to  hide  the  mischievous  smile  that  lurked  about  hia 
mouth, 

"Yea^  I  do,— infinitely  better  than  the  aentimentil 


new. 
"I 


••  AinU'S  WSIM. 

b«BM|I«  ott«  men  pay  m*  or  th«  hMkntyed  nibbish  thtr 

It  fct  SK     T?' '  ^""'  S*?"*  7«i  mow  thM  alo.,  fcr 
niMandhadoMofnirown." 

r52  r*  **'^'*  -"  'l**^  "M  for  my  roogh  wm 
Md jgotb^c^  ot  .  idenc  .  P  •  iMkrf  Fnuik.  m  ifi^ddl^ 
Mitten  with  rpTi,  e  Tor  ha  gnuUI  liiM  of  th«  day. 
wlui^^L  "iV^  "  -7  '.for  it  .eenii  like  ofd  time., 
when  you  Md  i  1 .  r .J  tc  mther.  Only  then  I  oonld  help 
you  in  many  wa  s  »»  >'>u  help«>  me ;  bat  now  I  don't 
■eem  to  know  ajij  h-r  ^  hvA  oar  be  ^f  no  um  to  you  or 

!Zi5°J*S***;  '    '"'^    '^^^     ■'"'-    and  I  think  if  you 
would  kindly  ten  no  vvbpJ  H.,  ,1     to  read,  what  people  to 

fiSt'^'^/  .  ^'/  /''"•'  '^>'^'»»te.I might beoomelK)m.w 
tbingbendee  'a  faf  ownal '.;  w  tqau,  loTely  but  •hallow."* 
There  was  a  litt .  quirur  .notion  in  Anna'i  roiee  aa 
•he  uttered  the  last  wonii  that  did  not  ewsape  her  com. 
pmion.  quick  ««•.  But  he  only  .miled  a  look  of  heart- 
felt  Mtiifaotion  t..  the  rote,  and  answered  •obwiy,— 

T  I.  ^'*\**'*'  "  »  °»P>**1  ide^  Md  I'll  do  it  with  plearow. 
I  hATe  oftMi  wondered  how  you  bright  girla  amid  be  con- 
tented with  Mch  an  empty  .ort  of  Ufe.  We  feUowa  are 
jurti  a.  foohah  for  a  time,  1  know.-far  worw  in  the  ciopa 
of  wUd  oati  we  kow;  but  we  have  to  pull  up  and  «>  to 
work,  and  that  makea  men  of  ni.  Marriage  ough';  to  do 
that  for  the  women,  I  roppo-e;  but  it  doe.n't  seem  to 
nowadayg,  and  I  do  pity  you  poor  Uttle  thinga  from  the 
bottom  of  my  heart. ' 

"I'm  ready  now  to  *  pull  up  and  go  to  work.'  Show 
me  how,  Frank,  and  I'U  change  your  pity  into  respect." 
■aid  Anna,  casting  off  her  lace  Bhawl,  as  if  preparing  for 
immediate  action;  for  hit  tone  of  masculine  •uperwrity 
rather  nettled  her.  ' 

"  Come,  I'U  make  a  bargain  with  you.  I'll  give  » ou 
•omethmg  .trong  and  loUd  to  brace  up  your  mind,  and  in 
refairn  you  shaU  polish  my  manners,  •ee  to  my  morals, 
and  keep  my  heart  from  waiting  it«»lf  on  f  J«>  idola, 
sbau  we  do  this  for  one  another,  Anna?  " 


a 


iHMi 
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«T«%  WtmK  ibe  aiwwcnd  iMolOy.  TbtD,  m  Oteft 
M  MM  anvoMhing,  th*  addad  playftiUy,  -  AU  this  to 
mA  fMMf  7W*  vndarstaod*" 

H*  bandMl  her  the  flowar  willMml  a  word,  aa  if  tha 
amblem  of  nknoa  waa  tha  baak  gaga  ha  oonld  oflte. 
Uaoy  flowara  had  baen  Dreaantad  to  tita  baao^ ;  bat 
nana  wan  kant  ao  long  and  oMaf^y  aa  the  thomleaa  roaa 
her  old  fHand  gare  her,  with  a  cordial  ■mile  that  warmed 
her  heart. 

A  great  deal  can  happen  in  a  week,  and  the  leven  daya 
that  followed  that  moonlight  HU^tiU  teemed  to  Anna 
the  ftillect  and  the  hi^pieit  she  had  erer  known.  8ha 
had  nerer  worked  to  hard  in  her  life ;  for  her  new  tutor 
gaTO  her  plenty  to  do,  and  she  itndied  in  seoret  to  ropplj 
sundry  defloienoiea  which  aha  waa  too  proud  to  coofeea. 
No  more  noTeli  now  ;  no  more  aentimental  poetry,  loung- 
ing in  a  hammock.  She  sat  erect  upon  a  hard  rock  and 
read  Buckle,  Mill,  and  Social  Science  Reports  with  a 
diligence  that  appalled  the  banished  dawdlera  who  asually 
helped  her  kill  time.  There  was  early  boating,  vigoroua 
horse  exercise,  and  tramps  over  hill  and  dale,  from  which 
she  returned  dusty  brown,  and  tired,  but  aa  hqtpy  aa 
if  she  had  disoovered  something  fairer  and  grander  than 
wild  flowers  or  the  ocean  in  its  changeful  moods.  There 
were  afternoon  concerts  in  the  breesy  drawing-rooms, 
when  others  were  enjoying  siestas,  and  Anna  sang  to 
her  one  li!>tener  as  she  had  never  sung  before.  But 
best  of  all  were  the  moonlight  tiameet  among  the  roses ; 
for  there  they  interchanged  interesting  confidences  and 
hoTered  about  those  dangerous  but  delightful  topics  that 
need  the  magic  of  a  midsummer  night  to  make  tne  charm 
quite  perfect. 

Anna  intended  to  do  her  part  honourably ;  but  soon 
forgot  to  correct  her  pupil's  manners,  she  was  so  busy 
taking  cara  of  bis  heart.  She  presently  discovered  that 
he  treated  other  women  in  the  usual  way ;  and  at  first 
it  annoyed  her  that  she  was  the  only  one  w!  om  >e 
aUpwed  to  pick  up  her  own  fan,  walk  without  an  arm, 
nw,  ride,  and  take  care  of  herself  as  if  she  were  a  man. 
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Bob  dM  alio  diipoTered  that  she  wu  the  oulr  womui  to 

JTii!  *!?*^.*'  ^V»  eq'wl.  inwhom  he  leemed  to 
«nd  eymDathy,  inipintion,  and  help,  and  for  whom  ho 
ftttWy  showed  not  admiration  alone,  hut  reipeot.  oonfi- 
«enoe,  and  affaotion.  *^ 

Thia  made  the  Iom  of  a  Uttle  nrface  ooartear  too 
tofling  for  coaiplaint  or  reproof;  thia  atimoUted  and 
dehghted  her;  and,  m  striTing  to  deaerre  and  seouie  It. 

SL?T  !l"T?*,'°?  •^'  P~"^«'  *o  ^  °°e  man's  tro^ 
tnend  than  the  idol  of  a  dcnen  lovers. 

What  the  effect  of  this  new  leagne  was  upon  the  other 
party  wasUM  evident ;  for,  being  of  the  undemonstr^tivo 
sex.  He  kept  his  observations,  disooveries,  and  satisfaction 
to  himself  with  no  sign  of  especial  interest,  except  now 
«nd  then  a  rapturous  allusion  to  his  sweetheart,  m  if 
aosence  was  increasing  his  passion. 

Anna  tried  to  quench  his  ardour,  feeling  sure,  she  said. 
that  It  was  a  mistake  to  lavish  so  much  love  upona 
person  who  waa  so  entirely  unworthy  of  it.    But  Pnmk 
seemed  bhnd  on  this  one  point ;  and  Anna  suffered  many 
a  pang,  as  day  after  day  showed  her  some  new  virtue 
grace,  or  talent  in  this  perverse  man,  who  seemed  bent 
«n  throwing  his  valuable  self  away.     She  endeavoured 
to  forget  It,   avoided  the  subject  as  much  as  possible, 
and  Ignored  the  existence  of  this  inconvenient  beins 
entirely     But  as  the  week  drew  to  an  end  a  seei4 
toouble  looked  out  at  her  eyes,  a  secret  unrest  possessed 
fcer,  and  every  moment  iwemed  to  grow  more  precious  as 
It  passed,  each  full  of  a  b/ter  sweet  delight  nev«r  known 

"I  must  be  off  to-morrow,"  said  Prank,  on  the  Satuiw 
day  evening,  as  thev  strolled  together  on  the  beach,  while 
tlie  sun  set  gloriously  and  the  great  waves  broke  musicaUr 
-on  the  sands.  ^ 

Such  a  short  holiday,  after  aU  those  months  of  work !  •• 
answered  Aiina,  looking  away,  lest  he  should  see  how 
wistfVil  her  tdl-tale  eyes  were. 
"I  may  take  a  longer  hoUday,  the  happiest  a  man 
a  have,  if  aomebody  will  go  with  me.    Anna,  I'vo 
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na^  up  my  mind  to  tiy  my  hk%**  h*  added  impeto- 


^ 


have  waned  70a ;  I  can  do  no  more."    Which  waa 


qoitetrae,forthet..     ^.„^  »„^ 

for  a  moment  all  the  goUen  ak j  waa  a  blur  before  her  eyea. 


)  poor  ffirl'a  heart  rank  at  his  worda,  and 


"  I  won't  be  warned,  thank  you ;  for  I'm  quite  sure 
now  that  I  lore  her.  Nothing  like  abaence  to  aettl* 
that  point.  I'to  tried  it,  and  I  can't  get  on  without 
her;  ao  I'm  going  to '  put  my  fortune  to  tbe  toudi  and 
winorloaeitaU/" 

**  If  you  truly  lore  her,  I  hope  you  wiU  win,  and  find 
hu  the  wife  yon  deaenre.  But  think  well  before  yon  put 
TOUT  happinesa  into  any  woman'a  huida,"  aaid  A^nft, 
braTdy  trying  to  f<Mrget  heraelf. 

'*BIeaB  you!  I'fe  hardly  thought  of  anything  elaa 
tiiia  week  I  I'to  enjoyed  myaelf,  though ;  and  am  very 
gratefol  to  you  for  maldng  my  viait  ao  pleaaant,"  Frank 
added  warmly. 

** Have  IP  I'm  ao  glad ! "  aaid  Anna,  aa  aimply  aa  a 
pleaaed  child;  for  real  lore  had  banished  all  her  small 
eoquetriea,  ranitiea,  and  affectations,  aa  sunshine  absorba 
the  mists  that  hide  a  loTcly  landscnpe. 

"  Indeed  you  hare.  All  the  teaching  haa  not  been 
on  my  side,  I  asaure  you ;  and  I'm  not  too  proud  to  own 
my  oblijsation  to  a  woman.  We  lonely  fellowa,  who 
have  neither  mother,  aister,  nor  wife,  need  aome  gentle 
aoul  to  ke^  ua  firom  getting  selfish,  hard,  and  woiidly ; 
and  fisw  aro  ao  fortnnate  aa  I  in  having  a  £riend  like  littlo 


"  Oh,  Frank !  what  haye  I  done  for  youP  I  hayen'i 
dared  to  teach  one  so  much  wiser  and  stronger  than 
myself.  I've  only  wanted  to,  and  grieved  because  I  waa 
ao  ignorant,  so  weak,  and  silly,"  cried  Anna,  glowinr 
beautifully  with  surprise  and  pleasure  at  thia  unexpei^M 
varebtion. 

"  Tour  humility  blinded  you ;  yet  your  unconsdous- 
neaa  waa  half  the  oharm.  Ill  tell  you  what  you  did» 
dear.  A  man's  moral  sense  g^  blunted  knocking 
about  thia  rough-and-tumble  world,  where  tiie  favourit* 


*', 
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■?*™*>  *^«7  ttM  «w  Wnwdf  and  the  DeTu  tak« 
the  hindmort.*  ft  i.  «,  with  me ;  wd  in  many  of ^ 
«onyen«tionB  on  Tanoni  ralgeots.  while  I  Momed  to  be 
teaohmg  you,  your  innocent  integrity  wu  lebokinff  mr 
wc^mj  wudom  voup  subtle  inrtinot.  w«rel«StinJ 
<ratthe  nght  which  u  above  all  policy,  your  Womanly 

I^X^'S^^^ J^l^^  judgmenti,  and  your  limple 
faith  in  the  good,  the  beautiful,  the  truly  biare  wae 

de-d,  but  alMping,  m  my  aooL  All  thia  you  £d  for 
me,  Anna,  and  eren  more ;  for,  in  showing  me  the  hid- 
den side  of  your  nature,  I  found  it  so  sweet  and  deep 
^d  worshipful  that  ,t  restores  my  faith  in  womankirj 
and  shows  me  all  the  loTely  possibilities  that  may  lie 
folded  up  under  the  fiivolous  exterior  of  a  fashionable 
woman. 

Anna's  h^  was  so  £uU  she  could  not  speak  for  a 
mom<mt;  then   hke  a   dash  of  cold  water  \»me  the 

?"^*iu^^  •"  *^  **^  I  ^^«  done  ^  only  put 
him  fiirUier  from  me,  since  it  has  given  him  courage  to 
tore  and  trust  that  woman."  She  tried  to  show  only 
pleasure  at  his  praise ;  but  for  the  life  of  her  she  could 
not  keep  a  tone  of  bitterness  out  of  her  yoioe  as  she 
answered  gratefuUy, — 

"  Ton  are  too  kind,  Frank.  I  can  hardly  beUeve  that 
I  hare  so  many  virtues ;  but  if  I  have,  Ln  they,  like 
yours,  have  been  asleep,  remember  you  helped  wake  them 

ilLT  r  *^*"*,°7®  ""^  rioma^.  Keep  your  sweet 
^Mches  for  the  hdy  you  go  to  woo.  I  am  contented 
with  honest  words  that  do  not  flatter." 
vUv""^  have  them;"  and  a  quick  smUe  passed  over 
Frank  s  face,  as  if  he  knew  what  thorn  pricked  her  just 
«ien,  and  was  not  ill  pleased  at  the  discovery.    "  Only  if 

l.^^J^^l'"'^^^'  ^^J  ^  '^  *^**  ™7  oM  friend 
won  t  deseri!  me  P  he  asked,  with  a  sincere  i^ety  that 
was  a  bahn  to  Anna's  sore  heart.  ^ 

She  did  not  speak,  but  offered  him  her  hand  with  alook 
which  said  much.  He  took  it  as  silently,  and,  holdimr  it 
«a  *  firm,  warm  grasp,  led  her  up  to  a  deft  in  the  ro^ 
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when  they  often  eat  to  w«toh  the  grest  hreaken  thnnder 
in.  Ai  die  took  her  seat,  he  folded  hie  phtid  ahont  her 
«o  tenderly  that  it  felt  hke  a  friendly  arm  shielding  her 
from  the  fresh  gale  that  blew  up  from  the  sea.  It  waa 
an  nnosnal  attention  on  his  part,  and  ooming  just  then 
it  affected  her  so  coriously  that,  when  he  lounged  down 
beade  her,  she  felt  a  strong  desire  to  lay  her  hcM  on  his 
ahoolder  and  sob  out,  "  Don't  go  and  leave  me  I  No  <»ie 
lonrea  you  half  as  weU  as  I,  or  needs  you  half  so  much ! " 

Of  course  she  did  nothing  of  the  sort ;  but  began  to 
aing,  aa  she  covertly  whuked  away  a  rebellious  tear. 
Fruk  soon  interrupted  her  music,  however,  by  a  heavy 
agfa ;  and  followed  up  that  demonslratiou  with  the  tragical 
annoonoement, — 

"  Anna,  Fve  got  something  awful  to  tell  you." 

"  What  is  it  r  **  she  asked,  with  the  resiguation  of  one 
wiu)  haa  already  heard  the  worst. 

"  It  is  so  bad  that  I  can't  look  you  in  the  face  while  I 
tell  it.  Listen  calmly  till  I  am  done,  and  then  pitch  me 
«veiboard  if  you  like,  for  I  deserve  it,"  was  his  cheerful 
beginning. 

"Go  on."  And  Anna  prepared  herself  to  receive 
aome  tremendous  shock  with  masculine  firmness. 

Frank  pulled  his  hat  over  his  eyes,  and,  looking 
«way  froLi  her,  said  rapidly,  with  an  odd  sound  in  hia 
voice, — 

"  The  night  I  came  I  waa  put  in  a  room  opening  o» 
the  back  piaua ;  and,  lying  there  to  rest  and  cool  after 
my  journey,  I  heard  two  ladies  talking.  I  knocked  my 
bcMts  about  to  let  them  know  I  was  near ;  but  they  took 
no  notice,  so  I  listened.  Most  women's  gabble  would 
have  sent  me  to  sleep  in  five  m.\iates;  but  this  was 
rather  original,  and  interested  me,  especially  when  I 
found  \iij  the  names  mentioned  that  I  knew  one  of  the 
partiaa.  I've  been  trying  your  experiment  all  the  week. 
Anna,  how  do  you  like  it? 

She  did  not  answer  for  a  moment,  being  absorbed  in 
■•wift  retrospection.  Then  she  coloured  to  her  hat  brim, 
looked  angry,  hurt,  amused,  gratified,  and  ashamed,  all  ia 


^!| 
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*  miniile,  and  uid  dowly,  as  ahe  ask  hu  Uagbinf 

"Bettw  thui  I  thoaglifc  I  ■honld." 

"Ilial'i  good!  Than  you  foigiTe  ma  for  my  «&▼«■. 
droppusg,  my  radenaaa,  and  manifold  iniquitiflaP  It 
w«a  alxuunable;  but  I  ooold  not  reaiat  the  temptation 
of  teating  your  aincerity.  It  waa  great  fun;  but  I'm 
not  aura  that  I  ahall  not  get  the  worat  of  it,  after  alL" 
aaid  Frank,  aobering  anddenly. 

"You  hare  pUred  ao  many  jokea  upon  me  in  old 
tanaa  that  I  don't  find  it  hard  to  fbigiTe  thia  one; 
tbough  I  think  it  rather  baae  in  you  to  deceive  me  ao. 
Btoll,  aa  I  hare  enjoyed  and  got  a  good  deal  out  of  it» 
1  don  t  complam,  and  won't  aend  you  overboard  yet." 
aaid  Anna  generoualy. 

HS^v.^^!  "*?*  *  forgiving  angel."    And  Frank 
aetUed  the  plaid  again  more  tenderly  than  before. 

"  It  waa  thia,  then,  that  made  you  ao  bruaque  to  me 
done,  ao  odd  and  careleaaP  I  could  not  underatand  it 
Old  it  burt  me  at  firat ;  but  I  thought  it  waa  beoauae  we 
had  bwn  children  together  and  aoon  forgot  it,  you  were 
ao  kmd  and  confidential,  so  helpful  and  atraightforwaid. 
It  toot  'great  fun,'  for  I  alwaya  knew  you  meant  what 
^on  aaid;  and  that  waa  an  unapeakable  comfort  to  m» 
in  tbia  world  of  flattery  and  falaehood.  Tea,  you  mar 
lau^  at  me,  Frank,  and  leave  me  to  myaelf  again.  I 
can  bear  it,  for  I've  proved  that  my  whim  waa  a  poasi- 
WKty.  I  aee  my  way  now,  and  can  go  on  alone  to  a 
truer,  happier  life  than  that  in  which  you  found  me." 

Oie  arob  out  bravely,  and  looked  above  the  level 
aanda  raid  beyond  the  reatleaa  aea,  aa  if  she  had  found 
»met Jing  worth  living  for  and  did  not  fear  tbo  future. 
Frank  watched  her  an  inatant,  for  her  face  had  never 
worn  ao  noble  an  expression  before.  Sorrow  aa  well 
•a  atrength  had  come  into  the  lovely  features,  and  paia 
■a  well  aa  patience  touched  them  with  new  beauty. 
Hia  own  face  changed  aa  he  looked,  aa  if  he  let  loose 
aome  deep  and  tender  sentiment,  long  held  in  check,  nov 
J-eadj  to  rise  and  claim  ita  own. 


•ui  i  ^  '^^  pwutontlT,  «  Prt  got  OM  othw  Ino 
nble  oonftM  to  .lie,  •■/  then  my  ooMciwcTwin 
^  etov.  I  wiirt  to  tdl  70a  who  my  ■weethMrt  b. 
Hew't  har  pietara.  WiU  you  look  at  it  f  .."''""•^  ** 
8ha  nve  a  UtUe  ahiver,  turned  steadily,  and  looked 
whete  £e  pointed.  B«t  aU  At  saw  was  Ver  ownastcK 
■Mhed  faee  leflMted  in  the  shallow  pool  behind  them. 
OMjIance  at  Frank  made  any  explanation  needlesst 
mdeed,  there  was  no  tmie  for  her  to  speak  before  some- 

S^J^JT""  *?*°   ^   pWd  enfolded  her,  somethiug 
warmer  than   tears   touched   her   cheeks,  and  a  toim 

^w'     -_ "  *^""  ^^^  "  ^*^*  whispered  tenderly 

"All  this  week  I  hare  been  studying  and  enioyinff 
f»  more  than  you ;  for  I  hare  read  a  woman's  htSrt^uf 
learned  to  trust  and  honour  what  I  hare  loved  ever  sinoe  I 
was  a  boy.  Absence  proTed  this  to  me:  so  I  came  t» 
took  for  httie  Anna,  and  found  her  better  and  dearer 
«han  erer.  May  I  ask  her  to  keep  on  teaching  meP 
Win  she  share  my  work  a*  weU  as  holidayTandlie  ths 
truest  friend  a  man  can  hare P"  /i  —«•««» «» 

Aad  Anna  straightway  aoswerad,  **  Tea." 


■•« 


TRANSCENDENTAL  WILD  OATS. 

A  OHAFTBB  FEOM  AN  UNWBITTBN  BOMANOB. 


ON  the  firifc  day  of  June,  184-,  a  large  waggon,  drawn 
by  a  imall  hone  and  containing  a  motley  load, 
went  lombering  oyer  certain  New  England  hill^,  with 
the  pleasing  accompaniments  of  wind,  ram,  and  haiL 
A  serene  man  with  a  serene  child  upon  his  knee  was 
driTing,  or  rather  being  driyen,  for  the  small  horse  had 
it  all  his  own  way.  A  brown  boy  with  a  William  Penn 
style  of  countenance  sat  beside  him,  firmly  embracbg  a 
bust  of  Socrates.  Behind  them  was  an  energetic-lookuig 
woman,  with  a  beneyolent  brow,  satirical  mouth,  and 
eyes  brimful  of  hope  and  courage.  A  baby  rqwaed 
upon  her  lap,  a  mirror  leaned  against  her  knee,  and  a 
basket  of  provisions  danced  about  at  her  feet,  as  she 
struggled  with  a  large,  unruly  umbrella.  Two  blue- 
«yed  little  girls,  with  hands  full  of  childish  treasures, 
eat  under  one  old  shawl,  chatting  happily  together. 

In  front  of  this  liyely  party  stalked  a  tall,  sharp- 
featured  man,  in  a  long  blue  cloak;  and  a  fourth  small 
girl  trudged  along  beside  him  through  the  mud  as  if 
she  rather  enjoyed  it. 

The  wind  whistled  over  the  bleak  hills ;  the  rain  fell 
in  a  despondent  drizzle,  and  twilight  began  to  fall.  But 
the  cahn  num  gazed  as  tranquilly  into  the  fog  as  if  he 
beheld  a  radiant  bow  of  promise  spanning  the  grey  sky. 
The  cheery  woman  tried  to  coyer  every  one  but  herself 
with  the  big  umbrdla.  The  brown  boy  pillowed  his 
head  on  the  bald  pate  of  Socrates  and  slumbered  peace- 
fiJly.    The  littl»  girls  sang  luUabies  to  their  dolls  m 


TRANBOENBEirTAL  WILD  OATS,        e7 

«of^  maternal  murmon.  The  duup-noted  pedestrira 
marched  iteadily  on,  with  the  Uue  cloak  streaming  oot 
Iwbind  him  like  a  banner;  and  the  liTdj  infant  epUMhed 
through  the  puddles  with  a  dock-like  satiifaction  riyg,ft»^t 
to  behold.  . 

Thui  these  modem  pilgrims  joomeyed  hopefully  out 
«f  the  old  world,  to  found  a  new  one  in  the  inldernMs. 

The  editors  of  ««The  Transcendental  Tripod"  had  te. 
•oared  from  Messrs.  Lion  and  Lamb  (two  of  the  aforesaid 
pilgrims)  a  communication  from  which  the  following 
atatemoit  is  an  extract : — 

•*We  have  made  arrangements  with  the  proprietor 
<rf  an  estate  of  about  a  hundred  acres  which  Uberate* 
this  tract  from  human  ownership.  Here  we  shall  prose- 
cute our  effort  to  initiate  a  Family  in  harmony  with  the 
piimitiTe  instincts  of  man. 

« Ordinary  secular  fanning  is  not  our  object.  Fruit, 
grain,  pulse,  herbs,  flax,  and  other  vegetable  products, 
receiving  aseidnous  attention,  will  afford  ample  manual 
♦ccupation,  and  chaste  supplies  for  the  bodily  needs. 
It  18  intended  to  adorn  the  pastures  with  orchards,  and 
to  supersede  the  labour  of  cattle  by  the  spade  and  tho 
pruning-knife. 

"  Consecrated  to  human  freedom,  the  hmd  awaits  the 
«ober  culture  of  devoted  men.  Beginning  with  small 
pwuniary  means,  this  enterprise  must  be  rooted  in  a 
rdliance  on  the  succours  of  an  ever-bounteous  Providence, 
whose  vital  affinities  being  secured  by  this  union  with 
uncorrupted  field  and  unworldly  persons,  the  cares  and 
injuries  of  a  life  of  gain  are  avoided. 

"The  inner  nature  of  each  member  of  the  FamDy  is 
at  no  time  n^lected.  Our  pUm  contemplates  all  such 
tociplines,  cultures,  and  habits  as  evidently  conduce  to 
the  punfying  of  the  inmates. 

c  "Pledged  to  the  spirit  alone,  the  founders  anticipate 
tto  hasty  or  numerous  additior  to  their  numbers.  Th» 
kingdom  of  peace  is  entered  only  through  the  gates  of 
aelf-denial;  and  feKeity  is  the  test  and  the  reward  of 
ioyalty  to  the  unswerrmg  kw  of  Love." 
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This  proipMltv*  Edan  •!  preMot  ooniiiftad  of  an  oW 
nd  iknn>kmiM^  •  diliyid>t>d  bwn,  many  mns  of 
BMfdow.Uuid,  Md  •  groT«.  Ten  aneienl  •ppto.ftnw 
www  all  the  '*  ohaito  aupplr  "  which  th«  pUoa  oAnd  a* 
yet;  baty  in  th«  finn  befief  that  planteooa  orahard* 
wan  loon  to  be  eroked  from  their  inner  oonacionaneM^ 
Iheae  langnine  foondert  had  ohriataned  their  «iAm«iii. 
Fruitlands. 

Hflte  llmon  Lion  intended  to  found  a  oolony  of 
Latter  Day  Sainta,  who,  under  hie  patriarohal  iwar, 
aboold  regenerate  the  wmld  and  glonfj  his  name  for 
«T«r.  Here  Abel  Lamb,  with  the  deroateet  faith  in 
the  high  ideal  which  was  to  him  a  liring  truth,  deiired 
to  phmt  a  Fkradiae,  where  Beauty,  Virtue,  Jvitioe,  an<} 
Lore  might  lire  happily  together,  without  the  posci- 
UUty  of  a  anpent  entenng  in.  And  here  hie  wife,  un- 
«OBTertad,  but  fiuthfnl  to  the  end,  hoped,  after  many 
wandoringa  OTcr  the  face  of  the  earth,  to  find  lest  for 
hanwlf  and  a  home  for  her  children. 

**  There  is  our  new  abode,"  announced  the  enthusiast, 
aniling  with  a  satisfiKstion  quite  nndunped  by  the  drop* 
flipping  from  his  hat-brim,  as  they  turned  at  length 
into  a  cart-path  that  wound  along  a  steep  hillside  int» 
•  barten-looking  TaUi^. 

'<A  little  dfflcult  of  access,"  obserred  his  practicat 
wife,  as  she  endesToured  to  keq>  her  Tarious  household 
godsfiomgoingoTerboard  with  every  hirch  of  the  laden  ark. 

^Like  all  good  thinss.  But  those  who  earnestly 
desire  and  pi^ently  seek  will  soon  find  us,"  pkoidlr 
i«sponded  the  philosopher  from  the  mud,  through  whi<£ 
he  was  now  endeaTouring  to  pilot  the  much-enduring 


**  Truth  lies  at  the  bottom  of  a  well,  Sister  Hope,"  said 
Brother  Timon,  pausing  to  detach  his  small  oomrado 
flom  a  gate,  whereon  she  was  perohed  for  a  dearer  gas* 
into  futurity. 

"That's  the  reason  we  so  seldom  get  at  it,  I  sup* 
pose,"  npLLed  Mrs.  Hope,  making  a  rain  clutch  at  th» 
taiamXf  which  a  sudden  jolt  wtiA  flying  out  of  her  li^ndt. 
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*•  W«  wut  BO  fklM  NflMtions  h«,"  Mid  Tlmoa,  with 
«  gnm  niul^  m  h«  eranobad  th*  frwinento  undw  foot  m 
Ua  onwMd  nurch. 

•bnnigh  ttie  misk  at  h«r  pomiMd  home.  The  old  i«d 
Jouee  with  a  hospitoble  ^lunmer  at  ita  windowa  eheered 
*«  eyee;  and,  oonaidenog  the  weather,  waa  a  fitter 
wTuge  than  the  ajlran  bowera  aome  of  the  more  ardent 
«oal8  mi^t  hare  preferred. 

The  new-eomera  were  welcomed  by  one  of  the  eleok 
T)reeioaa,—a  regenerate  fanner,  whoae  idea  of  raform  con- 
•wted  ohiefly  m  weanna  white  cotton  raiB:dnt  and  aboea 
of  ontanned  leather.  Thia  coatame,  with  a  anowy  beard. 
ffaTc  him  a  TeneraUe,  and  at  the  aame  time  a  aomewhat 
vndal  appearance. 

The  gooda  and  chattela  of  the  Society  not  hnrinc 
*mTed,  the  weary  family  repoaed  before  the  fire  oa 
blooka  of  wuod,  while  Brother  Hoeee  White  nsmled 
them  with  roaated  potatoea,  brown  bread,  and  water, 
an  two  platee,  a  tm  pan,  and  one  mag;  hia  table  aer. 
▼ice  being  limited.  But,  having  caat  the  forma  and 
▼anitiea  of  a  depraved  world  behind  them,  the  eldera 
welcomed  hardahip  with  the  enthoaiaam  of  new  pio. 
•eera,  and  the  chadrm  heartUy  eiyoyed  thia  foretLte 
of  what  they  behcTed  waa  to  be  a  aort  of  perpetoal 
picnic.  *    *^ 

Daring  the  progreaa  of  thia  fragal  meal,  two  more 
Jrothers  appeared.  One  a  dark,  mehmcholy  man,  dad  in 
Jomeapun,  whoae  pecaUar  misaion  waa  to  turn  hi.  name 
lind  part  before  and  uae  aa  few  words  as  posaible.  The 
other  was  a  bknd,  bearded  Engliahman,  who  expected  to 
1  *!!*  i^v®*?°fif  uncooked  food  and  going  without 
olothea.  He  had  not  yet  adopted  the  primitire  coatameu 
howeyer;  but  contented  himaelf  with  meditatirely  chew- 
ing dry  beans  out  of  a  basket. 

••ETery  meal  should  be  a  sacrament,  and  the  reaaela 
«aed  ahoold  be  beautiful  and  symbolical,"  observed 
Brother  Lamb,  mildly,  righting  the  tin  pan  alippinff 
•bout  on  his  knees.    "  I  priced  a  silyer  ser^  wlinij 
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•ad  TiMi  of  BritumU  wm»." 

«^  tune/'  aii.ire>«d  Brother  Timon  .htrply.  m  h» 
borat  his  angen  with  •  Terr  hot  poUto  "IfSw 
Jogr.molM-.  «ilk.butt«,7JrnrS«h  «  to  bT 
•^djmoog  lu,  for  nothing  b  to  be  iuimitt«I  ^h2 
••UMd  wrong  or  death  to  man  or  beast " 

"Our  garments  aretobelinentiUweleamtorais* 
«M  own  cotton  or  some  substitute  for  woollen  fiibrios."^ 
Jdded  Brother  Abel,  blissfWly  basking  in  an  inuSr 
^  M  warm  and  briUiant^as^E^ero^  SXfoU 

"We  must  j^ld  that  point  tiU  we  oan  manufkotuw 
MiMoeent  subst^tato  for  leather.    Bark.  w^^SSJ 

tSL     1,'**^°  .'^  ^  »°'«°*«1  «  time.    M^whUe 
those  who  desire  to  oarrr  out  our  idea  to  ttTfoSe^^ 

8i^"C.^ier,[er^br:;fh!^^'"  "^"^""^  "^"-^ 
"  Haou  do  you  oattle'ate  to  treat  the  ten-acre  lot  P    Ef 

^W     i^V^  ?'.  P!;'°*^^  P»*^»«'J»  i»»  cotton. 
fiuthTh.t  Ir  'P*^'  •>    "^^^^^' «  -uch  perfect  good 
^^Jofl^l'^A  •"^"^  r"*'  *^°"?»^  ^«  indulged  in. 
noJwnill.^'*?u**  ^*  fif^?"**^  •*  hands  that^  held 
^^uLZ7l^^^^^''^'^'    Hewasapaterni 

"  What  duU  we  do  tor  lamps,  if  we  cannot  use  anv 
jm^subsUnceP  I  do  hope'hght  of  soTl^is  i 
U  thrown  upon  the  enterprise,"  «ud  Mrs.  Lamb.  wiS 
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•asitty,  fur  in  thoM  days  karoMiM  and  o«mph«Qe  were 
not,  and  mi  vaknown  in  tiie  wild«rnaH. 

*'W«AaU  go  wilhoat  till  w«  ImTt  diiooTarad  wm» 
▼«g«tabl«  oil  or  wu  to  lenre  ni,"  rtpliad  Btothor 
Tinum,  in  %  dooidod  tone,  which  oaaMd  Sister  Hope  to 
reeolTe  that  h«r  private  lamp  ihotild  be  alwaje  trimmed, 
if  not  boming. 

"Eaoh  member  is  to  perform  the  work  fw  whidt 
enmrienoe,  strength,  and  taste  best  Bt  him,"  continued 
Diistator  Lion.  "Thus  drudgerj  and  disorder  will  be 
SToided  and  hannonj  preTaiL  We  shall  rise  at  dawn, 
begin  the  daj  bj  bathing,  followed  br  music,  and  then 
a  chaste  repast  of  fruit  and  bread.  Each  one  finds  oon- 
genial  occupation  till  the  meridian  meal;  when  some 
deep-searching  oonrersation  giTes  rest  to  the  body  and 
development  to  the  mind.  Healthfitl  labour  asain  en- 
gages  us  till  the  last  meal,  when  we  assemble  in  social 
communion,  prolonged  till  sunset,  when  we  retire  to  sweet 
repose,  ready  for  the  next  day's  aetiTity." 

*•  What  part  of  the  work  do  you  incline  to  yourself  P" 
asked  Sister  H<^,  with  a  humorous  glimmer  in  her  keen 
eyes. 

"I  shall  wait  till  it  is  made  clear  to  me.  Being  in 
preference  to  doin^  is  the  great  aim,  and  this  comea  to 
us  rather  by  a  resigned  wilhngness  than  a  wilful  actiTity, 
which  is  a  check  to  all  divine  growth,"  responded  Brother 
Timon, 

"  I  thought  so."  And  Mrs.  Lamb  sighed  audibly,  for 
during  the  year  he  had  spent  in  her  family  Brother 
Timon  had  so  (aithfuUy  carried  out  his  idea  of  "  being, 
not  doing,"  that  she  had  found  his  "  divine  growth  "  boUi 
an  expensive  and  unsatisfactory  process. 

Here  her  husband  struck  into  the  conversation,  his  Cue 
shining  with  the  light  and  joy  of  the  splendid  drc»ms  and 
high  ideals  hovering  before  him. 

"  In  these  steps  of  reform,  we  do  not  rely  so  muoh  on 
scientific  reasoning  or  physiological  skill  as  on  the  spirits 
dictates.  The  greater  part  of  man's  duty  consists  in 
leaving  alone  much  tliat  he  now  does.    Shall  I  stimulate 
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ktTiiig  wUtlon  to  oar  eti>nua  welfiw-lwould  tkt  m. 

An^  MOM  MOMd  to  Mho  the  ImI  woid  of  Abd** 
*hii|»ody,  for  Brother  Moeee  had  etuxmmbed  to  maduo 
•liimber  Md  eat  nodding  like  •  BMriT.  ghoet  Foieel 
Abedba,  the  lUent  buh>,  end  John  Pee^Tthe  IM? 
»«nber,  now  departed  to  the  bam;  and  MreT^b 
^*5"  J??^  **.•  *«nP««7  fold.  leaTing  tlM  foimdm 
of  the  -ConeooiaU  Family  •»  tT  build  ?aSe  totC 
•jr^  the  firt  went  oot  1^  the  •ympoSSTenSd  £ 


etoSS,^^  "^^"^  »«*  ^7.  «d  wa.  «H«  be. 

SI^JL*^'?K    ?  ^^  «»  Kbnuy  wa.  deToteS 
tte  beat  room  in  the  honae,  and  the  few  baste  and  pie- 

J^ntify  the  eanotaary,  for  here  the  fiunily  was  to  meet 
for  amoeement,  inatroction,  and  worrfiip.  •«■«" 

Any  hoaaewife  can  imagine  the  emotion*  of  Sister 
wope,  when  she  took  poesession  of  a  huge,  dilapidated 
btohett,  containing  an  old  itove  and  the  pecuW  stores 
oat  of  which  food  was  to  be  erolred  for  her  hS 
ftmily  of  eleTen.  Cakee  of  maple  sugar,  dried  peas  wd 
beans,  barky  and  hominy,  meal  of  aU  sorts,  potatoea. 

Zt^'"^^'    N?""^' ''"tter  cheese,  teiC  5^  m^ 
-appeared.    Eren  salt  was  considered  a  aseless  laxurv 
and  n>ice  entirely  forbidden  by  these  lorers  of  Bv^ 
•Jmphcty.     A  ten  years'  experience  of  vegetarian  Taffariea 

f*il^i»*^  *"^°^  *""  ^•'^  ^^  ft»^.  Md  herW 
of  the  ludicrous  supported  her  through  many  tiyingso^ 
1.  ^"l~;^«dj>"»d.  porridge,  an?  water  VhSakST 
bread,  regetables,  and  water  for  dinner ;  braad.  frnit. Tid 
water  for  supper  was  the  bill  of  f«n>  ordaii^ed  by  ^ 
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^Unv.  Mo  tMpol  proAuMd  that  Mend  itor*.  bo  mtrj 
«tMk  eritd  tioai  for  TtsMMMt  from  \m  ehuto  gridiroii } 
and  only  »  b»Y«  wonuurt  taito,  timt,  and  temp«  wti* 
joerifleed  on  thsk  dooMotio  altar. 

Tbo  Tend  qaeakion  of  light  was  MifeUd  hr  Imyiag 
•  quantity  of  baybtny  wax  for  eandlw;  and,  on  db- 
MToring  tiiat  no  on*  knew  how  to  maka  them,  pia^ 
knoto  waia  introdaeed,  to  bo  need  when  aboohilely 
aeoeeeaiy.  Being  rammer,  the  oTeningi  were  not  long, 
aad  the  weary  fraternity  found  it  no  mat  hardahfo  to 
retire  with  &e  birdi.  The  inner  light  was  raiBMil 
for  mott  of  them.  Bat  Mra.  Lamb  rebelled.  Eteniag 
was  the  only  time  ehe  had  to  henelf,  and  whilo  toe 
tired  feet  reetod  the  ekiliiil  handa  mended  torn  frodca 
and  little  ito<^ge,  or  anziooa  heart  forgot  its  burden  in 
«bo(A. 

80  "  mother*!  hunp  "  homed  steadily,  wlule  the  pbilo- 
«opherB  built  a  new  heaven  and  earth  hy  mronUght ; 
and  through  aU  the  meti^hyrioal  miets  and  philantoropio 
•yroteohnics  of  that  period  Sister  Hope  play  id  her  own 
fitUe  gaoM  of  "  throwing  light,"  and  none  but  the  motha 
were  the  worse  for  it. 

Such  farming  probablT  waa  nerer  seen  before  sine* 
Adam  delved.  The  band  of  brothers  began  by  roading 
warden  and  field ;  hut  a  few  days  of  it  lessraed  their 
ardour  amaaingly.  Blistered  hands  and  aching  baoks 
suggested  the  expediencT  of  permitting  the  use  of  oaMlo 
tiUthe  workers  wero  better  fitted  for  noUe  toil  by  a 
«ommer  of  the  new  Ufe. 

Brother  Moses  brought  a  yoke  of  oxen  from  Ua 
farm,— at  least,  the  phiMsqphers  thought  so  till  it  waa 
discovered  that  one  of  the  animals  was  a  cow;  and 
Moms  confessed  that  he  *'  must  be  let  down  easy,  for 
he  couldn't  live  on  garden  sarse  entirely." 

Oreat  was  Dictator  Lion's  indignation  at  this  I^mo 
^m  virtue.  But  time  pressed,  the  work  must  bo 
done;    so   the  meek  cow  was  permitted  to  wear  iho 

ioke  and  the  recreant  brother  continued  to  eiyoy  for* 
idden  draughts  in  the  bam,  which  dark  prooeediBg 
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OMMd  the  eUIdren   to  regard  him  w  one  aet  M>erft 
for  deitractum. 

The  Mwbg  WM  eijaally  peeulitr,  for,  owing  to  ioi» 
auftake,  the  three  brethrm,  who  deroted  thenuelTM  ti> 
thu  gtMefol  tadt,  found  when  about  half  through  th* 
^b  that  each  had  been  wwing  a  different  tort  of  grain 
in  the  tame  field;  a  miitake  whioh  caused  much  pei^ 
plexitT,  as  it  could  not  be  remedied;  but,  after  a  long 
oonsultation  and  a  good  deal  of  laughter,  it  was  decided 
to  say  nothing  and  see  what  would  come  of  it. 

The  garden  was  planted  with  a  generous  supply  of 
useful  roots  and  herbs ;  but  as  manure  was  not  allowed 
to  profane  the  yirgin  soil,  few  of  these  ratable  treasures 
erer  came  up.  Purslane  reigned  supreme,  and  the  die> 
^pointed  planters  ate  it  philosophically,  deciding  that 
Nature  knew  what  was  best  for  them,  and  would  gene, 
rously  supply  their  needs,  if  they  could  only  leara  to 
digest  her  "  sallets »'  and  wild  roots. 

The  orchard  was  laid  out,  a  little  grafting  done,  new- 
trees  and  Tines  set,  regardless  of  the  unfit  season  and 
entire  ignorance  of  the  husbandmen,  who  honestly  be- 
liered  that  in  the  autumn  they  would  reap  a  bounteona 
harrest. 

Slowly  things  got  into  order,  and  rapidly  rumoun  of 
the  new  experiment  went  abroad,  caunng  many  strange 
spirits  to  flock  thither,  for  in  those  days  communitiea 
Ytn  the  fashion  and  transcendentalism  mged  wildly. 
Some  came  to  look  on  and  laugh,  some  to  be  supported 
m  poetic  idleness,  a  few  to  belieye  sincerely  and  work 
heartily.  Each  member  was  allowed  to  mount  his 
ferounte  hobby  and  ride  it  to  his  heart's  content. 
Very  queer  were  some  of  the  riders,  and  very  rampant 
some  of  the  bobbies. 

One  youth,  beliering  that  language  was  of  littl» 
consequence  if  the  spint  was  only  right,  startled  new 
comers  by  blandly  greetbg  them  with  "  Good  morning,, 
damn  you,"  and  other  remarks  of  an  equally  mixed  order 
A  second  irrepressible  being  held  that  all  the  emotioi» 
of    the    soul    should    be    freely  expressed,    and    illu» 
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Inted  bk  theory  bj  tntiet  that  wonU  lunw  Mat  Utti 
to  ft  Inotttie  Mylom,  if,  u  an  unregenente  was  nid,  h* 
had  not  alieady  been  in  one.  Yfwa  hia  apint  aoared^ 
he  climbed  tociea  and  ihoated ;  when  doubt  aaaailed  bini» 
he  lay  u^n  the  floor  and  groaned  lamentably.  At 
Myfiil  penoda,  he  raoed,  leapM,  and  aanv;  when  aad, 
he  wept  aloud ;  and  when  a  gnat  thought  bunt  upon 
him  in  the  watchea  of  the  night,  he  crowM  like  a  jocund 
oodierel,  to  the  great  delight  of  the  children  and  tho 
great  annoyance  of  the  udera  One  mnaical  brother 
fiddled  wheneTer  ao  moved,  aang  sentimentaQy  to  the 
four  little  giria,  and  put  a  muaic-boz  on  the  wall  whtn 
he  hoed  com. 

Brother  Pease  ffround  away  at  his  uncooked  food, 
or  browsed  over  the  farm  on  sorrel,  mint,  green  fruity 
and  new  Te(;f;table8.  Occasionally  he  took  hia  walka 
abroad,  airily  attired  in  an  unbleached  cotton  ponehOf 
whicb  waa  the  nearest  approach  to  the  primeval  costume 
he  waa  allowed  to  indulge  in.  At  midsummer  he  retired 
to  the  wilderness,  to  try  bis  plan  where  the  wood* 
chucks  were  without  prejudices  and  huckleberry-bushes 
were  hospitably  fulL  A  sunstroke  unfortunately  spoili 
his  plan,  and  he  returned  to  semi-civilisation  a  sadder  and 
wiser  man. 

Forest  Absalom  preaenred  hia  Pythagorean  aOence, 
cultivated  his  fine  dark  locks,  and  worked  like  a  beaver, 
setting  an  excellent  example  of  brotherly  love,  justice^ 
and  fidelity  by  his  upright  life.  He  it  was  who  helped 
overworked  Sister  Hope  with  her  heavy  washes,  kneaded 
the  endless  succesnon  of  batches  of  bread,  watched 
over  the  children,  and  did  the  many  tasks  left  un» 
done  by  the  brethren,  who  were  so  busy  discussing 
and  defining  great  duties  that  they  forgot  to  p^orm 
the  small  ones. 

Mosr  s  White  placidly  plodded  about,  "  chorin'  raound,'*' 
aa  he  called  it,  looking  like  an  old-time  patriarch,  with 
hia  silver  hair  and  fiowing  beard,  and  saving  the  com- 
munity from  many  a  mishap  by  his  thrift  and  Yuike* 
•hrewdness. 
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Brollwr  LioB  domixMmd  0T«r  the  who!*   oonemi 

«r,  haviaf  pal  tte  moit  mtmiKj  into  tlM  tpaoalatMB, 

M  WM  i«MlT«d  to  auka  it  pay,— m  if  anythiiig  fouKUd 

«■  an  idMj  bMw  omM  bo  o^Mted  to  do  lo  br  wt 

TCt  enUiMiMtt.  ' 

Abel  iMib  Miplf  rerelkd  in  the  Newneei,  flnnlr 

keberug  that  hie  imm  wee  to  be  beautifully  reeUael 

«iid  in  time  no*  only  iMe  FraitlaDds,  but  the  whola 

-aarth,  be  turaed  into  a  Bappy  Valley.      He  wo^i 

with  9feij  mueele  <tf  Vm  body,  for  U  was  in  deady 

^ameit.    He  taught  with  Tm  whole  head  and  heart; 

jdanned  and  aaerrfbed,  jHvarted  and  prophesied,  with 

■a  soul  full  of  the   pure^    aspirations,  most   unselfish 

poiposes,  and  decree  for  a  life  develed   to  Ood    and 

man,  too   high  and   tender  to   b«ur  the  rouarh  usaae 

^  this  world.  *      ^^ 

It  was  a  little  remarkable  that  only  one  woman  tnt 

joined  this  community.     Mrs.  Lamb  merely  followed 

whoeeoeTor  her  husband  led,— "as  ballast  for  hu  balloon," 

4M  she  said,  in  hsr  bright  way. 

Miss  Jane  Oage  was  a  stout  lady  of  mature  yean, 
aentimmtal,  amiaUe,  and  lasy.  8he  wrote  Tersee  oo- 
pioudy,  and  had  Taffue  yearnings  and  graspings  after  tiie 
unknown,  which  led  her  to  belieye  herself  fitted  for  i^ 
higher  sphere  than  any  die  had  yet  adorned. 

Having  been  a  teacher,  she  was  set  to  instructing 
the  children  in  the  common  brandies.  Each  adult  m«n- 
l>er  took  a  turn  at  the  infants ;  and,  as  each  tau|^  in  Us 
own  way,  the  result  was  a  chronic  state  of  chaos  in  the 
minds  of  these  much-afflicted  innocents. 

Sleep,  food,  and  poetic  musings  were  the  desires  of 
dear  Jane's  life,  and  she  shirked  all  duties  as  clogs  upon 
her  spirit's  wings.  Any  thought  of  lending  a  hand  with 
the  domestic  drudgery  never  occurred  to  her  ;  and  when 
to  the  question,  "  Are  there  any  beasts  of  burden  on  the 
place  P  "  Mrs.  Lamb  answered,  with  a  face  that  told  its 
own  tale,  *'  Only  one  woman!"  the  buxom  Jane  took  no 
«hame  to  herself,  but  laughed  at  the  joke,  and  let  the 
atout'hearted  sister  tug  on  alone. 
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TJidorbuuAdj,  the  poor  ladj  huilnnd  after  tiio  AmIi- 
foto,  Old  endMTonred  to  itay  licnelf  with  prtTtto  «• 
«f  ndlk,  onokcn,  and  dioeie,  and  on  on*  dire  oooaeion  ah* 
partook  of  fldk  at  a  neifhboar^s  table. 

Ose  of  tiM  ol^dren  reported  thie  aad  li^iee  fitom 
ttd  poor  JaM  waa  puUioIy  reprimanded    bj 


**  I  only  took  alittle  bit  of  the  tail,"  lobbed  the  peni- 
tentpoeteM. 

<*  Tea,  but  the  wImIo  IMi  had  to  be  tettured  and  daia 
that  you  might  tempt  your  carnal  apf  elite  with  tkat 
one  taate  of  the  tail.  Know  ye  not,  oemmmtn  of  fleab 
meat,  that  ye  are  nooriehing  the  wdf  aa4  tiger  in  yoor 
boeomiP" 

At  this  awfal  qaeetion  and  the  peal  of  Umg^itar  whiob 
•rose  from  erane  c^  the  yoanyer  beethren,  tkUed  by 
the  lucUoroue  conteast  between  ^m  stoat  siBBV,  tlu» 
atom  judge,  and  the  nsug^4y  satisfaction  af  the  rvaag 
detectTTe,  M«r  Jane  fled  froaa  Ae  room,  to  pa^  hor 
trank  ana  return  to  a  wosld  wham  fishaa^  tais 
■et  forbidden  fruit. 

Transewkientid  wild  oaite  were  aawn  bseaisart  that  i 
and  the  fame  thereof  haa  not  yet  aaaaad  m  Urn  bad ;  iatt 
futile  aa  tiiis  crop  sssaaed to  tmlsiiiiis,  it  baaa  an  intiaai^ 
karreat,  worth  mask  to  tiioae  who  pkrnted  in  eafaat 
Am  iu>ne  of  ^e  membeia  of  thia  paraeolar  eommimity 
kaTe  ewr  raeovsted  thmr  experiences  brfore,  a  few  « 
^keai  wmj  not  be  amiaa,  saee  the  interest  in  theae 
all— iPts  haa  never  died  out,  and  Fruitlanda  waa  tii» 
■Mat  ideal  of  all  theee  castles  in  Spain. 

A  new  dreaa  was  inrented,  smce  cotton,  silk,  and  wo<d 
were  fcoinddai  as  the  product  of  slaye-Iabour,  worm- 
ahughtmr,  and  sheep-roboery.  Tunics  and  to>users  at 
blown  Unen  were  the  only  wear.  The  women'a  skirta 
were  longer,  and  thor  straw  hat-brims  wider  than  th* 
men's,  and  this  was  the  only  diflference.  Some  persecution 
lent  a  charm  to  the  costume,  and  the  long-haired,  linen* 
clad  refonners  quite  enjoyed  the  mild  martyrdom  thej 
endured  when  they  left  home. 


I 
4 
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Momj  WM  dgund,  m  the  root  of  all  erfl.  Tht 
pMd«M  of  tiie  Inid  WM  to  topplT  most  of  th^  waati, 
«r  be  ezdMiwed  for  the  km  thingi  tbiij  eonld  aot 
ffwm.  This  ion  bad  iti  moonTemenoee ;  but  eelf^MiU 
WM  the  fashion,  and  it  wu  iiuprinng  how  manj  thiaga 
one  oan  do  without.  When  they  deaind  to  trawl,  thiy 
w^ad,  if  poaaible,  begged  the  lo«i  of  a  vahiole,  or 
Boldly  entered  car  or  coach,  and  stating  their  prinoiplM 
to  the  offioiala,  took  the  conaeqaenow.  Usually  ^eir 
4reaa,  tWr  earnest  frankness,  and  gentle  reaolnti<m  w<m 
them  a  paasage;  but  now  and  then  they  aaet  wiA 
haid  usage,  and  had  the  satisiiMlion  of  auffeiu^  for  their 


On  one  of  thcM  penniless  pilgrimages  they  took  pa»> 

Xon  a  boat,  and,  when  fare  wm  ^manded,  artleaaly 
id  to  talk,  instead  of  pay.  As  the  boat  wm  well 
UBdw  way  and  they  actually  had  not  a  cent,  there 
WM  no  help  for  it.  So  Brothers  Lion  and  Lamb  held 
tetli  to  the  assembled  passengers  in  their  most  eloquent 
•t^le.  There  must  have  bmn  something  effectire  in 
thia  conversation,  for  the  listeners  were  moved  to  take 
up  a  contribution  for  theee  inspired  lunatics,  who 
preached  peace  on  earth  good-will  to  man  so  earnestly, 
with  empty  poekets.  A  goodly  sum  wm  collected; 
but  when  the  captMn  presented  it  the  reformers  prored 
"that  they  were  consistent  even  in  their  madness,  for  not 
a  penny  would  they  accept,  saying,  with  a  look  at  the 
group  about  them,  whose  indifference  or  contempt  had 
changed  to  interest  and  respect,  "  You  see  how  well  we 
get  OB  without  money ;  '*  and  so  went  serenely  on  their 
way,  with  their  linen  blouses  flapping  airily  in  the  oold 
October  wind. 

They  preached  vegetarianism  everywhere  and  resisted 
All  tei^tations  of  the  flesh,  contentedly  eating  i^plea 
Mid  bread  at  well>q[>read  tables,  and  much  afllicting 
hospitable  hostesses  by  denouncing  their  food  and 
taking  away  their  appetites,  discussing  the  "  horrors  of 
shambles,"  the  "incorporation  of  the  brute  in  man,'* 
and  "on  el^ant  abstinanoe  the  sign  of  a  pure  souL** 
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Brt  wlMn  tbe  peiplnad  or  offracted  Udm  uked  wha* 
ihaf  ihoiild  Mtt,  ^7  got  in  reply  a  biM  of  fare  coonit- 
iBg  of  "bowls  of  lunriM  for  breek&it,"  "solar  seeds 
«r  tke  sphere,"  "  dishes  from  Plataroh's  ohasto  teUe," 
•ad  other  viands  equally  hard  to  find  in  any  modem 
■Miket. 

Befonn  conTentions  <^  all  sorts  were  haunted  by  thew 
%nUiren,  who  said  many  wise  things  and  did  many 
iMlith  ones.  Unfortunately,  these  wanderings  interfered 
with  their  harvest  at  home ;  bat  the  rule  was  to  do  what 
tSie  spirit  moved,  so  they  left  their  crops  to  Proyidence 
and  wont  a-reapins  in  wider  and,  let  ns  hope,  more 
frvitfol  fields  than  their  own. 

Luckily,  the  earthly  providence  who  watched  over 
Abel  Lamb  was  at  hand  to  glean  the  scanty  crop  yielded 
by  the  "  nncorruptedland,"  which,  "consecrated  tohnmaa 
freedom,"  had  received  "  the  sober  culture  of  devout  men.** 

About  the  time  the  grain  was  ready  to  house,  some 
call  of  tbe  Oversoul  wafted  all  tiie  men  away.  An 
«a8terly  storm  was  coming  up  and  the  yellow  stacks  were 
«ue  to  be  ruined.  Then  Sister  Hope  gathered  L  er  forces. 
nree  little  girls,  one  boy  (Timon's  son),  and  herself, 
harnessed  to  clothes-baskets  and  Bussia-linen  sheets,  were 
llie  only  teams  she  could  command ;  but  with  these  poor 
appliances  the  indomitable  woman  got  in  the  grain  and 
•aved  food  for  her  young,  with  the  instinct  and 
eaeigy  of  a  mother-bird  with  a  brood  <^  hungry  nestlings 
iefe^ 

This  attempt  at  regeneration  had  its  tragic  as  well  aa 
«omic  side,  though  the  world  only  saw  the  former. 

With  the  first  (rosts,  the  butterflies,  who  had  sunirad 
themselves  in  the  new  light  through  the  summer,  took 
flight,  leaving  the  few  bees  to  see  what  honey  they  had 
stwed  for  winter  use.  Precious  little  i^peared  beyond 
ihe  satisfaction  of  a  few  months  of  hol^  living. 

At  first  it  seemed  as  if  a  chance  to  try  holy  dying  also 
was  to  be  offered  them.  Timon,  much  disgusted  with  the 
failure  of  the  scheme,  decided  to  retire  to  the  Shakers, 
who  seemed  to  be  the  only  suooessM  oommuaity  going. 


80 
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*'Wlut  ii  to  bMome  of  oiP"  adked  Mn.  Hope,  for 
Abel  wee  heeii-broken  et  the  banting  of  hie  brely  babble. 

"Ton  ean  etay  bete,  if  70a  like,  till  a  tenant  u  found. 
No  more  wood  moet  be  ont,  bowerer,  and  no  more  ooro 
groond.  All  I  hare  mait  be  eold  to  pay  the  debte  of  the 
ooDoem,  ai  the  reeponnbOity  reate  with  me,"  wae  the 
eheering  reply. 

"Who  ia  to  pay  ni  tat  what  we  hare  loetP  I  gare  all 
I  had,— fomitare,  time,  itrength,  eix  montha  of  mr 
diildren'i  liree, — and  all  are  waated.  Abel  gave  himeelf 
body  and  soid,  and  it  almost  wrecked  by  hara  work  and 
dis^^Knotment.  Are  we  to  have  no  retom  for  thia,  but 
IsaTe  to  itarre  and  freeze  in  an  old  house,  with  winter  at 
hand,  no  money,  and  hardly  a  friend  left,  for  thia  wild 
aoheme  has  alienated  nearly  all  we  had.  You  talk  much 
•bout  justice.  Let  us  haye  a  little,  since  there  is  nothing- 
clee  left." 

But  the  woman's  appeal  met  with  no  rraly  but  the  old 
one :  "  It  was  an  experiment.  We  all  risked  somethings 
and  must  bear  our  loeeee  as  we  can." 

With  this  cold  comfort,  Timon  departed  with  his  son» 
•ad  was  absorbed  into  the  Shaker  brotheriiood,  where  he 
•oon  found  that  the  order  of  things  was  rerersed,  and  it 
was  all  work  and  no  play. 

Then  the  tragedy  twjpm  for  the  forsaken  little  fomily. 
Deedation  and  deq>air  fell  upon  Abel.  Aa  hie  wife  said, 
his  new  beliefo  had  alienated  many  friends.  Smne  thought 
himnuid,eomeuiq>rincipled.  EventhemostkindlT thought 
him  a  Tisionary,  whom  it  was  useless  to  hdp  till  he  took 
more  practical  views  of  life.  All  stood  aloof;  saying, "  Let 
him  work  out  his  own  ideae,  and  eee  what  they  are  worth." 

He  had  tried,  but  it  was  a  foilure.  The  world  waa 
not  ready  for  Utopia  yet,  and  those  who  attempted  to 
found  it  only  got  laughed  at  for  their  pains.  In  other 
days,  men  could  sell  all  and  give  to  the  poor,  lead  lirea 
deroted  to  holiness  and  high  thought,  and,  after  the 
persecution  was  over,  find  themselyes  honoured  as  sunt  • 
or  martyrs.  But  in  modem  times  these  thiiuni  are  out 
of  foshion.    To  lire  for  one's  principles,  at  aS  costs»  ia 
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•  daogarau  raeoulation ;  and  the  fiulnra  of  an  idail,  m 
maltor  how  hamuM  wad  noUe,  is  harder  for  the  world 
to  fotgiTe  and  forget  than  bank  robbery  or  the  gnud 
■whidui  of  oompt  politieians. 

Deep  waters  now  for  Abel,  and  for  a  time  there  Mened 
no  paiiage  tiiroogh.  Strength  and  imrite  were  eihaneted 
bjhardwork  and  too  mooh  thongkit.  Ooniage  foiled 
when,  looking  aboat  for  help,  he  saw  no  sympathian^  fJMe, 
nehand  outstretohedtohelp  him,  no  voioe  to  say  cheerily, — 

**  We  all  make  mistakes,  and  it  takee  many  experiences 
to  shape  a  life.    Try  again,  and  let  us  help  tou." 

Erery  door  was  dosed,  every  eye  aTerted,  erery  heart 
cold,  and  no  way  open  whereby  he  might  earn  braad  for 
his  ohildren.  His  principles  would  not  permit  him  to  do 
many  things  that  others  did ;  and  in  the  few  fields  where 
oonsdence  would  allow  him  to  work,  who  would  enq[doy 
a  man  who  had  flown  in  the  fooe  of  society,  as  he  had  done  r 

Then,  this  dreamer,  whose  dream  was  the  life  <^  hie 
Hfe,  reeoWed  to  carry  oot  his  idea  to  the  bitter  end. 
There  eeemed  no  place  for  him  hen, — no  woriE,  no  (nend. 
To  go  begging  conditions  was  as  ignoble  as  to  go  bening 
numey.  JBetter  perish  of  want  than  sell  ones  soul  for 
the  sustenance  of  his  body.  Silently  he  lay  down  u{>on 
his  bed,  turned  his  face  to  the  wall,  and  waited  with 
pathetic  patience  for  death  to  ont  the  knot  which  he 
could  not  untie.  Ihtys  and  nights  wait  by,  and  nrither 
food  nor  water  pasaed  his  lips.  Soul  and  body  were 
dumbly  struggling  together,  and  no  word  of  complaint 
betrayed  what  n^er  suffered. 

His  wife,  when  tears  and  prayers  were  imaTailing,  sat 
down  to  wait  1^  end  with  a  mysterious  awe  and  submis- 
sion ;  for  in  this  entire  resignation  of  all  things  there  was 
an  ektquent  significance  to  her  who  knew  him  as  no  other 
human  being  did. 

«  Leave  all  to  God,"  was  hia  belief;  api  in  this  crisis 
the  loving  soul  clung  to  this  faith,  sure  that  the  All- wise 
Father  would  not  desort  this  child  who  tried  to  live  so 
near  to  Him.  Qathering  her  ohildren  about  her,  she 
waited  the  issue  of  the  tragedy  that  wtm  h%ing  enacted  in 

a 
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tO^Kj  l«oa^  whil*  tlM  ftn*  now  Ml  ootriai^ 
vntnttM  W  tti«  feolliriiitt  of  •  ^a^^  frksd. 

Bo*  Mm  KroBg  ugob  who  foftein  and  teaoh  pcrplexod 
and  troabbd  toals  omm  and  wmt,  leaving  no  traeo 
wiihotti,  Vsfc  working  miraolM  within.  For,  whan  all 
otiMV  aantunenta  had  fadad  into  dimnaai,  all  other  hopea 
diad  vMcrty ;  when  the  bittameaa  of  death  waa  nearly 
oter,  wh«  bodj  wai  past  any  pang  of  hunger  or  thirst, 
and  aod  alood  ready  to  depart,  the  lore  thift  outliTe*  all 
a)sa  laftiaed  to  die.  Head  had  howed  to  defeat,  hand  had 
grown  weaiy  with  too  heavy  taiks,  but  heart  ooold  not 
grow  eold  to  thoae  wiio  Utm  in  ita  tender  depthi,  even 
whan  dMth  touched  it. 

"My  faithfol  <i«ife,  my  little  girla,— they  have  not 
ftmaken  ma,  they  are  mine  by  ties  that  none  can  break. 
What  right  have  I  to  leave  them  alone  P  What  right  to 
aaoape  from  the  burden  and  the  aorrow  I  have  helped  to 
IringP  Thia  duty  remaina  to  me,  and  I  must  do  it 
mma&j.  For  their  sakea,  the  world  will  forgive  me  in 
time ;  lor  their  sakea,  Ood  will  sustain  me  now." 

ToofoeUetorise,  Abel  groped  for  the  food  that  alwaya  lay 
within  his  reach,  and  in  the  daihness  and  solitude  of  that 
memorahla  night  ate  and  drank  what  was  to  him  the  bread 
and  wina  of  anew  communion,  a  new  dedication  of  heart  and 
life  to  the  duties  that  were  Idft  him  when  the  dreams  fled. 

In  the  eai^  dawn,  when  that  sad  wife  crept  fearftiUv  to 
aee  what  change  had  come  to  the  patient  face  on  the  pillow, 
ahe  found  it  smiling  at  her,  saw  a  wasted  hand  outstretched 
to  her,  and  heard  a  feeble  v<nce  cry  bravely,  "  Hope ! " 

What  passed  in  that  littie  room  is  not  to  be  recorded 
except  in  the  hearts  of  those  who  suffered  and  endured 
much  fbr  love's  sakft  Enough  for  us  to  know  that  soon 
the  wan  diadow  of  a  man  came  forth,  leaning  on  the  arm 
that  never  feiled  him,  to  be  welcomed  and  cherished  by 
the  diildran,  who  never  forgot  the  experiences  of  that  time. 

"  Hop*  "  was  the  watchword  noT? ;  and,  while  the  last 
k^  blanad  om  the  hearth,  the  last  bread  and  applea 
eovend  (he  table,  the  new  oommandsr,  witii  reooverad 
•ouraga,  said  to  her  husband,— 
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**  Lmt«  an  to  God— and  ine.  Ho  Ium  doM  Hia  pari  | 
BOW  I  will  do  adno." 

"  Bat  we  hsfo  no  mooor,  door.** 

**  Tm,  we  hoTi.  I  Mwl  all  wo  ooold  tpare,  and  karo 
<aoogh  to  take  ns  awar  from  shia  aoowbonk." 

"WkereoanwegoP" 

"  I  haTO  engaged  four  rooma  at  our  good  noighboor 
LoT^oy'a.  There  we  can  live  cheaply  till  epring.  Then 
for  new  plans  and  a  home  of  our  own,  please  Ood.*' 

"Bat,  Hope,  Toar  littU  store  won't  last  long,  and  we 
haTO  no  friends. 

**  I  oan  sew  and  70a  oan  ohop  wood.  Lorejoy  offers 
Tun  the  same  pay  as  he  gires  nis  other  men ;  my  old 
oriend,  Mrs.  Tnunan,  will  send  me  all  the  work  I  want ; 
and  my  Uessed  brother  stands  by  as  to  the  end.  Cheer 
op,  dear  heart,  for  whi^e  there  is  work  and  lore  in  tho 
wcold  we.  shall  not  soft  r." 

**  And  while  I  haTo  my  good  angel  Hope,  I  shall  not 
despair,  OTen  if  I  wait  another  thirty  years  before  I  step 
beyond  the  eirole  of  the  saored  little  world  in  which  I 
•tm  hare  a  place  to  fill" 

80  one  bleak  December  day,  with  thatr  few  poaaessJons 
piled  on  an  ox-sled,  the  rosy  children  perohea  atop,  and 
the  parents  tradging  arm  in  arm  behind  tho  exiles  left 
their  Eden  and  meed  the  world  again. 

"Ah,  me!  my  happy  dream.  How  mndi  I  leoTO 
behind  that  ncTer  can  be  mine  again,"  said  Abel,  looking 
}mk  at  the  lost  Paradise,  lying  white  and  chill  in  its 
•broad  of  snow. 

"  Yes,  dear ;  bat  how  mnch  we  bring  away,"  answered 
braTC-hearted  Hope,  glancing  from  husband  to  children. 

"  Poor  Fruitlands  I  The  name  was  as  great  a  failure 
as  tiie  rest  I"  oontinued  Abel,  with  a  sish,  as  a  fixMt- 
ksttan  wple  fell  from  a  leafless  boogk  at  his  feet. 

Bat  tne  agh  changed  to  a  smile  as  his  wife  added,  in 
•  half-tender,  half-eatiiical  tone,— 

''Don't  you  think  i^ple  Stomp  would  bo  a 
MM  for  it,  dear?** 
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«  "TTTHAT  •ball  we  do  ftboat  Bom  ?    We  baT*  tried 

VV  Saratoga,  and  that  failed  to  cheer  her  up  ;  we 
Iriad  tibe  aea*ihore,  and  that  failed ;  now  we  Lave  tried 
Hm  mountaini,  and  they  ar«  going  to  fail,  like  the  real 
8m  if  yoor  woman'a  wit  can't  deviea  ■ometbing  to  help 
«1m  ohild,  Milly." 

**  Time  and  tendemeaa  will  work  the  cure ;  and  aha 
win  be  aU  the  better  for  thii  experience,  I  hope.** 

"  So  do  L  But  I  don't  pretend  to  aoderetand  theae 
mtrtsru  ailmenta ;  to,  if  air,  exercise,  and  cban^  of  soene 
don't  cnra  tiie  rapoan ,  I  gire  it  op.  Oirla  didn't  haye 
neh  woniaa  in  mjr  day." 

And  the  old  gentleman  ehook  hia  bead,  aa  if  modem 
ilia  perplexed  bin*  Tery  much. 

Bat  Milly  smiled  the  alow,  wise  smile  of  one  who 
had  iMzned  Uiich  from  experience ;  among  other  things, 
the  wisdom  ol'  learing  certain  troubles  to  oure  them« 
•sires. 

''Haa  the  ohild  expressed  a  wish  for  anything?  If 
ao,  out  with  it,  and  he  shall  be  gratified,  if  it  ean  be 
dcme,"  bepm  Uncle  Ben,  after  a  moment  of  silence,  aa 
fhey  sat  watching  the  moonlight  that  glorified  the 
•ummer  night. 

"  Tlie  last  wish  is  one  that  we  can  easily  gratify,  if 
jon  don't  mind  the  fatigue.  The  restless  spirit  that 
possesses  her  keeps  suggerang  new  things.  Much  exer> 
eiae  does  her  good,  and  is  an  excellent  wny  to  work  off 
this  unrest.  She  likes  to  tire  herself  out ;  for  then  she 
aleera,  poor  dear." 

"Well,  well,  what  does  the  poor  dear  want  to  do  P  '* 
Mked  Uncle  Ben,  quickly. 
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M  w*  hat;  Wm  doiif ,  ilM  wAOkt  to 
«ws7  MOM  plMwnt   morafaM,  aad   IbUow  Mm 
wha^TW  it  yrinding  ud  «Oojiitf  ai^  UMb  ad. 
vmtorw  thill  mifht  oooM  •looff.-HM  lUohWa  Imtom  do.** 

**  Tai^  I  Mat  white  huttwUM,  moraiaf  Nd,  dlagalMd 
«oaota,  philoaophie  plooghan,  nd  all  tlM  mt  of  th* 
•oiMBtio  nibbiah.  BlaM  th«  aUld,  doM  aha  aipaet  t» 
iind  thfaiga  of  that  aorl  anywban  oat  of  a  Oarmaa  aoval  F  ** 

**  Plantj  of  butterfliM  and  morning-gkniaa,  oada,  and 
«  girl'a  imagination  will  aopplr  tba  ramanoa.  PMrhapa 
wa  can  sat  up  aoma  Uttie  aorprtM  to  add  flaToor  to  o«r 
^j'a  adVantarca,"  aaid  MiUv,  who  rathar  fcTowad  tha 
nlan,  for  mneh  romanM  atill  laj  hiddcQ  in  that  qoial 
Mart  of  hera. 

"  WhaM  ahall  wa  so?  What  ahall  wa  do?  I  donl 
Imow  how  thia  aort  of  thing  ia  manaMd." 

**  Do  nothing  bat  follow  na.  Let  bar  ohooM  her  road; 
mkI  we  will  merely  aM  that  aha  hM  food  and  raat,  j^o- 
teetion,  and  m  mnoh  pleMore  m  we  eaa  make  for  her 
«ot  of  aabh  aimpla  materiala.  Haring  her  own  way  will 
gratify  her,  and  a  day  in  the  open  air  do  her  good. 
ShaUwetryit,8irP" 

**  With  all  my  heart,  if  the  fauoy  laata  till  morning. 
I'll  have  Mffie  loneh  pat  on,  and  order  Jim  to  dawdla 
after  oa  nith  the  waggon  fhu  of  waterproofa,  and  m  on, 
in  caM  we  bnak  down.  I  rather  like  the  idea,  now  I 
fiuriy  take  it  in."  And  Unole  Ben  quite  beamed  with 
intereat  and  goodwill;  for  a  kinder-hearted  man  nerer 
hraathed,  and,  in  apite  <tf  hia  ifty  yeara,  he  wm  m  f<md 
of  adTentaraa  m  any  bov. 

"  Then,  m  we  moat  be  ap  and  away  Teir  eariy,  I'll 
«ay  good-niffht,  air,"  and  Milly  roM  to  go,  looking  watf 
aatisfied  with  the  aaooeM  of  her  aoggeation. 

"Qood«niffht,  my  dear,"  and  Uncle  Boi  roM  alM 
llonff  away  nia  oigar,  and  oflWed  hia  hand  wiUi  the  old- 
fuhioned  courtMy  which  he  always  showed  hia  nioM'a 
Iriend ;  for  Milly  only  oalled  him  ande  to  pleaM  him. 

"  Ton  are  aare  thia  wild  wluM  won't  be  too  madi  tm 
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fouf  Tou  ue  luch  a  Helf-iMrifioing  wol,  I'm  afraid  mj 
girl  will  wsar  you  out,"  he  said,  looking  down  at  her 
with  a  fatherly  expresabn,  very  becoming  to  hii;  comdr 
eountenance. 

"  Not  a  bit,  air.  I  like  it,  and  wouW  gladly  do  any 
thing  to  please  and  help  Rote.  I'm  very  fond  of  her^ 
and  love  to  pet  and  care  for  her.  I'm  ao  alone  in  the 
world  I  cling  to  my  few  friends,  and  feel  as  if  I  couldn't 
do  enough  for  them." 

Something  in  Millv's  face  made  Uncle  Ben  hold  her 
hand  close  in  both  of  his  a  moment,  and  look  as  if  he  waa 

E'ing  to  stoop  and  kiss  her.    But  he  seemed  to  think 
ttar  of  it;  for  he  only  shook  the  soft  hand  warmly^ 
and  said,  in  his  hearty  tone, — 

"  I  don't  know  what  we  should  do  without  you,  my 
dear.  You  are  one  of  the  women  bom  to  help  and 
oomfiMrt  others,  and  ask  no  reward  but  love." 

As  the  first  streaks  of  dawn  touched  the  eastern  sky^ 
three  faces  appeared  at  three  different  windows  of  the 
great  hotel.  One  was  a  masculine  face,  a  ruddy,  benevo> 
lent  countenance,  with  kind  eyes,  greyish  hair  cheerfully 
erect  upon  the  head,  and  a  smile  on  the  lips,  that  softlT 
whistled  the  old  air  of  ' 

"  A  aoatherl J  wind  and  a  oloo^  sky 
Proclaim  a  bantiiig  mantiag. 

The  second  was  one  of  those  serene,  sweet  faces, 
possessing  an  attraction  more  subtle  than  beauty ;  eyes 
always  full  of  silent  sympathy,  a  little  wistful  sometimes,. 
Ht  never  sad,  and  an  expression  of  peace  and  patienc» 
that  told  of  battles  fought  and  victories  won.  A  happy, 
helpful  soul  shone  from  that  face  and  made  it  lovely, 
though  its  first  bloom  was  past  and  a  solitarv  future  lav 
before  it.  •'  ' 

The  third  was  rich  in  the  charms  that  youth  and  health 
land  any  countenance.  But,  in  spite  of  the  bloom  on 
the  founded  cheeks,  the  freshness  of  the  lips,  and  the 
•oft  beauty  of  the  eyes,  the  face  that  looked  out  from  the 
bonny  brown  hair,  blowing  in  the  wind,  was  not  a  happy 

"     Discontent,  unrest,  and  a  secret  hunger  seemed 
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to  sadden  and  ahai  pen  all  its  outlines,  making  it  pathetic 
to  those  who  could  read  the  language  of  an  unsatisfied 
heart. 

Poor  little  Rose  was  waiting,  as  all  women  n*  st  wait, 
for  the  good  gift  that  brightens  life;  and,  while  she 
waited,  patience  and  passion  were  having  a  hard  fight  in 
the  proud  silence  of  her  heart 

"  It  will  be  a  capital  day,  girls,"  called  Uude  Ben,  in 
his  cheery  voice. 

"  I  tho  -jht  it  would  be,"  answered  Milly,  nodding 
back,  with  a  smile. 

"  I  know  it  will  pour  before  night,"  added  Rose,  who 
saw  everything  just  then  through  blue  spectacles. 

"  Breakfast  is  ready  for  us.  Come  on,  girls,  or  you'll 
miss  your  morniag  red,"  called  Uncle  Ben,  retiring,  with 
a  laugh. 

"  I  lost  mine  six  months  ago,"  sighed  Rose,  as  she 
listlessly  gathered  up  the  brown  curls,  that  were  once  her 
pride. 

"Hark!  hark!  the  lark  at  heaven's  gate  sings," 
sounded  from  Milly's  room,  in  her  blithe  voice. 

"  Tiresome  little  bird !  Why  don't  he  stay  in  his  nest 
and  cheer  his  mate?  "  muttered  Rose, refusing  to  be  cheered. 

"  Now  lead  on,  my  dear,  we'll  follow  till  we  drop," 
said  Uncle  Ben,  stoutly,  as  they  stood  on  the  piazza, 
hidf  an  hour  later,  with  no  one  but  a  sleepy  waiter  to 
watch  and  wonder  at  the  early  start. 

"  I  have  always  wondered  where  that  lonely  road 
went  to,  and  now  I  shall  find  out,"  answered  Rose,  with 
an  imperious  little  gesture,  as  she  led  the  way.  The 
others  followed  so  slowly  that  she  felt  alone,  and  enjoyed 
it,  in  spite  of  herself. 

It  was  the  most  eloquent  hour  of  the  day,  for  all  was 
beautiful,  all  was  fresh ;  nothing  was  out  of  order, 
nothing  disturbed  eye  or  ear,  and  the  world  seemed  to 
welcome  her  with  its  morning  face.  The  road  wound 
between  fo>>i8ts  full  of  the  green  gloom  no  artist  can 
ever  paint.  Pines  wUspered,  birches  quivered,  maple* 
dropped  grateful  shadows,  and  a  little  river  foamed  and 
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•pwkl'^d  by,  carrying  its  melodioui  meMam  from  th* 
mountaing  to  tha  sea.    Olimpaes  of  hoary  peaks  broke 
on  her  now  aud  then,  dappled  with  shadows  or  half. 

u  «?  /"'"*•'  ^"•**°?  *°*  ^*^fif  l*e  incense  from 
altars  fit  for  a  cathedral  not  built  with  hands.  Leafy 
▼wtas  opened  temptingly  on  either  side,  berries  blushed 
ripely  m  the  grass,  cow-bells  tinkled  pleasantly  along  the 
hilisidM,  aud  that  busy  little  fanner,  the  "  Peabodytgird  " 
cried  from  taw  to  tree,  "Sow  your  wheat,  Peabodvl 
Ptabody!  Peabody!"  with  «,c&  murical  energy  oJe 
ceased  to  wonder  that  fields  were  wrested  from  the 
forest,  to  wave  like  green  and  golden  breast-knots  on  the 
busoms  of  the  hills. 

The  fresh  beauty  and  the  healthful  peace  of  the  hour 
refreshed  the  girl  like  dew.  The  human  rose  Ufted  up 
her  drooping  hea-i  and  smUed  back  at  the  blithe  sun- 
shine, as  if  she  found  the  world  a  pleasant  place,  in 
apite  of  her  own  thorns.  Presently  a  yeUow  butterfly 
came  wandering  by;  and  she  watched  it  as  she  walked, 
pleasing  herself  with  the  girlish  fancy  that  it  was  a 
symbol  of  herself. 

At  first  it  fluttered  idly  from  side  to  ride,  now  lijrht- 
mg  or  .  pmple  thistle-top,  then  away  to  swingln  a 
oewy  em;  now  vanishing  among  the  low-haagimr 
boughs  overhead,  then  settling  in  the  dust  of  the  ^, 
where  a  ray  of  hght  glorified  its  golden  wings,  unmindful 
or  Its  lowly  seat. 

"Little  Psyche  is  looking  for  her  Cupid  everywhero, 
•si  have  looked  for  mine.  I  wonder  if  she  ever  found 
and  lost  him,  as  I  did  ?  If  she  does  find  him  again.  I'U 
accept  it  as  a  good  omen." 

Full  of  this  fancy,  Roc«  walked  quickly  after  her  airy 
pide,  leaving  her  comrades  far  behind.  Some  tended 
hearted  spmt  suriiy  led  that  butterfly,  for  it  never 
wandered  far  away,  but  floated  steadily  before  ihe  girl. 
tJl  It  came  at  last  to  a  wild  rose-bush,  full  of  deUcate 
blossoms.  Above  it  a  cloud  of  yellow  -erfliea  wero 
dancii^  m  the  sun ;  and  from  among  «nem  one  flew 
to  meet  and  welcome  the  new  comer.     Together  thej 
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flattered  round  the  rosy  flowers  for  a  moment,  Lben  foie 
in  graceful  circles,  till  they  Tanished  in  the  wood. 

Rose  followed  them  with  eyes  that  dowly  dimmed  with 
happy  tears,  for  the  innocent  soul  accepted  the  omen  and 
believed  it  gratefully. 

"He  will  come,"  she  said  softly  to  herself,  as  she 
fastened  a  knot  of  wild  roses  in  her  bosom  and  sat  down 
to  rest  and  wMt. 

"Tired  out,  little  girl ?"  asked  Uncle  Ben,  coming  up 
at  a  great  pace,  rather  amazed  at  this  sudden  burst  of 
^°^g7>  ^ut  glad  to  see  it. 

"No,  indeed!  It  was  lovely!"  and  Bose  looked  up 
with  a  brighter  face  than  she  had  worn  for  weeks. 

"  Upon  my  word,  I  think  we  have  hit  upon  the  right 
thing  at  kst,"  said  Uncle  Ben,  aside,  to  MDly.  "  mat 
have  yon  been  doing  to  get  such  a  look  as  that?"  he 
added  aloud. 

"  Chasing  butterflies,"  was  all  the  answer  Bose  gave ; 
for  she  could  not  tell  the  foolish  little  fancy  that  had 
comforted  her  so  much. 

"  Then,  my  dear,  I  beg  you  will  devote  yourself  to 
that  amusement.  I  never  heard  it  recommended,  but  it 
seems  to  be  immensely  beneficial ;  so  keep  it  up,  Bosy, 
keep  it  up." 

"  I  will,  sir,"  and  on  went  Bose,  as  if  in  search  of 
another  one. 

For  an  hear  or  two  she  strolled  along  the  woody 
road,  gathering  red  raspberries,  with  the  dew  still  on 
them,  garlanding  her  hat  with  fragrant  Linnsa  wreaths, 
watching  the  brown  brooks  go  singing  away  into  the 
forest,  and  wishing  the  little  wood  creatures  good  mor- 
ww,  as  they  went  fearlessly  to  and  fro,  busy  with  their 
sylvan  housekeeping.  At  every  turn  of  the  road  Rose's 
wistful  e^es  looked  forward,  as  if  hoping  to  see  some 
much-desired  figure  approaching.  At  every  sound  of 
steps  she  lifted  her  head  like  a  deer,  listening  and 
watching  till  the  stranger  had  gone  by ;  and  down  every 
green  vista  she  sent  longing  looks,  as  if  memory  recalled 
nappy  hours  in  green  nooks  like  those. 
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P^BMntly  the  road  wound  orer  a  bridge,  below  which 
flowed  a  wide,  smooth  riTer,  flecked  with  alternate  nut 
and  ihadow. 

**  How  beautiful  it  ii !  I  muat  float  down  this  rtream 
a  little  way.  It  la  getting  warm  and  I  am  tired,  yet 
don  t  want  to  stop  or  turn  back  yet,"  said  Rose ;  adding, 
as  W  quick  eye  rored  to  and  fro, "  I  see  a  boat  down  there, 
and  a  Uay  man  reading.  I'll  hire  or  borrow  it ;  so  oome  on." 

Away  she  went  into  the  meadow,  and,  accosting  the 
countryman,  who  lajr  in  the  shade,  she  made  her  request. 

•'  I  get  my  livin*  in  summer  by  rowin'  folks  down  to 
the  Palls.  It  ain't  fur.  WiU  you  go.  Miss  P"  he  said, 
smiling  dl  over  his  brown  face,  as  he  r^;arded  the 
pretty  vision  that  bO  suddenly  appeared  beside  him. 

Rose  accepted  the  proposition  a  once;  but  half 
regretted  it  a  minute  after,  for,  as  'te  man  rose,  she 
saw  that  he  had  a  wooden  leg. 

"  I'm  afraid  we  shall  be  too  heavy  a  load  for  you,"  sho 
began,  as  he  stumped  about,  prepanng  his  boat. 

The  young  fellow  laughed  and  squared  his  broad 
shoulders,  with  a  quick  look,  that  thanked  her  for  the 
pitiful  gUnce  she  gave  him,  as  he  answered,  in  a  bluff, 
good-natured  tone, — 

*'  Don't  be  afraid.  I  could  row  a  dozen  of  you.  I 
look  rather  the  worse  for  wear;  but  my  old  mother 
thinks  I'm  about  the  strongest  man  in  the  State.  Now, 
then,  give  us  your  hand,  miss,  and  there  you  are." 

With  that  he  helped  her  in.  The  others  obediently 
followed  their  capricious  leader,  and  in  a  moment  they 
were  floating  down  the  river,  with  a  iresh  wind  cooling 
their  hot  faces. 

"  You  have  been  in  the  army,  I  take  it? "  began 
Unde  Ben,  in  his  social  way,  as  he  watched  the  man 
pullbg  with  long,  easy  strokes. 

"  Pretty  nigh  through  the  war,  sir,"  with  a  nod  and  a 
glance  at  the  wooden  leg. 

Uncle  Ben  lifted  his  hat,  and  Rose  turned  with  a 
sadden  interest  from  the  far-off  bend  of  the  river  to  the 
htmest  £ue  before  her. 
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*  Oh !  tell  ns  about  it.  I  loTeto  hear  brare  men  fight 
fheir  battles  OTer,"  the  cried,  with  a  look  half  pleading, 
half  commanding,  and  wholly  ohanning. 

"  8ho  I  It  ain  t  maoh  to  tell.  No  more  than  the  reefc 
of  'em;  not  lo  much  aa  lome.  I  done  my  beet,  lost  my 
Iflg>  got  a  few  bullets  here  and  there,  and  ain't  much  uio 
any  way  now." 

A  shadow  passed  oTer  the  man's  fkoe  as  he  spoke; 
and  well  it  might,  for  it  was  hard  to  be  disabled  at 
twenty-fiye  with  a  long  life  of  partial  helplessness  before 
him.  Uncle  Bea,  who  was  steering,  forgot  his  dutrr  in 
his  sympathy,  and  regarded  the  WM>den  leg  witb  -silent 
inteiest. 

Milly  showed  hers  by  keeping  the  mosquitoes  off  him 
hj  gently  waving  a  green  bough,  as  she  sat  behind  him. 
But  Bosti's  soft  eyes  shone  upon  him  full  of  persuasire 
interest,  and  a  new  tone  of  respect  was  in  her  voice  aa 
■ho  said,  with  a  martial  salute, — 

"  Please  tell  about  jrour  last  battle.  I  had  a  cousin 
in  the  war,  and  feel  as  if  every  soldier  was  my  friend  and 
comrade  since  then." 

"Thank^,  miss.  I'll  tell  you  that  with  pleasure^ 
though  it  ain't  much,  any  way."  And,  pushing  oadt  his 
hat,  the  young  man  rested  on  his  oars,  as  he  rapidly  told 
his  little  tale. 

*•  My  last  battle  was ^,"  naming  one  of  the  latest 

and  bloodiest  of  the  war.  "We  were  doing  our  best, 
when  there  came  a  shell  and  scattered  half  a  dozen  of  ua 
pretbj  lively.  I  was  knocked  flat.  But  I  didn't  feel 
hurt,  only  mad,  and  jumped,  up  to  hit  'em  agin ;  but  just 
dropped,  with  an  awful  wrench,  and  the  feeling  that  both 
my  legs  was  gone." 

"  Did  no  one  stop  to  help  you  ?  "  cried  Bose. 

"  Too  busy  for  that,  miss.     The  boys  can't  stop  to 

E'ck  up  their  matea  when  there  are  Bebs  ahead  ««,  be 
locked  down.     I  knew  i-.here  was  uo  more  fighting  for 
me ;  and  just  laid  still,  with  the  balls  singing  round  mt, 
an''  <  ondering  where  they'd  hit  next." 
'    Aow  did  you  feel?  "questioned  the  girl  eaferly. 
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"IhwdftJ bas7  tt  finti  for  eTeiything  I'd  •T«r  Mid. 
jwn,  ordoBe,  wemed  to  go  iDtnnuig  throogh  my  h«Z 

one  kid  hold  of  me.  Two  of  our  boyi  w^  luSn^o 
•iMig  b«A ;  bat  they  h.d  to  dodgl  belTd  ^  ud 
cut  up  and  down  for  the  serimmage  wai  going  on  dl 

the  other  « the  face,  but  not  bad ;  and  they  managed  to 
gtme  into  a  sort  of  a  ravine,  out  of  danger.    iWe  I 

S2f  raplS.  Sid  r  w^LVto*  WpL:?.  "-^»  *• 

.uJf;e*^t7i±tt;'/°"'"    And  Ro.'.  face  WM 

"  GueM  they  didn't,"  answered  the  man,  giving  a 

jtajAe  or  two,  and  looking  a.  if  he  found  it  plSZf  tJ 

wl  S,  t^  *°!?  ''^rr  •  "•*«°«'-    "  J"-*  -  they 
were  at  their  wife  end  what  to  do  with  me,  we  oome 

«?S  wJ"!!!?  '"I*?*"'  ^"'¥.°?  *»'««'  to  ''"toh  the  fight 
or  to  hide,-don't  know  which.    There  he  waa  any  S5t 

^f-T^  half  to  death.     Tom  Hunt,  my^,^' 

f«^  v*'?P  "^  **^^  •*  "»«•  My  leg  WM  ^^ 
Md  ought  to  come  off  right  away,  h?«ud.  'Do  it 
then!' «iy.  Tom.  HewaaSneof  To^irough-Md-wSyl' 
wZanT'  '*    *''"'*  -    ki°d  a.  a-well,   «^1 

op^fto  W,J~*"""  ^"*  '  •""*  "^  »  "°^  •*  ^^'^  «>«• 
"Thanks;  but  do  tell  on.    It  is  ,o  intoresti 
And  Hose  let  aU  her  flowers  stray  dow 

bottom  of  the  boat,  as  she  clasped  her  hands 

forward  to  listen. 
"Don't  know  as  I'd  better  teU  this  part. 

pleasant,"  began  the  man.  *^ 

"You  mast.     I  want  it  aU.    Dreadful  things  do  me 

good,  and  other  people's  sufferings  teach  me  hcSr  to  bear 

my  own,    said  Bose,  m  her  imperious  way. 

You  don't  look  as  if  you  ought  to  have  any." 
And  the  man's  eyes  rested  on  the  delicate  face  oppo- 


ued 


It  ain't 
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lit*,  fUl  of  *  pleMut  Umding  of  a)^!!!!!!!^.  pity,  ud 
pntooBoii* 

"  I  haTO ;  bat  not  like  yoon.    Oo  on,  pIoMa." 

'*Wdl,  if  jou  My  M,  hen  goee.  The  eorgeon  wm 
worried,  and  laid  he  couldn't  do  nothing, — Mdn't  ^c^ 
Ids  initnunentt,  and  so  on.  '  Tes,  you  hsTe.  Out  with 
'em/  says  Tom,  rapping  on  a  case  he  sees  in  the  chap's 
hreast-po«ket.  '  Can't  do  it  without  bandages,*  he  says 
next.  '  Here  they  are,  and  more  where  ther  came  from,' 
says  Tom ;  and  off  came  his  shirt-sleeTes,  and  was  stripped 
up  in  a  jiffy.  'I  must  have  help,'  says  that  confounded 
surgeon,  dawdling  round,  and  me  groaning  my  life  out  at 
bis  feet.  '  Here's  help, — lots  of  it,'  says  Tom,  taking  my 
bead  on  his  arm ;  whue  Parkes  tied  up  his  wounded  face 
and  stood  ready  to  lend  a  hand.  Seeing  no  way  out  of 
it,  the  surgeon  went  to  work.  Good  Lora,  but  that  wa» 
awful!" 

The  mere  memory  of  it  made  the  speaker  shut  his  eyes 
with  a  shiver,  as  if  he  felt  again  the  sharp  agony  of  sliat> 
tared  bones,  rent  flesh,  and  pitiless  knife. 

"Never  mind  that.  Tell  how  you  got  comfortable 
again,"  said  Milly,  shaking  her  head  at  Iu>se. 

"I  wasn't  comfortable  for  three  months,  ma'am. 
Don't  mind  telling  about  it,  'cause  Tom  done  so  well, 
and  I'm  proud  of  him,"  said  the  rower,  with  kindlinff 
eyes.  "Things  of  that  sort  are  hard  enough  done  well, 
with  chloroform  and  eveirthing  handy.  But  laying  on 
the  bare  ground,  with  nothing  right,  and  a  scared  boy  of 
a  surgeon  hacking  away  at  you,  it's  torment  and  no  mis- 
take. I  never  could  have  stood  it,  if  it  hadn't  been  for 
Tom.  He  held  me  close  and  as  steady  as  a  rock ;  but  he 
oried  like  a  baby  the  whole  time,  and  that  did  me  good. 
Don't  know  why ;  but  it  did.  As  for  Parkes,  he  gave  out 
at  once  and  went  off  fur  help.  I'll  never  forget  that 
place,  if  I  live  to  be  a  hundred.  Seems  as  if  I  could  see 
the  very  grass  I  tore  up ;  the  muddy  brook  they  laid  me 
by;  the  steep  bank,  with  Parkes  creeping  up;  Tom's 
nice,  wet  and  white,  but  so  full  of  pity ;  the  surgeon, 
with  his  red  hands ;  and  all  the  while  such  a  roar  of  guns 
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I  ooold  hardly  hwur  mTMlf  grotBing  for  MNDe  on*  to 
•hool  me  and  pat  DM  oat  of  mj  niMiT.'* 

"How  did  yon  g«t  to  the  hotpitalF*'  Mind  Unalo 
B«n,  anxioas  to  g«t  otw  thu  part  of  the  itorj,  for  Bom 
WM  now  M  pal*  M  if  ihe  aotaally  mw  the  aoena  d*. 
Asribad. 

**  Don't  know,  lir.  There  ooma  a  time  when  I  oooUb't 
bMr  any  more,  and  what  happened  then  I'to  nerer  been 
Tery  clear  aboat.  I  didn't  know  mooh  for  a  day  or  two  i 
ttien  I  WM  broDght  round  by  heins  pat  in  a  trannori 
I  WM  paoked  with  a  lot  of  poor  feUowe,  and  wm  oeain- 
nin^  to  wiih  Fd  itared  queer,  till  I  heard  Tom'a  v«ioa 
Mymg,  'Nerer  mind,  boye;  pat  me  down  anyidieno, 
and  tend  to  the  otheri.  I  can  waii'  Tliai  eet  me  np. 
I  aang  oat,  and  they  stowed  him  alonnide.  It  wm  w 
taA  down  there  I  could  hardly  see  Ui  face ;  but  hia 
ToiM  and  ware  were  just  m  hearty  and  comforting  m 
•▼er,  and  he  kept  up  my  spirits  wonderful  that  day.  I 
WM  pretty  weak,  and  kept  doling  off;  but  whenerer  I 
woke  I  felt  for  Tom,  and  he  wm  always  there.  He 
lold  me,  when  Paikes  oame  with  help,  he  mw  me  <^,  and 
tten  went  back  for  another  go  at  the  Bebs ;  but  got  a 


■w  uauu  wu  uiT  ymuw,  wnnv  x  couia  nna  a  euj.  iie 
Mked  to  me  all  he  could,  till  his  voice  giTe  out ;  for  he 
got  Tery  weak,  and  there  wm  a  drMdful  groaning  all 
aroond  us."  " 

"  I  know,  I  know.  I  went  »»,  .>ard  one  of  thoM  trans- 
ports to  help;  but  couldn't  stay,  it  wm  w  terrible," 
said  Uncle  Ben,  with  a  groan  at  the  mere  memory  of  it 

"  That  was  a  long  d^,  and  I  thought  it  wm  my  hut: 
for  when  night  came  I  felt  so  gone  I  reckoned  I  wm 
'most  oyer  Jordan.  I  gave  my  watch  to  Tom  m  a 
ke«|Make,  and  told  him  to  My  good-bye  to  the  boyt 
for  me.  I  hadn't  any  folks  of  my  own,  so  it  wasn't  hard 
to  g^  Tom  had  a  sweetiieart,  an  old  mother,  and  lota 
«r  maids;  bat  he  didn't  repine  a  word— «nly  said. 
'If  yoa  do  pall  thnragfa,  Joetjoit  tall  mother  I  dooii 
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mj  bMt,  and  giv*  Hakly  idt  Iot«.*    I  pomiMd,  vA 
4nmped  ailatp,  holdinf  ob  to  Tom  m  if  ho  wu  my 


dhati^mclior.    80  kt 


but  I  can't  tell  all  ha  dona  for 


waa ;  but  i  can 
n»  ib  different  waya." 

For  a  minnta  Joel  rowed  in  silence,  and  no  one  aaked 
•  qaeetion.  T%en  be  puabed  ap  his  old  bat  again,  and 
want  on,  as  if  anxions  to  be  done. 

"  Boon's  ever  I  woke,  next  morning,  I  looked  round 
to  tbank  Tom,  for  bis  blanket  waa  OTer  me.  He  waa 
aitting  as  I  left  bim,  bis  band  on  my  pillow,  bis  faoa 
towwKl  me,  BO  quiet  and  bappy-looking  I  oouldn'l 
belieTO  be  was  gone.  But  be  was,  and  I  baTe  bad  no 
mate  ainoe." 

"Wbere  did  be  UveP*'  asked  Rose,  as  softly  as  if 
apeaking  of  one  she  bad  known  and  loTed. 

"Orer  yonder."  And  Joel  pointed  to  a  little  brown 
house  on  the  hillside. 

*'  Are  bis  mother  and  Hetty  there  P" 

"  Hetty  married  a  number  of  years  ago ;  but  the  old 
lady  is  there." 

,"  And  you  are  visiting  her  P" 

"  I  live  with  her.  Ton  iiee  Tom  wm  all  she  bad ;  and, 
when  Hetty  left,  it  was  only  natural  that  I  tried  to  taka 
Tom's  place.  Can't  never  nil  it  of  course ;  bnt  I  do  whal 
I  can,  and  she's  comfortable." 

"So  the  is  the  'old  mother*  who  thinka  so  much 
4>f  you?  Well  she  may,"  said  Rose,  giving  him  her 
bri^test  smile. 

"  Tes,  she's  all  I've  got  now.  Couldn't  do  no  less,  could 
I,seein'  how  much  Tom  done  forme?"  answered  the  mr  1, 
with  a  momentary  quiver  of  emotion  ^n  his  rough  vr'ce. 

"  You're  a  trump !"  said  Uncle  Ben  empfaaticidly. 

"  Thanky,  sir.  Starboard,  if  you  please.  I  don  t  care 
-to  get  into  the  rapids  Just  here." 

Joel  seemed  to  disULa  telling  this  part  of  the  story; 
but  the  three  listeners  beamed  upon  bim  with  such 
jqpprorin^  ftoea  that  he  took  to  bis  oars  in  self-defence, 
towing  with  all  Ua  might,  till  the  roar  of  the  Fall  waa 
fiuntly  heard. 


II 
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"Now.  wlM»  ilMn  I  lud  JOB.  lirf  *' 

"  Lfl  M  lano!.  on  tko  ialand,"  propoMd  Bom. 

**  I  MO  » tent,  nnd  fiuMT  ft.^ino  on*  is  ouadrf  thtf*,** 
>klMUlT. 

**  A  lot  of  young  fdlowt  h»Tt  boon  tbora  thii  throo 
4«7S/'  Mid  Joel. 

"  Then  we  will  go  on«  end  t«ke  to  the  grove  eboTo  the 
Fall;*  ordered  Unole  Ben. 

AImI  sImI  for  Bom.  Thefi  deoieion  delayed  her 
hwpineM  n  whole  half-day;  for  on  that  ieland,  loiuri* 
aaMj  reading  "  The  Lotni  Eaters."  m  he  lay  in  th» 
long*  graM,  wm  the  Oabrid  this  modem  ETangelino 
was  waiting  for.  She  nerer  dreamed  he  wm  w  near, 
the  uown«bearded  student  nsTor  lifted  up  hi* 
M  the  boat  floated  by,  carrying  the  lady  of  hit  Io?e. 

"  I  want  to  give  him  more  than  his  fare.    So  I  shall 
aUp  my  eigar-caM  into  the  pocket  of  this  ooat,"  whis> 
pered  l7n<»B  Ben,  m  Joel  wm  busT  drawing  up   the 
boat  and  getting  a  stone  or  two  to  noilitate  the  IbdiM 
landing  ^shod. 

"  I  shall  leave  my  book  for  him.  He  wm  poring  over 
aa  old  newspaper,  m  if  hungry  iat  reading.  The  dash 
and  daring  of  *  John  Brent  *  will  ohsrm  him ;  and  tho 
dcetoh  of  Winthrop's  life  in  the  besinning  will  add  to  its 
▼alue,  I  know."  And,  hMtily  scribbling  his  name  in  it, 
Rose  slipped  the  book  under  the  coat. 

But  Hilly,  seeing  how  old  the  coat  wm,  guessed  that 
Joel  gave  his  earnings  to  the  old  woman  to  whom  ho 
dtttifiuly  played  a  son's  part.  Writing  vol  a  oard  "  For 
Tom's  mother  and  mate,"  she  folded  a  fiTC-dollar  bill 
round  it,  fastened  it  with  a  little  pearl  cross  from  her  own 
throat,  and  laid  it  in  the  book. 

Then  all  landed,  and,  with  a  cordial  hand«shake  and 
many  thanks,  left  Joel  to  row  away,  quite  unconscious 
that  he  was  a  hero  in  the  pretty  girl's  eyes,  till  he  found 
^e  tokens  of  his  passengers'  regard  and  respect. 

"  Now  that  is  an  adventure  after  my  own  heart,"  said 
Rose,  as  they  rustled  along  the  gnusy  path  toward  th* 
misty  cloud  that  hung  over  the  FaU. 
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"W*  iMTt  nothlBg  but  lAndwiohM  and  shmj  for 
lanch,  obImi  w«  Ibd  »  booM  and  add  to  oar  itoresi.  Mid 
UnoM  Bw,  bagbning  to  feal  bongrj,  and  wondering  how 
uur  hia  proriatoM  would  go. 

"Tbara  ia  a  Kttla  girl  picking  berriea.  Call  h«r  and 
buyaoma/'iuggcated  MUly,  who  had  her  doubta  about 
the  •^'»ta  of  the  aandwiebea,  aa  the  Icuapiack  had  been  lat 
upon. 

A  about  from  Uncle  Ben  cau«cd  the  little  girl  to 
approach,— timidlj  at  flrtt ;  but,  being  joined  by  a  boy, 
her  courage  roie,  and  wLen  the  idcp  a  "  trade  "  waa 
inpraiaad  upon  their  nunda  fear  w  .otten  and  the 

Yankee  appMrad. 

'*How  muob  a  qoartP" 

"  Bight  cente,  air." 

"  But  that  bireb-bark  thing  ia  not  fbll." 

"  Now  it  ia,"  and  the  barefooted,  tow-beaded  lad  filled 
the  giri'a  pannier  from  hia  own. 

;;  Here'i  chivt!ry  for  you,"  laid  Rom,  watching  the 
children  with  intereat;  for  the  girl  waa  pretty,  and  the 


boy  eTidently  not  her  brother. 
**  You  don^t  pick 


IT  1  n  u  1  :.  "  'f**  •■  '^^  ^^"  *^^  M%.  while 
Undo  Ben  hunted  up  the  money. 

"  He'a  done  hie  etent,  and  waa  helpin*  me.    I'll  bare 

7*  i"i*  ^}^^  ^'o'*  I  «>'  n»y  quarter,"  said  the  girL 
defending  her  frie-'d,  in  ipite  of  her  baihfianeia. 

"  Must  you  w      sake  a  quarter  ?  " 

"  Ye»'iu.  We  n't  hare  to;  but  we  wanter,  to  we 
can  go  to  "ihe  cirtaa  thafa  comin'  to-morrer.  He  made 
hu  11  ^at'-'nu'  trout;  so  he'a  helpin*  me,"  explained  the 

"Where  Jj  you  get  your  trout  P"  asked  Uncle  Ben, 
i  .j  fling  the  air,  as  if  he  ab^dy  smelt  them  cooking. 

•  In  tM  ^}?^^-  I  wn't  sold  mine  yet.  Want  to  buy 
em  P  Su  big  ones  for  a  quarter,"  said  the  boy,  seeing 
hunger  in  the  good  man'«  eye  and  many  greenbacka  in 
the  corpulent  purse. 

"  Yes,  if  you'll  clean  tuem." 

"  But,  TTficle,  we  can't  cook  them,"  began  MiUy. 


I'  hi 
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**  I  can.  Let  an  old  campaigner  alone  for  getting  up  « 
gipay  luoch.  You  wanted  a  surpriae ;  lo  1 11  giTe  yoa 
one.    Now,  Billy,  bring  on  your  fiah." 

*"  My  name  is  Daniel  Webster  Butterfield  Brown,"  ra- 
turned  the  boy,  with  dignity ;  adding,  witha  comical  change 
of  tone,  "  Them  fish  it  cleaned,  or  you'd  a  got  'em  cheaper." 

*'  Very  well.     Hand  them  over." 

Off  ran  the  boy  to  the  brook ;  and  the  girl  w»a  ihyly 
following,  when  Boae  said, — 

"  Will  you  sell  me  that  pretty  bark  pannier  of  youra  P 
I  want  one  for  my  flowers." 

"  No'm.    I  guess  I'd  ruther  not." 

"  I'll  give  you  a  quarter  for  it.  Then  you  can  go  to 
the  circus  without  working  any  more." 

"  Dan  made  this  for  me,  real  careful ;  and  I  couldn't 
sell  it,  no  way.  He  wouldn't  go  without  me.  And  I'll 
pick  stiddy  all  day,  and  git  my  money.  See  if  I  don't ! " 
answered  the  child,  hugging  her  treasure  close. 

"  Here's  your  romance  in  the  bud,"  said  Uncle  Ben, 
trying  not  to  laugh. 

"  It's  beautiful  1 "  said  Bose,  with  energy.  "  What  ia 
your  name,  dear  ?  " 

"  Gusty  Medders,  please'm.'* 

"  Dan  isn't  your  brother  ?  " 

•*No'm.  He  lives  to  the  poor-house.  But  he's  real 
smart,  and  we  play  together.  And  him  and  me  is  going 
to  the  show.  He  slwavs  takes  care  o'  me;  and  my 
mother  thinks  a  sight  of  him,  and  so  do  I,"  returned  the 
child,  in  a  burst  of  confidence. 

"  Happy  little  Gusty ! "  said  Rose  to  herself. 

"Thrice  happy  Dan,"  added  Uncle  Ben,  producing 
the  fat  pocket-book  again,  with  the  evident  intention  of 
bestowing  a  fortune  on  the  small  couple. 

"  Don't  spoil  the  pretty  little  romance.  Don't  rob  it 
of  its  self-saciifice  and  simplicity.  Let  them  earn  their 
money.  Then  they  will  enjoy  it  more,"  cried  Milly, 
holding  his  hand. 

Uncie  Ben  submitted,  and  paid  Dan  his  price,  without 
adding  a  penny* 
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«n -^Jj^^  ^"*^  **  ^""l  "»y  ^^"^  But  I  didn't 
•eU  It,  Dtnnj ;  oaoM  you  gire  it  as  a  keepsake,"  ther 
heard  Gusty  say,  as  the  children  turned  away. 

"  Good  for  you,  Ous;  but  I'U  seU  mine.'"^  And  back 
came  Dan,  to  dispose  of  his  for  the  desired  quarter. 
«ow  were  fixed  complete,  and  you  needn't  pick  a 
darned  beny.  We've  got  fifty  cents  for  the  show,  and 
eight  over  for  peuiuts  and  candy.  Won't  we  have  a 
good  tune,  thoui^hP'* 

With  wluch  joyful  remark  Dan  turned  a  somersault. 
Md  tiien  the  little  nair  vanished  in  the  woodTwith 
shming  faces,  to  revel  in  visions  of  the  splendours  to 

••Now  you  have  got  your  elephant,  what  are  vom 
gomgto  do  mth  himP"  asked  Rose,  »  they  went^on 

^!1!?'"^7*.,T'*^  ^®'  P"'*^  *»»^e*  0^  fruit,  and  he  with 
a  string  of  fish  wrapped  in  leaves. 

"  Come  on  a  bit,  and  you  will  see." 

Uncle  Ben  led  them  to  the  shade  of  a  great  maple,  on 
•  preen  dope,  m  sight  of  the  noisy  Pall,  leaping  from 
rock  to  rock,  tall  the  stream  went  singing  awaJtErough 
wide,  green  meadows  below.  '   urwujui 

"Now  rest  and  cool  yourselves,  while  I  cook  the 

tt^ht.  intnt'"'^  ^""^  *''  ^  "'"'•  °°  ^'"P^^^*" 
Plenty  of  dry  drift-wood  lay  about  the  watercourse 
and  soon  a  brisk  fire  burned  on  the  rocks  not  uT^' 
Shingles  for  plates,  with  pointed  sticks  for  forks,  seemid 
qmte  m  keeping  with  the  rustic  feast ;  and  when  the 

!Ji  ^!r.r*/°''^  °°  ^^^««  *^«  Pri»  were  charmed! 
and  praised  the  t«,ut,  as  it  came  hot  from  the  coals,  tW 
even  the  fiushed  cook  was  satisfied.  ' 

"I'd like  to  Uve  so  always.    It  is  so  interestinjr  to 

?iu  lSc7Tt?°t  V  y°W'  "^4  «»t  it  when  andXJ^ 
Jfi^lS.  Vv  *^i  J,  ^'^"^^  ^  9'*'*«  ^»PPy  leading  a  wUd 
bfe  hke  this,"  said  Rose,  as  she  lay  in  the  grass,  <&>ppinff 
Umes  one  by  one  into  her  mouth.  woppmg 

•awes  for  a  single  day,  I  am  satisfied,"  answered  MiUy, 


'\ 
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with  her  motherlj  imile,  ai  ihe  Btroked  the  bright  head 
in  her  lap,  feeling  rare  that  happinesi  waa  in  atore  for  ao 
much  youth  and  beanty. 

Lolled  by  the  soft  caress,  and  the  song  of  the  waterfall, 
Boae  fell  adeep,  and  for  an  hour  dreamed  blissfuUy,  while 
the  maple  dropped  ita  shadows  on  her  placid  face,  and  all 
the  wholesome  influences  of  the  place  worked  their  heal- 
bg  apell  on  soul  and  bod^. 

"A  thunder-shower  is  rolling  up  in  the  west,  my 
deara.  We  must  be  getting  toward  some  shelter,  un- 
less we  are  to  take  a  drenching  as  part  of  the  day'a 
pleasure,"  said  Uncle  Ben,  rising  briskly  after  bis  own  nap. 

"  I  see  no  house  anywhere ;  but  a  big  bam  down  m 
the  intervale,  and  a  crowd  of  people  getting  in  their  hay. 
Let  us  make  for  that,  and  lie  on  the  sweet  haycocks  till 
the  shower  comes,"  proposed  Milly< 

Aa  they  went  down  the  steep  path,  Bose  began  to 
lUff ;  and  at  the  unwonted  sound  her  uncle  and  friend 
exchanged  glances  of  satisfaction,  for  not  a  note  had  she 
anng  for  weeks.  A  happy  mood  seemed  to  have  taken 
possession  of  her ;  and  when  they  reached  the  intervale 
she  won  the  old  fanner's  heart  by  catchbg  up  a  rake 
and  working  stoutly,  till  the  first  heavy  drops  began  to 
fall.  Then  she  rode  up  to  the  bam  on  a  fragrant  load, 
and  was  so  charmed  with  the  place  that  she  declined  hia 
invitation  to  "  Come  up  and  see  the  old  woman  and  set  a 
speiy  and  declared  that  she  depended  on  enjoying  the 
thunder-storm  where  she  was. 

The  farmer  and  his  men  went  their  way,  and  Bose  was 
just  settling  herself  at  the  upper  window,  where  the  hay 
had  been  pitched  in,  when  a  long  line  of  gay  red  vans 
came  rattling  down  the  road,  followed  by  carriages 
and  gilded  cars,  elephants  and  camels,  fine  horses  and 
frisky  ponies,  all  more  or  less  excited  by  the  coming 
storm. 

"  It's  the  circus  I  How  I  wish  Qusty  and  Dan  could 
aee  itl"  cried  Bose,  clapping  her  hands  like  a  child. 
"  I  do  believe  they  are  coming  here.  Now  that  will  be 
ahanning,  and  the  baat  adventure  of  all,"  she  added,  m  a 
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earriage  and  MTeral  Tana  turned  into  the  grasaj  road 
leading  to  the  bam. 

A  pair  of  elephanta  alowlj  lumbered  after,  With  % 
camel  or  two,  and  the  finest  gUded  car.  The  rert  rattled 
on,  hoping  to  reach  the  town  in  time.    In  a  moment  the 

S|uiet  country  scene  was  charged,  and  the  big  bam  tnuu' 
ormed  into  a  theatrical  Babel. 

Our  party  retreated  to  a  loft,  and  sat  looking  down 
on  the  show,  eiyoying  it  heartily ;  especially  Bose^  who 
felt  as  if  suddenly  translated  into  an  Eastern  tale.  The 
storm  came  on  dark  and  wild,  rain  poured,  thuniar  rolled, 
and  lightning  gave  lurid  gUmpses  of  the  itrange  sur- 
roundings. 

The  elephants  pUusidly  ate  hay ;  the  tired  camels  lay 
down  witli  gusty  sighs  and  queer  groanings ;  but  the 
lion  in  his  lonelj  van  roared  royally  at  intenrab,  and  the 
tigers  snarled  and  tore  about  their  cage  like  restleia 
demons. 

The  great  golden  car  lit  up  the  gloom ;  aid  in  it  aafc, 
or  lay,  the  occupants  of  the  carriage, — a  big,  dark  man, 
and  a  little  blonde  creature,  with  a  pretty,  tired,  pamted 
face.  Rose  soon  found  herself  curiously  attracted  to 
this  pair,  for  they  were  evidently  loTcrs ;  and  there  was 
a  certain  frank,  melodramatic  air  about  them  that  took 
her  fancy.  The  dark  man  Uy  on  the  red  cushion,  smoking 
tranquilly ;  while  the  girl  hovered  about  him  with  all 
manner  of  sn.  ill  attentions.  Presently  he  seemed  to  drop 
afcleep,  undisturbed  by  the  thunder  without  or  the  clamour 
within.  Then  the  small  creature  smoothed  her  gay  yet 
shabby  dress,  and  braided  up  her  hair,  as  composedly  as 
if  in  her  own  room.  That  done,  she  looked  about  her  for 
amusement;  and,  spying  Rose's  interested  face  peering 
down  at  her  from  above,  she  nodded,  and  called  out,  in  a 
saucy  voice,  "How  do  you  like  us?  Shall  I  come  up 
and  make  you  a  visit  ?" 

"I  beg  you  will,"  answered  Rose,  in  spite  of  a  wam- 
mg  touch  from  Milly. 

Up  spiwig  the  kttle  droos-rider ;  and,  disdaining  tha 
ladder,  skipped  to  the  gilded  dome  of  the  ear,  and  Ikes 


i 
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took  ft  daring  Im^  on  to  the  loft,  landing  near  them, 
with  a  laugh. 

For  a  minute  she  eyed  the  othen  with  a  eunoue  mix- 
ture  of  ooolnen  and  hentation,  aa  if  it  laddenly  itnok 
her  that  thej  were  not  country  girls,  to  be  duzled  by 
her  audacity.  Milly  saw  and  understood  the  pause, 
liked  the  girl  for  it,  and  said,  as  courteously  aa  if  to  a 
lady  in  her  own  parlour,— 

"There  is  plenty  of  room  for  us  all.  Pray  sit  down 
and  eiyoy  this  fine  yiew  with  us.  The  storm  is  passing 
orer  now,  and  it  will  soon  be  fair." 

"  Thank  you !"  said  the  girl,  dropping  on  to  the  hay, 
with  her  bold,  bright  eyes,  full  of  admiration,  fixed  on 
Boae,  who  smiled,  and  said  quickly,— 

"  Tou  belong  to  the  troop,  I  suppose  P  " 

"  First  lady  rider,"  replied  the  girl,  with  a  toss  of  the 
head. 

"  It  must  be  very  romantic  to  lead  such  a  life^  and  go 
driving  firom  place  to  place  in  this  way." 

"  It  s  a  hard  life,  any  way ;  and  not  much  romance. 
jcmfi  better  beUeve." 

"Not  CTen  for  yov."  And  Bose  gUmoed  at  the 
slegper  below. 

The  girl  smiled.  Her  bold  eyes  turned  to  him  with 
a  softened  look,  and  the  natural  colour  deepened  on  her 
painted  cheeks,  as  she  said,  in  a  lower  voice, — 

"Tes,  Joe  does  make  a  difference  for  me.  We've 
only  been  married  three  weeks." 

"What  does  he  do?" 

"He's  the  lion-tamer."  And  the  girl  gave  them  a 
glance  of  wifely  pride  in  her  husband's  prowess. 

"Oh!  tell  me  about  it!"  cried  Bose.  *'I  admire 
oouiMe  so  much." 

"  Tou  ought  to  see  him  do  Daniel  in  the  lion's  den, 
then.  Or  his  great  tiger  act,  where  he  piles  four  of  'em 
up,  and  lays  on  top.    It's  just  splendid ! " 

"But  very  dangerous!  Does  he  never  fear  themP 
And  do  they  never  hurt  him  P  " 

"He  don't  foar  anjtiuiig  in  ilM  ivvrid,"  «dd  «1m 
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ipri,  odtirely  forgetting  henelf,  in  enthusiastic  pniM 
of  her  hnsband. 

"Ossar,  the  lion,  loree  him  like  a  dog;  and  Joe 
tfluta  him  as  he  doea  me.  But  them  tigers  are  deceit- 
ful beasts,  and  can*t  be  trusted  a  minute.  Judas  went 
at  Joe  once,  and  half  killed  him.  He  seems  tame 
enough  now ;  but  I  hate  him,  for  they  say  that  if  a 
tiger  once  tastes  a  man's  blood  he's  sure  to  kill  him 
sooner  or  later.  So  I  don't  have  a  minute's  peace  when 
Joe  is  in  that  cage."  And  the  little  woman  shivered 
with  Tery  genuine  anxiety  at  the  thought  of  her  hua- 
band'a  danger. 

"And,  bowing  this,  he  runs  the  ri^k  every  darl 
What  a  life!"  said  Uncle  Ben,  looking  down  at  tha 
unconicioaa  Joe. 

**A  bmye  life,  uncle,  and  full  of  excitement.  The 
minutea  in  that  cage  must  be  splendid.  I  wish  I  oould 
see  him  onoe !"  cried  Boee,  with  the  restless  look  in  her 
eyea  again. 

"He'd  do  it,  if  he  had  hia  things  here.  He'll  do  any 
think  I  ask  him,"  said  the  girl,  evidently  proud  of  her 
power  over  the  lion-tamer. 

"  We  wiU  come  and  see  him  to-morrow.  Can't  you 
tell  us  how  he  manages  to  subdue  these  wild  animals  ? 
I  always  wanted  to  know  about  it,"  said  iiose,  wondering 
if  she  could  not  get  some  hints  for  the  taming  of  men. 

"  Joe'll  tell  you."  And,  calling  from  her  perch,  the 
girl  waked  the  sleeper,  and  ordered  him  up  to  amuse 
the  gentle-folk. 

The  big  man  came,  with  comical  meekness;  and, 
lounging  on  the  hay,  readily  answered  the  questions 
showered  upon  him.  Rose  enjoyed  that  hour  intensely ; 
for  the  tales  Joe  told  were  full  of  wild  adventure,  hair- 
breadth escapes,  and  feats  of  strength  or  skill,  that 
kept  hia  listeners  half  breathless  Wth  interest.  The 
presence  of  the  little  wife  gave  added  charm  to 
these  stories ;  for  it  was  evident  th  ne  tamer  of  lions 
was  completely  aubdued  by  the  small  woman.  Hia 
tRt>«a»    soaiiM   £Me   softened   m   it   toraed   to  her. 
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While  he  talked,  the  strong  hands  that  olutehed  liou 
bjr  the  throat  were  softly  stroking  the  blonde  head  aft 
his  side ;  and,  when  he  told  of  the  fieroe  straggle  with 
Judas,  he  grew  so  eloquent  oyer  the  account  of  Eittr*! 
nursing  him  that  it  was  plain  co  see  he  was  probdar  of 
the  conquest  of  her  girl's  heart  than  of  his  hard-won 
Tietory  over  the  treacherous  tiger. 

The  man's  courage  lent  romance  to  his  yvi^u  life, 
«d  his  love   ennobled  his  whole  nature  for  a  time. 
Kitty  ate  peanuts  while  he  thrilled  his  hsMws  with  his 
feats  J   but  her  face  was  so  full  of  |>ride  and  affection 
aU  the  while  that  no  one  minded  what  she  did,  and 
even    Milly   forgave  the  painted   cheeks   and  cotton 
Telret  dress  for  the  sake  of  the  womanly  heart  underneath. 
The  storm  passed,  the  ciwus  people  bestirred  them, 
selres,  and  m  a  few  minutes  were  on  their  war  amin. 
Joe  and  Kitty  said  "  Good-bye "  ae  heartily  as  ifthat 
half-hour  had  made  them  friends;  and,  padring  them- 
selves    into   the  little   carriage   drawn  by   the   oaUoo 
tandem,  dashed  away  as  gaUy  as  if  their  queer  honej. 
moon  journey  had  just  begun.     Like  parts  of  a  stagt 
pageant,  the  gilded  car,  the  elephants  and  camels,  frisky 
pomes,  and  gay  red  vans  vanished   along  the  winding 
road,  leaving   the   old   bam   to    silence  and  the  scan 
dahzed  swallows  twittering  among  the  nR^n. 

"I  feel  as  if  I'd  been  to  an  Arabian  Night's  enter- 
tainment,"  said  Eose,  as  they  descended  and  turned 
toward  home. 

"  It  was  very  interesting,  and  I  do  hope  that  brave 
Joe  won't  get  eaten  up  by  the  tigers.  What  would 
poor  Kitty  do?"  returned  Milly  warmly. 

"  ^'  ^^^^^  ^  "«'«'  *°d  dreadful ;  but  she  would  have 
the  comfort  of  knowing  how  much  he  loved  her.  Scmie 
women  don't  even  have  that,"  added  Rose,  under  her  breath. 
"A  capital  fellow  and  a  nice  little  woman.  We'll 
go  and  see  them  to-morrow;  though  I  fancy  I  shall 
not  like  Mrs.  Kitty  half  so  weU  in  gauze  and  spangles, 
jumping  through  hoops  and  over  banners  on  horsebMsk, 
M  I  did  on  the  hayloft.     And  I  shaU  be  desperately 
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•Diiooi  till  Joe  it  iftfely  out  of  the  tiger*!  eage,"  idd 
Uncle  Ben,  who  had  been  •■  interested  u  »  boy  in  the 
wild  tales  told  them. 

For  an  hoar  thej  walked  back  along  the  nTer-iide, 
eiyoying  the  wood  odoun  brought  ont  by  the  shower, 
the  glories  of  the  sonset  sky,  and  the  lorely  rainbow 
that  arehed  overhead, — a  bow  of  promise  to  those  who 
seemed  passing  under  it  from  the  old  life  to  a  new  one, 
fall  of  tender  promise. 

"  I  see  a  nice  old  woman  in  that  kitchen,  and  I  want 
to  stop  and  ask  for  some  new  milk.    Perhaps  she  will 

E>e  OS  our  supper,  and  then  we  can  go  on  by  moon* 
jht,"  said  Rose,  as  they  cajie  to  a  weather«beaten 
farm-house,  standing  under  an  anoient  elm,  with  its 
door  hospitably  open,  and  a  grandmotherly  figure  going 
to  and  fro  witmn. 

Bose's  request  was  most  graciously  receiTed,  for  the 
old  woman  seemed  to  regard  them  as  most  welcome 
eheerers  of  her  solitude,  and  bustled  about  with  aa 
infectious  cordiality  that  set  them  at  their  ease  directly. 

"Do  tell!  Caught  in  the  shower?  It  come  so 
Sttddin' ,  I  mistrusted  some  folks  would  get  a  duckin*. 
Tou  kin  heT  supper  jest  as  wid  as  not.  'Tun't  a  mits 
o*  trouble,  ef  you  don't  mind  plain  Tittles.  £nos  and 
me  lives  alone,  and  he  ain't  no  gret  of  an  eater ;  but  I 
allers  oatle'ate  to  her  a  good  store  of  porrision  on  hand 
this  time  a  year,  there's  such  a  sight  of  strangers  round 
the  mountains.  The  table's  all  sot ;  and  I'll  jest  add  a 
ninch  of  tea  and  a  coaple  o:  'es,  and  there  we  be. 
Now  draw  right  up,  and  do  the  best  you  kin." 

The  cheery  old  soul  was  so  hospitable  that  her 
presence  gave  a  grace  to  her  homely  table  and  added 
flavour  to  her  plain  fare.  Uncle  Ben's  eyes  twinkled 
when  he  saw  dainty  Bose  eating  brown-bread  and  milk 
out  of  a  yeUow  bowl,  with  the  appetite  of  a  dairy* 
maid;  and  Milly  rejoiced  over  the  happy  face  opposite, 
wishing  that  it  might  always  wear  that  self-forgetfol 
look. 

Eaos  was  a  feeble,  bed-ridden,  old  man,  who  lay  in  a 
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■mall  room  openiog  ftom  the  kitobeo.  A  Ireiful  mtM 
h*  M«ned  to  be,bwd  to  mit  and  mveh giToi to oom- 
plaint.  Bat  th«  tender  old  wife  neTer  loet  petienoe 
with  him;  and  it  was  beautirnl  to  lee  how  obewfalltf 
ihe  trotted  to  and  fro,  trying  to  gratify  erery  whim, 
without  a  reproaohfol  word  or  thought  of  wearineei. 

After  tea,  aa  Bom  wanted  to  wait  till  moonriaa, 
Uncle  Ben  went  in  to  ohat  with  the  inralid,  while 
Milly  iniiated  on  wiping  thf  cupa  for  the  old  lady ;  and 
Boae  aat  on  the  doorrtep,  liatening  to  their  ohat,  and 
watching  twilight  steal  softly  up  the  Talley.  Presently 
h«r  attention  was  fixed  by  something  the  old  lady  said 
in  answer  to  Milly's  praises  of  the  quaint  kitchen. 

<*  Tea,  dear,  I're  lired  here  all  my  days.  Was  bom  in 
that  bedroom;  and  dcm't  ask  no  better  than  to  die 
there  when  my  time  comes.** 

**  }f^  P«ople  are  not  forfrjnate  enough  to  keep  their 
dd  home  when  they  marry.    It  must  oe  Tory  dear  to 
vou,  haTiuff  spent  both  your  maiden  and  married  life 
ler^"  said  MiUy,  interested  in  her  hostess. 

*'  Wal,  you  see,  my  maiden  life  lasted  sixty  year ;  and 
lAj  mamed  life  ain't  but  jest  begun,"  answered  the  old 
l<^y,  with  a  lau^h  as  gar  as  a  girPs. 

Seeing  curiosity  in  the  quick  gknee  Rose  UTolun* 
tarily  gave  her,  the  chatty  old  soul  went  on,  as  if  gossip 
was  dear  to  her  heart,  and  her  kte-coming  happiness 
still  so  new  that  she  loved  to  tell  it. 

"I  s'pose  that  sounds  singular  to  you  young  things ; 
but,  you  see,  though  me  and  Enos  wag  engaged  at 
twenty  or  so,  we  wam't  married  till  two  year  ago. 
Things  was  dreadful  cont'ry,  and  we  kep  a  waitin*  and 
a  waitin',  till  I  declare  for't  I  really  did  think  I  should 
die  an  old  maid."  And  she  laughed  again,  as  if  her 
escape  was  the  best  ioke  in  the  world. 

"And  you  waited  forty  yearsP"  cried  Eose,  with  her 
great  eyes  full  of  wonder. 

**  Yes,  dear.  I  had  other  diances ;  but  somehow  they 
mdnt  none  of  them  suit,  and  the  more  unfort'nate 
Enos  was  tha  more  I  kinder  held  on  to  him.    He 
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ot  them  that'i  alien  tryin*  new  thinge,  and  didsl 
nerer  leem  to  make  a  fortin'  oat  of  any  on  'em.  Ha 
kept  a  tryin'  beoaoie  he  had  nothin*,  and  woolda't 
many  till  he  waa  wal  oS  My  mother  waa  dead,  and 
left  a  family  to  be  took  oare  on.  I  waa  the  oldeal  gal, 
and  BO  I  nat'rally  kept  houae  for  father  till  he  died,  and 
the  children  grew  up  and  married  off.  80  I  waral 
idle  all  them  yeare,  and  got  on  firat*rate,  allera  hopin* 
Enoe's  look  would  torn.  But  it  didn't  (them  evft  goea 
in  the  right«hand  comer,  dear) ;  and  ao  I  waited  and 
waited,  and  hoped  and  hoped." 

•«Ohl  how  could  yon?"  aighed  Boae,ft<on  the  agft 
gloom  <tf  the  doorway. 

<<  'Peart  to  me  etreogth  it  giTO  ua  moat  wooderfbl  lo 
bear  triali,  if  we  take  'em  meek.  I  need  to  think  I 
oooldn't  bear  it  no  way  when  I  waa  leA  hen  akma, 
while  Enoa  waa  in  Califoroy;  and  I  didn't  know  for 
aeren  year  whether  he  was  dead  or  aliTe.  Hia  fofln 
give  him  up ;  but  I  never  did,  and  kepi  on  hopin*  and 
prayin*  for  him  till  he  come  back." 

"  How  hi^py  you  were  then  I"  eried  Boae,  aa  if  iha 
oonld  sympalhiae  heartily  with  that  joy. 

"  No,  I  wam't,  dear.  That  waa  the  hardeet  pari  on*l{ 
for  Enoe  waa  married  to  a  pow,  ahiftleaa  thing,  thai  waa 
a  burden  to  him  for  ten  year." 

"  That  woe  hard,"  and  Boae  gare  a  groan,  aa  if  a  new 
trouble  had  auddenly  come  upon  her. 

"  I  done  my  best  for  'em,  m  their  ups  and  downs,  till 
they  went  Went.  Then  I  settled  down  to  end  my  days 
here  alone.  My  folks  was  all  dead  or  for  away,  and  it 
waa  uncommon  lonesome.  But  I  kinder  dung  to  the  old 
place,  and  had  it  borne  in  upon  me  strong  that  Enos  would 
turn  up  agm  in  time.  I  wanted  him  to  find  me  here, 
ready  to  give  him  a  helpin'  hand  whenever  and  howcTer 
he  come." 

'«And  he  did,  at  kstP"  asked  Boae,  with  a  aymp». 
thetio  quiver  in  her  voice  that  went  to  the  old  woman'a 
heart. 

"Tea,  my  dearys  1m  did  come  at  last,"  A»  §M,  in  a 
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Tdoe  ftiU  of  MtUfMtion  that  wu  almoit  lolemn  in  its 
iatmnty.    «•  Buther  mor'n  two  yewi  ago  he  knookad  at 
that  door,  a  poor,  brokra^wB  old  man,  without  wifa, 
or  child,  ormoner,  or  home,— nothin'  in  the  wide  world 
bttt  mo.    He  didn't  think  I'd  take  him  in,  he  waa  ao 
mia  able.    But,  Lord  love  him,  what  elie  had  I  been  a 
waitin*  for  them  forty  rear  P    It  wam't  the  Enoa  that  I 
lored  ftut ;  but  that  didn't  matter  one  mite.    And  whan 
he  aat  lobbin'  in  that  chair,  and  eayin'  he  had  no  frirad 
but  me,  why  I  jeat  answered  back :  'Mr  home  is  youm, 
Enoe ;  and  I  ffire  it  jett  ai  hearty  aa  I  did  when  you 
ftiat  puppoeed,  under  the  laylock  buahee,  in  the  iMok 
g«rdin.    Best  here,  my  poor  dear,  and  let  BeoV'T  taka 
care  on  you  till  she  dies.'  *•  ' 

"So  he  stayed P"  uid  MUlr,  with  tears  in  her  Toioe. 
for  Boss  a  head  waa  down  on  ker  knees,  so  eloquent  had 
been  the  pathos  of  that  old  Toioe,  telling  its  little  tala  of 
faithful  bre. 

*1^!?***^  .^^  ^*  ^'^  mwrried,  so  no  one  need  make 
no  talk.  Folks  said  it  was  a  dreadful  poor  match,  and 
took  on  about  my  dom'  on't ;  for  I'm  wal  off,  and  Enos 
X  ^  ^\'  ^°*  ^*  ^"  eatisfied,  and  I  ain't  nerer 
rmiented  of  that  da;r's  work ;  for  he  took  to  his  bed  soon 
after,  and  won  t  quit  it,  the  doctor  says,  till  he's  took  to 
his  nave." 

"You  dear  soul,  I  must  kiss  you  for  that  loTely  deed 

Ij,  T^'*"'  *°^  *^*°^  y^"  ^"""  ^y  ^^^  ^°'  **»>•  lewon  in 

fidelity.       And,  obeying  an  irresistible  impulse,  Bose 

threw  her  arms  round  the  old  lady's  neck,  kissing  the 

wrinkled  cheek  with  real  reverence  and  tenderness. 

,.  "  ^'*«"  *^^e  •    ^  al.  ^  never  did  see  sech  a  soft-hearted 

httle  oreter.    Why,  chUd,  what  I  done  wam't  nothin' 

but  a  pleasure !   We  women  are  such  queer  things,  we  don't 

care  how  long  we  wait,  ef  we  only  hev  our  way  at  laet." 

As  she  spoke,  the  old  woman  hugged  the  blooming  girl 

With  a  motherly  warmth,  most  sweet  and  comfortable  to 

■ee ;  yet  the  longing  look,  the  lingering  touch,  betrayed 

bow  much  the  tender  old  heart  would  hare  loTtd  te 

piUow  there  a  child  of  i1»  own. 
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Jul  then  Unel*  Ben  appcwMl,  and  tht  mAj  oKxm 
peeped  oTer  the  monntain-top,  plainly  hinting  that  it 
waa  tine  for  the  wanderen  to  turn  homeward.  Bidding 
their  hoepitable  hoatcM  good  nisht,  they  came  again  into 
the  wood;|r  road,  now  hannted  with  loft  abacbwa  and 
eilvery  with  falling  dew.  The  brown  brooka  were 
aingiog  lullabiea,  the  pinee  whiipering  mnsicaUy  in  the 
wind,  the  mellow  mooolight  v  ,.»  falling  everywhere,  and 
the  world  wai  fnll  of  the  magical  beaaty  of  a  mideum- 
aer'a  night. 

"  Oo  on,  please,  and  let  me  follow  alone.  I  want  to 
think  OTer  my  pleasant  day,  and  finish  it  with  waking 
dreams,  as  1  ^  through  this  enchanted  wood,"  said 
Booe,  whose  mud  was  full  of  sweet  yet  sober  thonghts ; 
for  she  had  gathered  herbs  of  grace  while  caraessly 
polling  wayside  flowers,  and  from  the  simple  adventures 
of  the  day  had  nnoonsoionsly  received  lessons  that  never 
were  forgotten. 

The  others  walked  on,  and  the  girl  followed,  living 
over  u;ain  the  happy  winter  during  which  she  had 
learned  to  know  and  lovi  the  young  neighbour  who  had 
become  the  hero  of  her  dreams.  She  had  felt  sure  he 
bved  her,  though  the  modest  youth  had  never  told  her 
so,  except  with  eloquent  glances  and  tender  devotion. 
She  believed  in  him,  loved  him  truly,  and  waited  with 
maidenly  patience  to  hear  the  words  that  would  unseal 
her  lips.  They  did  not  come,  and  he  had  left  her  with 
no  hope  but  such  as  she  could  find  in  the  lingering 
pressure  of  his  hand  and  the  warmly  uttered  "  I  «hftH 
see  you  again." 

Smce  then,  no  line,  no  word;  and  all  through  tho 
lovely  spring  she  had  looked  and  waited  for  the  brown- 
bearded  student, — looked  and  waited  in  vain.  Then 
unrest  took  possession  of  her,  anxiety  tormented  her, 
and  despair  made  her  young  face  pathetic.  Only  the 
sad,  simple  old  story,  but  as  bitter  to  live  through  now  aa 
in  poor  Dido's  day  ;  more  bitter,  perhaps,  because  we  can- 
not  erect  funeral  pyres  and  consume  the  body  with  a  flama 
lesa  fioee  than  that  which  bums  away  the  soul  nnsrnn. 
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Now  ia  th«  dliBM  of  Ihil  MaoMr  nMI  •  llMMd 

KtrT!fLi?  ^  •»  ?•  fW'"  onquiothiw*,  m  iho 
M  tiMiifhtftiUy  oloog  tho  ahikbwT  iMd.  OonnMud 
PiMmmo  MOMd  to  ipHng  up  withw  hor.  To  walk  tad 
bppt  Md  lotro  withoat  Ntnni  boouno  o  poMibility  i  ud. 
tboogh  *  fow  hot  tatn  ralM  down  tho  ohMks  that  IumI 
kMl  tlMir  rati!,  tho  ojm  tha*  shod  khm  won  moio 
tMdttfiw  thot«uri,and  tho  bMrk  fthak  oohood  tho  old 
wift  a  wordt— "StitDgth  ia  giTon  ua  to  boar  oar  triab.  if 
StJ^.*"*^  maalJy"— waa  worthior  of  liib'a  bMt 
bUMiaK,  loTO,  bocaoaa  of  ita  aobmiaaion. 

Aa  dio  pauod  a  momont  to  wipo  away  tho  toU-tab 
diopa,  bafino  aha  jobed  tho  othan.  tha  aoond  of  fiuH>ff 
moaio  oaao  on  tho  win«  of  tha  wind.— a  man'a  Toioe, 
mng  ono  of  tho  toTO-laya  that  ara  norar  old.  Aa  if 
raalUboond,  Bcoo  itood  motioulaaa  in  tha  bioad  atnak  of 
iwht  that  faU  athwart  the  road.  Sho  know  tho  Toioa, 
tha  awoat  old  aong  aaemed  anawering  hw  prayar,  and 
now  it  noadad  no  gold^a  buttorOy  to  saida  har  to  hor 

l0T«. 

Kaanr  and  naaiar  eama  tha  ain^,  pooring  out  hia  Uy 
aa  if  hia  heart  waa  in  it.  Brighter  and  brighter  glowed 
the  human  roae,  aa  the  featherieaa  nightingale  tdd  hU 
tale  in  muaio,  i  sonaoionaly  approaobing  the  happr  aeouel 
with  each  atiu.  ^"  ^ 

Out  from  the  gloom  ho  came,  at  laat;  aaw  har  waiting 
for  him  m  the  light;  teemed  to  read  the  glad  truth 
m  her  faoe,  and  atretohed  both  hands  to  her  without  a 
word.  She  took  them ;  and  what  followed  who  aball 
"7'^  .  f^f  *^«  ™<»o.  hett  friend  of  lover*,  diMreetly 
•lipped  behmd  a  cloud,  and  the  pinea  whispered  thai 
TODgratulationa  aa  they  wrapped  the   twain  in  deepest 

When,  half  an  hour  later,  they  joined  the  other  pair 

(who,  rtrango  to  say,  had  quite  forgotten  their  charge), 

Uncle  Ben  exclaimed,  as  he  welcomed  the  new-comer  with 

unusual  oordiaUty:"  Why,  Eoso!    You  look  quite  glori- 

fiod  m  thia  light  and  M  well  aa  arer.    Wemust  try  this 
owe  again.**  '' 
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if  BIT  phTddM,**  tiMiNnd  Bom,  with  •  look  ill  ber 
loTtr  whieh  told  tho  ftorj  btttor  thta  tho  bert^hoMii 
words. 

*"  And  hwo  i«  mine,"  Mho«d  Hilly,  iMtting  on  Unelo 
Ben'i  am  M  if  it  bolongod  to  hor;  m  it  did,  for  tho 
moonlight  had  boon  too  moeh  for  the  old  boohelor.  end, 
in  epite  of  hie  fifty  yenn^  be  bad  wooed  and  won  Hilly 
ae  ardently  aa  any  boy.  80  the  bnely  Aitoro  abe  had 
aooepted  ao  obeerftilly  eoddenly  bloomed  with  happy 
bopee ;  and  the  older  oouple  looked  aa  bliaafolly  oontent 
aa  the  yoong  pair,  who  greeted  with  the  Uitheet  buighter 
that  erer  woke  the  ecboee  of  the  wood,  this  fit  ending  tn 
the  romanoe  of  a  iommer  di^. 
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ALL  three  of  us  were  inspired  with  an  intense  desire 
to  possess  one  of  these  quaint  watches,  the 
moment  we  saw  one  hanging  at  the  side  of  a  certain 
lovely  woman  at  a  party  where  it  created  a  great  sen- 
sation. 

Imitations  we  would  not  have,  and  the  genuine  ar- 
tide  could  not  be  found  even  in  Geneva,  the  paradise  of 
timepieces.  My  sisters  soon  ceased  to  pine  for  the 
impossible,  and  contented  themselves  with  other  an- 
tique gauds.  Fan  rejoiced  in  a  very  ugly  Cinque-Cento 
tmg  Uke  a  tiny  coffin,  and  Mary  was  the  proud  pos- 
sessor of  a  Boman  necklace  composed  of  gods  and 
goddesses. 

I,  however,  remained  true  to  my  first  love  and  refused 
to  be  satisfied  with  anything  but  a  veritable  rococo 
watch,  for  that,  I  maintained,  united  the  useful  and  the 
beautifuL  Resisting  the  temptations  of  Rome,  Paris, 
and  Geneva,  I  skilfully  lured  my  unsuspecting  party 
into  all  sorts  of  out-of-the-way  places  uuder  pretence  m 
studying  up  the  old  French  cathedrals. 

The  girls  did  the  churches  faithfully,  but  I  shirked 
them  and  spent  my  shining  hours  poking  about  dirty 
streets,  and  starbg  in  at  the  windows  of  ancient  jewellery 
shops,  patiently  seeking  for  the  watch  of  my  dreams. 
I  was  rallied  unmercifdly  upon  my  mania,  and  many 
jokes  were  played  upon  me  by  the  frolicsome  girls, 
who  more  than  once  sent  me  posting  off  by  reports  of 
some  remarkable  trinket  in  some  almost  unattainable  place. 
•  But,  nothing  daunted,  I  continued  my  vain  search  all 
through  France,  and  never  relinquished  my  hope  till  we 
left  St.  Malo  on  our  way  to  Brest,  wbenoe  we  were  to 


MT  SOOOOO  WAIOK 


tit 


Mol  for  home.  Then  I  deepaired,  and,  haTiag  noUung 
mora  to  toil  for,  began  to  «Byoy  mjsdf  with  a  free  mind, 
and  then  it  waa  that  capriciona  fortune  ehoae  to  amile 
upon  me  and  reward  my  long  queat. 

Finding  that  we  had  a  day  before  ua,  we  explored 
the  queer  old  town,  and,  aa  our  taatea  varied,  each 
went  a  different  way.  I  roamed  about  the  narrow 
■treeta,  aeeking  some  odd  aouTenirto  carry  away,  and 
waa  peering  into  a  dark  lane,  attracted  by  some  fine 
■hella,  when  suddenly  I  was  arrested  by  a  sight  which 
caused  me  to  pause  in  the  middle  of  a  puddle,  exclaiming 
dramatically.  "At  last !  at  hut ! " 

Yea,  there,  in  the  dusty  window  of  a  pawnbroker'a 
shop,  hnn^  the  most  enchanting  watch,  crystal  ball, 
ailTcr  chains,  enamelled  medalUona,  and  duster  of 
charms,  all  encrusted  with  pearls,  garnets,  and  tur- 
quoises set  in  the  genuine  antique  style.  One  loi^ 
gaae,  one  rapturous  exclamation,  and  I  skipped  from  the 
puddle  to  the  door-step,  bent  on  securing  tiie  prise  at  all 
costs. 

Bouncing  in   upon  a  withered  little   man.  who 


was 


taking  coffee  in  a  shadowy  recess,  I  demanded  the 
price  of  the  watch.  Of  course  the  little  man  waa  on 
the  alert  at  occe,  and  began  by  protesting  that  it  waa 
not  for  sale;  but  I  saw  the  fib  in  his  eye,  and  sweetly 
insisted  that  I  must  have  it.  Then  he  improTised  a 
mournful  tale  about  a  family  of  rank  reduced  by  mis- 
fortune, and  forced  to  dispose  of  their  cherished  relics 
in  some  private  manner.  I  affected  to  believe  the  touch- 
ing romance,  and  offered  a  handsome  sum  for  the  watch, 
which,  on  closer  inspection,  struck  me  as  rather  more 
antique  than  even  I  desired. 

Instantly  the  little  man  cUsped  his  hands  and  pro- 
tested that  it  was  an  insult  to  propose  such  a  paltry 
price  for  so  beautiful  and  perfect  a  treasure.  Double  the 
•um  might  be  a  temptation,  but  not  a  sou  less. 

This  waa  so  absurd  that  I  tried  to  haggle  a  httl«; 
bat  I  never  succeeded  in  that  line,  so  my  attempt  ended 
»  both  of  us  getting  angry,  when  the  little  man  tore  the 
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wildi  ftom  my  hands,  and  I  left  the  ihop  m  predpitatoly 
M I  entered  it. 

Retiring  to  the  iquare  to  cool  my  indignation,  I  wu 
repoiing  on  a  bench,  when  I  beheld  the  little  man 
approauiing  with  the  blandest  expreasion,  and,  bowins 
profoundly,  he  resumed  the  subjec'--  as  if  we  had  parted 
amicably. 

**  If  madame  would  allow  him  to  consult  the  owner 
of  this  so  charming  watch,  the  aflPair  might  yet  be 
arranged  in  a  satisnictory  manner.  If  madame  would 
leave  her  address,  he  would  report  to  her  in  a  few 
hours,    and  have  the   happiness  of  obliging  the   dear 

I  consented,  hut  preferred  to  return  to  his  shop  later 
in  the  day,  for  I  wished  to  astonish  the  gu-ls  by  pro- 
ducing my  prize  at  some  opportune  moment,  and  I 
much  feared  if  I  told  them  of  my  discovery  that  the 
baigain  would  never  be  made. 

I  sufTered  agonies  of  suspense  for  hours,  but  basely 
attributed  my  restlessness  to  the  heat  and  weariness. 
Fire  o'clock  and  dinner,  but  I  declined  going  down, 
and  sUpped  away  to  my  tryst  with  the  little  old  man. 
He  was  ready  for  me  with  another  romance  of  the 
noble  owner's  reluctance  to  part  with  an  heirloom  for 
less  than  the  price  he  had  named.  In  vain  I  talked, 
wheedled,  and  protested ;  the  crafty  little  man  saw  that 
I  meant  to  have  that  watch,  and  was  firm.  At  last  I 
pretended  to  give  it  up,  and,  thanking  him  for  his  trouble, 
retired  mournfully,  hoping  he  would  follow  me  again,  for 
I  had  told  him  that  I  should  leave  in  the  i;teamer  expected 
next  day. 

Bat  the  evening  passed,  and  no  little  man  appeared, 
although  I  sat  on  the  balcony  till  the  moon  rose. 
Morning  came,  and  with  it  the  steamer,  but  still  no  wateh 
arrived,  as  other  coveted  articles  had  ofben  done,  when  we 
finnly  refused  to  be  imposed  upon. 

My  secret  agitation  increased,  and  my  temptation 
waxed  stronger  and  stronger  as  the  hour  of  departure 
approaehed>     The  girls  thought  me  nervous  about  tb* 
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vojigt,  Dot  wera  too  \iomj  to  heed  m j  nwMiiiwiii>^^ifl|| 
wUlo  I  WM  too  maoh  uhamed  of  mj  mflitaatirato 
oonfeM  it  and  aak  adTiee. 

Fifteen  minnte*  before  we  itarted  for  the  wharf,  I 
gare  in,  and  muttering  lomething  about  looking  up  the 
oaniage,  I  flew  round  the  comer,  demanded  the  watch, 
paid  an  abominable  price  for  it,  and  aneaked  back,  know, 
in^  I  had  been  cheated  by  the  aly  old  fellow,  who  had 
evidently  expected  me,  and  whom  I  left  chudtling  over 
hia  bargain,  aa  well  he  might,  the  raacal  I 

The  moment  the  deed  was  done  my  ipirita  returned 
and  I  beamed  upon  my  listers  as  benignly  aa  if  I  oar- 
riet^  a  boundless  supply  of  good-humour  m  my  pocket 
iostead  of  that  costly  watch  packed  up  in  a  shabbr 
uttle  box.  ' 

W9  suled,  aad  for  seyeral  days  I  fcwgot  ererything 
but  my  own  woej  then  came  a  calm,  and  then  choosbg 
a  moment  when  the  girls  were  comparing  their  treasure! 
with  those  of  other  returning  voyagers,  I  proudly 
produced  my  watch.  The  effect  was  superb.  Ona$  of 
Mmiratien  greeted  it  from  all  but  my  sisters,  who  looked 
at  one  another  in  comic  dismav  and  burst  into  fita  of 
Uughter. 

"We  saw  it  and  tried  to  get  it,  but  it  oosi  ao  much 
we  gave  it  up,  and  never  told  lest  Penelope  ahonld  be 
tempted  b^ond  her  strength.  We  might  hare  n>ared 
our  pains,  for  it  was  to  be,  and  it  is  vain  to  fight  against 
fate,  only  dc  tjll  us  if  you  paid  that  Shylock  what  he 
asked  US  P"  said  Mary,  naming  a  smaller  sum  than  my 
first  handsome  offer. 

« I  did  not  pay  that,  and  I  shall  never  tell  what  it  cost, 
for  you  wouldn't  belie. e  me  if  I  did.  It  was  a  good 
bawun,  I  assure  you— for  Shylock,"  I  added  to  myself, 
wid  kept  my  secret  jealously,  knowing  I  never  shonU 
hear  the  Ust  of  it  if  the  awful  truth  was  known. 

My  treasure  was  so  much  admired  that  I  was  afraid 
it  would  be  ravished  from  me,  and  I  hid  it  in  all  sorts 
of  places,  like  a  magpie  with  a  stolen  spoon.  I  nevet 
wwt  on  deck  without  taking  it  with  me  for  safe-keepiae 
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I  anfrer  woke  in  the  morning  without  bnnowiag  under 
mj  mtttreei  to  eee  if  it  was  safe,  and  never  turned  in 
Axr  the  night  without  seeing  that  I  waa  prepared  for 
■hipwreokDy  having  my  life-preserrer  handy  and  half> 
a^osen  ship  hiscuiti,  a  bottle  of  water,  and  the  pre> 
doui  box  Uwhed  firmly  together,  for  with  that  dearly 
boBght  watch  I  waa  reaolved  to  sink  or  swim,  live  or 
die. 

Beingpermitted  to  reaeh  land  in  safety, I  prepared  to 
edipae  Tan's  ring  and  Mary's  necklace  with  my  rich 
and  rare  rococo  watch.  But  I  found  it  impossihle  to 
set  it  going,  though  I  tried  all  the  keys  in  the  house,  so 
I  took  it  to  an  experienced  watchmaker,  and  left  it  to  be 
regulated.  Every  one  knows  what  that  means,  and  can 
imagine  my  impatience  as  week  after  week  went  by  and 
still  that  blessed  tiling  was  not  done.  It  came  at  last, 
however,  and  with  it  a  bill  that  s'  .l  bled  me ;  but  I  could 
not  dispute  it,  for  the  job  was  a  difficult  one,  owing  to 
the  antiquity  of  the  works  and  the  skill  requireid  to  set  a 
watch  going  that  probably  had  not  been  wound  up  for 
half  a  eenlory. 

It  went  for  a  week,  and  then  stopped  for  ever;  for  the 
general  verdict  was  that  no  modern  tinkering  would 
restore  its  tone,  since  the  springs  of  life  were  broken  and 
the  venerable  wheels  at  a  dead  lock. 

"Wdl,  it  is  ornamental  if  not  useful,  only  I  am  sorry 
I  gave  away  my  good  old  watch,  thinking  tnis  would  be 
all  I  needed,"  I  said,  making  the  best  of  what  I  ^one 
knew  to  be  a  desperately  bad  bargain. 

So  I  hung  the  silent  thing  to  my  girdle  and  went 
forth  to  awaken  the  envy  and  admiration  of  all  beholders. 
But,  alas !  the  second  time  I  wore  it,  one  of  the  medal- 
lions was  lost,  could  not  be  found,  and  its  place  had 
to  be  filled  with  a  modem  one,  entirely  out  of  keq>ing 
with  the  others.  Bill  the  second  was  paid  with  mud^ 
lunentation,  and  again  I  tried  to  enjoy  my  watch.  But 
the  fates  seemed  to  be  against  me,  for  presently  it  waa 
stolen  by  a  maid  who  admired  mediaval  jewellery  as  well 
M  bar  mistnsa.        *> 


MTnoOOOO  WATOS. 


llf 


What  M  state  of  excitement  we  were  in  then,  to 
be  rare!  Cousin  Dick  took  the  matter  in  httid*  and 
■earohed  for  the  lost  watch  with  the  patience,  if  noi 
the  skiU,  of  a  detective.  Mysterious  men  came  to  exa- 
mine the  senrants,  dreadful  questions  as  to  its  Talue 
were  put  to  me,  and,  worst  of  all,  I  knew  that  this  sort 
of  hide>and-go-86ek  was  a  fearfully  expensive  game,  and 
of  course  I  wasn't  going  to  let  Dick  pay  for  it. 

It  was  found  at  last,  and  res^iored  to  me  somewhat 
the  worse  for  the  rough  handlins  of  carious  admirers. 
Bill  the  third  was  paid  with  the  calmness  of  despair,  for  I 
really  began  to  thmk  some  eyil  spell  was  hidden  in  that 
crystal  ball;  a  spell  which  attracted,  then  infatoated, 
and  now  controUed  me,  leading  me  slowly  and  surely, 
through  tribulation  after  tribulation,  to  the  poor-house 
in  the  end. 

The  accidents  that  befell  that  fatal  watch  would  fill 
a  chapter,  and  the  narrow  escapes  it  had  would  make  a 
thrilling  tale.  Babies  half  choked  themselves  with  the 
charms,  little  Tommy  was  discovered  trying  to  divest 
it  of  dl  incumbrances  that  he  might  use  it  as  a  "jolly 
big  marble."  It  was  always  Ming  off,  catching  ij 
buttons,  or  bobbing  wildly  about  when  I  danced,  and 
more  than  once  I  was  cut  to  the  soul  by  hearing  be- 
nighted people  wonder  at  Miss  Pen's  bad  taste  in  wear- 
ing Salom  jewellery.  Salom,  be  it  known  to  the  ignorant, 
is  an  excellent  man  who  deals  in  mock  ornaments  of 
great  brilliancy  and  cheapness. 

Soon  the  jewels  b^an  to  fall  out,  and  I  scattered 
marls  about  me  like  the  young  lady  in  the  fairy  tale. 
Then  the  chain  broke,  and  the  charms  were  lost.  In 
one  of  the  many  falls,  the  crystal  got  cracked ;  the  silver 
tarnished  tiU  it  looked  like  dingy  lead,  and  at  last  no 
beauty  remained  to  reconcile  me  to  its  utter  uselessness. 
My  poor  watch  was  the  standing  joke  of  the  family,  and 
kept  every  one  merry  but  its  owner.  To  me  it  was  a 
disgrace,  and  I  suffered  endless  disappointments  and 
delays  by  having  no  trusty  time-keeper  at  hand.  Pride 
^vented  my  applying  to  others,  and  bitterly  I  mouraad 
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in  feoret  for  the  true  old  friend  i  hftd  deeerted  whan  Hm 
falie  new  one  came. 

I  oeeaed  to  wear  the  hollow  mockeij,  and  hoped 
people  would  forget  it,  but  the  girls  itill  dirolayed  their 
more  sucoenful  omamente ;  and  I  was  foroea  to  teU  the 
aad  tale  of  my  mortifying  failure  in  reply  to  the  natunl 
quaafcion,— 

**  And  what  oharminff  old  trinket  did  Pen  get  ?" 

But  this  was  not  the  worst  of  it.  Like  little  Bo^. 
mond  in  the  moral  tale,  I  had  to  wear  my  old  shoes 
when  the  pnrple  jar  prored  a  delusion  and  a  nare.  I 
had  OTerrun  my  allowance  by  that  rash  pmrchase,  and 
had  to  economize  just  when  I  most  wished  to  be  fine. 
**Bean^  unadorned,"  and  that  sort  of  thing,  is  all  non- 
aense  when  a  woman  bums  to  look  her  lovdiest  in  the 
eyea  of  certain  persons,  and  the  anguish  I  endured  when 
I  looked  at  thi^  rubbishy  old  watch,  and  thought  what 
sweet  things  could  have  been  bought  with  the  money 
reoUesslT  lavished  upon  it,  can  better  be  imagined  than 
desoribed. 

Fain  would  I  have  sold  my  treasure  for  a  quarter 
what  I  ffave  for  it,  but  who  would  buy  the  minM  relio 
now  P  And  the  mere  idea  of  haying  it  even  partially 
repaired  made  my  blood  run  cold.  So  I  laid  it  away 
as  a  warning  example  of  woman's  folly,  and  began  to 
saTO  up,  that  I  might  replace  it  by  a  modem  watch  with 
all  the  improvements  procurable  for  money. 

I  was  effectually  cured  of  my  passion  for  antiquities, 
and  hated  the  sound  of  the  word  roeooo.  Nothing 
oonld  be  too  new  for  me  now,  and  I  privately  studied 
up  on  watches,  being  bound  never  to  buy  another, 
which,  though  it  might  last  to  all  eternity,  yet  had  no 
connexion  with  time. 

Slowly  the  memory  of  that  temptation  and  tall  seemed 
to  fade  from  all  minds  but  my  own;  slowly  my  little 
hoard  increased  at  the  expense  of  many  an  ungratified 
whim,  inviting  bargain,  or  girlish  vanity,  and  slowly  I 
decided  what  sort  of  watch  would  most  entirely  com- 
ha»  Um  nlid  virtues  and  modeat  graces  I  deaued  to 
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poM«M  in  the  new  on*  I  intended  to  ohoow  w  wiielj 
and  weU. 

Bat  jost  u  my  hnndnd  dollan  wm  nearly  oompleted, 
I  dieooTerad  that  Diok'i  younger  brother,  Qeordie,  had 
got  himaelf  into  a  boyiih  lorape,  and  waa  planning  to 
run  away  to  aea  as  the  beat  meani  of  settling  the  cuffl- 
•ulty.  I  wai  immediatelr  poMeesed  with  an^  interne 
desire  to  help  the  poor  lad,  and,  having  won  his  oonfr 
denoe  in  a  desponding  moment,  I  onered  my  little 
h<Mrd  as  a  loan,  to  be  paid  in  time,  if  he  would  aooepi 
it  on  no  other  condition. 

I  really  don*t  think  I  could  hare  done  it  for  any  ont 
but  Dick  s  brother,  and  I  did  not  desire  any  praise  for 
it,  since  I  made  the  boy  take  a  solemn  tow  that  it  should 
be  a  secret  between  us  for  ever.  It  was  reward  enough 
to  know  that  I  had  spared  dear  Dick  another  care,  and 
done  something  to  be  more  worthy  of  him,  thou{^  it 
was  only  a  littw  sacrifice  like  this. 

So  Oeordie  was  a  free  man  again,  and  my  devoted 
slave  from  that  day  forth,  causing  much  merry  wonder- 
ment in  the  family,  and  actually  making  Dick  jealous 
by  his  gprateful  gallantry. 

My  sacrifice  cost  me  something  more  than  the  loss 
of  my  watch,  however,  for  with  a  part  of  the  money  I 
had  phmned  to  get  a  fine  Christmas  gift  for  some  on*, 
and  now  I  was  obliged  to  content  myself  with  such  a 
poor  little  offering  that  the  girls  called  me  mean,  and 
nearly  broke  my  heart  by  insisting  that  I  did  not  care 
for  somebody  who  cared  a  great  deal  for  me.  I  bore  it 
all  and  kept  Geordie's  secret  faithfully ;  but  I  will  con- 
fess  that,  in  a  paroxysm  of  anger  with  myself,  I  dashed 
that  hateful  rococo  watch  upon  the  floor  and  trampled 
on  it  as  the  only  adequate  vent  for  the  conflicting  emo- 
tions which  possessed  me. 

But  the  good  fairies  who  fly  about  at  Christmas  tim* 
set  evervthii^  right,  and  broke  the  evil  spell  oast  over 
me  by  the  Breton  magician  in  his  gloomy  cell.  As  we 
sat  about  the  breakfast-table,  talking  over  our  sifts  <NI 
the  morning  <tf  that  happy  day,  Diw  and  Qt«us»  on 
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ftmUy  frdio  the  night  befon.  -«■-«••  gnM 

•*»«••■  a  Mwoonundram;  mmm  it,  girii,"  mU 
U«ordie,  who  h«l  the  DnndiMuj  ferer  upon  him  jiut  at 
thrttime.  "IwMient  to  India  and  stbpped  there;  I 
oame^hMk  beoaoM  I  did  not  go  there.'^nNow  what 

We  pnnled  orer  It,  hat  gare  it  up  at  last,  and  when 
p«>rdie  aniwered.  «A  watcV  th^  was  a  general 
tough,  for  nnoe  my  minooi  tpeoulation  that  word  alwaje 
proaaoed  a  lenflation  among  ui. 

"The  place  mentioned  ihouM  have  been  Brittanr. 

"Don't,"  I  Wan  patheticaUy,  ai  the  girls  giggled, 
SJ  X'S  f'*<^«^'7»**»  "ock  •/mpathy,  "Hu^^ys, 
and  let  ^t  saored  sonow  be  for  erer  hidden  in  Pen's 
own  breast. 

"  Watch  and  pwy,  dear,  watch  and  pray,  for  I'm  snra 
.u  hare  need  of  loth,"  cried  Pan,  leeTng  my  rising 


you 
wrath. 


I  beff  of  you,"  out  m  Geordie,  trying  to  be  witty. 

It  18  a  sad  case,  but  I  think  I  have  a  key  that  wiU 
wind  up  the  affair  and  set  aU  going  right,"  began  Dick. 
still  twinkling  with  fun.  «»     o    8    t    u»g«u  */.««, 

To  have  him  join  the  enemy  was  too  much  for  me 
because  he  had  always  been  very  careful  to  avoid  that 
tender  point. 

•  l*^!j°n  "*7  *°°*^®'^  "^^^^  I'"  *h«>^  the  horrid  thing 
into  the  fire,  for  I'm  sick  to  death  of  hearing  bad  jokw 

t^l'Xr^i'nd.'  ""^'  '"'"^^  "  '*""«  ^"^  *^  ^*^« 
"No  doubt ;  give  it  to  me,  and  you  shaU  never  see 

ilu  T"  °f  '*  '?'"?•    ^  ^«  <>^^  ttinkeU,  and  I'M  never 

the  story  of  that  one,  on  my  honour  as  a  gentle- 

man    said  Dick,  in  a  tone  that  appeased  my  wrath  at  once. 

•Do  you  reaUy  want  it?"  1  asked,  pleased  and  far- 

pnsed,  yet  stiU  a  mi9  auspicious  of  some  new  joke. 
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"I  d(s  btewiM,  although  it  will  neTer  go  ^^aia,  it 
win  dwAjt  remind  me  of  lome  vi  the  h^pieef  honn 
ud  minutei  of  my  life,  Pen." 

There  wm  no  fan  in  Diok'e  ejee  u  he  eaid  that,  end 
I  WM  gUd  to  hide  the  sadden  oolour  in  mr  eheein  hy 
ranning  away  to  |^  the  poor  old  watoh.  Bat  I  foand 
there  mm  %  aorprise,  and  a  Terr  pleasant  one,  in  atoiv 
for  me;  for,  aa  I  throat  the  shabby  box  into  Diok'a 
poeket,  he  handed  me  a  little  parcel  prettily  tied  up 
with  white  ribbons,  sayins  in  hia  most  oaptiTating  way, 
"  Pair  exchange  is  no  robbery,  yoa  know,  so  yoa  must 
take  this,  and  then  we  shall  be  square." 

"It  looks  like  weddinsr  cake,"  I  said,  surreying  it 
with  ouriosity,  and  wondCTing  why  Oeordie  and  the 
girls  did  not  stop  to  see  the  mystery  unfolded. 

"No,  that  comes  later,  dear,*  answered  Dick,  in  ft 
tone  that  made  me  derote  myself  to  the  white  ribbons 
with  sadden  seal. 

A  blue  TclTct  case  appeared,  and  I  could  not  resist 
saying,  in  a  voice  more  tender  than  reproachful,  *  You 
extravaffant  man !  I  know  it  is  something  costly  and 
beautiful  in  return  for  the  disgracefully  mean  gift  I 
gave  you." 

"Bless  vour  innocent  heart,  did  you  think  you  could 
hide  anything  from  meP  Qeordie  couldn't  keep  a 
secret,  and  I'm  only  paying  Ms  debt.  Pen  dear,  with 
the  sort  of  interest  women  like,"  Dick  answered,  with 
an  audacious  arm  around  my  waist  and  a  brown  beard 
close  to  my  cheek. 

As  I  did  not  refuse  the  offered  interest,  he  added,  in 
a  softer  tone,  "My  own  debt  I  never  can  settle  unless 
with  all  my  worldly  goods  I  thee  endow ;  my  heart  you 
have  had  for  years.  Say  yes,  dear,  and  be  my  litUe 
th&ttUnne. 

Never  mind  what  I  said,  but  I  assure  you  if  it  had  not 
been  for  Dick's  arm  I  should  have  gone  under  the  table, 
when,  a  few  minutes  later,  I  lifted  the  blue  velvet  lid  and 
Mw  a  dainty  watch  luxuriously  lying  on  its  white  satis 
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IN  the  AtAow  of  the  bridge  •  boy  lav  reading  on  tbe 
gnu*!— A  slender  Ud,  broad-browed  and  clear^red, 
barefooted  and  olad  in  homespun,  ret  happj  ai  a  lung ; 
for  health  lat  on  his  sunbomt  cheeks,  a  magio  book 
Uy  open  before  him,  and  sixteen  years  of  mnooenoe 
gare  him  a  passport  to  the  freshest  pleasures  life  can  offer. 

"Nat!  Nat  t  oome  here  and  seel^'  cried  a  shrill  Tdee 
from  among  the  alders  by  the  rirer-side. 

But  Nat  only  shook  his  head  as  if  a  winged  name- 
sake had  bnszed  about  his  ears,  and  still  read  on. 
Presently  a  twelTe-years  child  came  scrambling  up  the 
bank,  dragging  a  long  rod  behind  her  with  a  discontented 
air. 

"  I  wish  you|d  come  and  help  me.  The  fish  won't  bite 
and  my  line  is  in  a  grieTous  snarL  Don't  read  any  more. 
I'm  tired  of  playing  all  alone." 

"  I  forgot  you,  Buthy,  and  it  was  ill  done  of  me.  Sit 
here  and  rest  while  I  undo  the  tangle,"  and  Nat  looked 
up  good*naturedly  at  the  small  figtue  before  him,  with 
its  quaint  pinafore,  checked  linen  gown,  and  buckled 
shoes  ;  for  this  little  maid  lived  nearly  a  hundred 
years  ago,  and  this  lad  had  seen  Washington  face  to  fkce. 

"Now  tell  me  a  story  while  I  wait.  Wot  out  of  that 
stupid  pky-book  you  are  always  reading,  but  about  some- 
thing that  really  hi^pened,  with  naughty  children  and 
Bice  folks  in  it,  and  have  it  end  good,'^said  liuth,  begin* 
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whm  a  dandelion  chain  i  for  rarelj  it  if  lafii  to  Mtara 
ttiM  oar  honoorod  mndnotlMri  oi^yod  that  pnlty 
vatfeinM  in  th«ir  diil&ood. 

Mat  laj  in  the  oraM,  dreamily  regardins  the  email 
pereonage  who  ruled  him  like  a  qoeen,  and  whom  he 
•erred  with  the  doTotion  of  a  loyal  heart.  Now  the  royal 
eommand  was  for  a  etorr,  and,  stifling  a  sigh,  this  mstie 

Ctleman  dosed  the  book,  whoee  ma^c  bad  changed 
spring  morning  to  a  Midsummer  Night's  Dream  for 
an  hoar,  and  eet  himself  to  gratify  the  little  damsel's 
whim. 

"  Ton  liked  the  Ust  tale  about  the  ohildren  who  were 
lost.  Shall  I  tell  one  about  a  child  who  was  found? 
It  really  happened,  and  you  never  heard  it  before,"  he 


**  Tee ;  but  first  put  your  head  in  my  lap,  for  there  are 
ants  in  the  grass,  and  I  like  to  see  your  eyea  shine  when 
you  spin  stories.    Tdl  away." 

**  Cmoe  upon  a  time  there  was  a  great  snow-storm," 
began  Nat,  obediently  pillowing  his  head  on  the  Uue 
pinafore. 

"  Whereabouts  Y  "  demanded  Ruth. 

**  Don't  spoil  the  story  by  intormpting.  It  wss  in  this 
town,  and  I  can  show  you  the  Tcry  house  I'm  going  to 
teU  about." 

"  I  like  to  know  thin^  straight  alons,  and  not  bounce 
into  a  snow-stonr  aU  u  a  mmute.  I'll  be  good.  Oo 
on. 


"  Well,  it  snowed  so  hard  that  people  stayed  indoors 
till  the  storm  had  beat  and  blown  itself  away.  Bight 
in  the  worst  of  it,  as  a  farmer  and  his  wife  sat  by  the 
fire  that  ni^ht,  they  heard  a  cry  at  the  door.  You  see 
they  were  sitting  very  still,  the  man  smoking  his  pipe 
and  the  woman  knitting,  both  thinking  sorrowfully  of 
their  only  son,  who  had  just  died." 

'*  Don't  have  it  doleful,  Nat,"  briskly  sugsested  Buth, 
working  busily  while  the  narrator's  hands  lay  idle,  and 
his  eyes  looked  as  if  they  actually  saw  the  little  scene  bis 
fiuoy  ooiyured  up. 
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hit  matta^or-faoi  Mditor.     •«  Wh«i  the  «»  om-; 

OM  WM  to  b«  MM.  bat  on  th«  wid«  gtw  thw  Mwr  m 
Mil.  mound  not  tU  «  hour  brfofT^BnSC  off 

JSRli*  ?*^'  ''^  **•  "^  '^^•''•d  it  to  sleep  m  if  it 
MkL^A**^  Her  hu.Und  let  herlo  «  .hi 
SJS^        ^  tned  to  and  when  it  cune  ftom;   bat 

?:i>^»M:a??  *'^"  "^  ^  "•«•  -  «-^  -  *»>• 

"Did  tU  ke«)  itP"  Mked  Rath,  tiokUng  N.f.  bon 
Jith.  early  dwcfdion  .tern,  to  goiJl  him  on,  m  iT 
■l.nt  for  ft  moment.  »  ■■  «w  wy 

J»^":«?7i.  *7*,  **'  ^;  **'*^  ^^^t.  were  w^  and 
£LtlV  T?**  forlorn  b.by  wemed  to  ail  them  Jm- 
forttblr.  The  townefolk  gouiped  awhile,  bat  Mxm  foivot 
it;  Mi  It  grew  up  m  if  it  htdlbeen  bom  in  thTf.™!?. 
kST'    'Vo«i«''<»demlifitwMn'tthe.oalrfS; 

i^i^p";^^'  ^"^  ^»  •"^^'^^  '^^  ^  -• 

-«?**''  £°"'-  f^  "^"^finntf  '>ff.  Nat ;  but  tell  me  if  he 
wa.  a  pretty  moe,  .mart  child,"  Mid  Kuth,  with  an  eye 
to  the  hero',  future  capabilities.  ^ 

tdl  ^5  Im?  P^J*^/  ^"»^**  ^"t,  "for  he  gww  up 
Wl  «.d  thin   with  big  eyes  and  a  queer  bro5.      h5 

angiy  .mietimcs   and  was  lasy  ;    bat  he  tried.-^! 

Cart'  £S^   f""l  *".  ^\  ^"''^"^  ^     He  '^^n' 
nnart,  »uth;  for  he  hated  to  .tudy,  and  only  loyed 

atory-book..  ballads,  and  pUys,  and^  iked   to  wwd« 

round  done  in  the  woods  Ltter  than  to  be  4h  Sw 

boy-.    People  Uughed  at  him  because  of  hi.  qZ^Z 

•Ho  wa.  whrt  Aont  Bwiky  call,  .hiftle.,,  I  guew. 
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Th*  boj  siriiMl  and  ibook  his  hmd  u  it  m  whob 
■wann  of  goati  were  Mnoying  klm  now.  <'Ht  wm 
gnUftil,  anyhow,  this  fellow  Vm  teUing  lOwnt ;  for  ho 
loTed  the  mod  folks  and  worked  on  the  farm  witii  all 
his  might  to  pay  them  for  their  pity.  He  never  com* 
pbiaed;  bat  he  hated  it,  for  del?ing day  after  day  in 
the  dirt  made  him  feel  aa  if  he  was  notLing  but  a  worm.** 

"  We  are  all  worms,  Deaoon  Hord  says ;  so  the  boy 
needn't  hsTe  minded,"  said  Ruth,  trying  to  assume  » 
primly  pious  eipression,  that  sat  very  iU  upon  her  bloom* 
ing  UttM  Cmo. 

**  But  some  worms  oan  turn  into  butterflies,  if  they  get 
a  obanoe ;  so  the  boy  did  mind,  Ruthy."  And  Nat  looked 
out  into  the  summer  world  with  a  lonffing  gbnoe,  which 
proved  that  he  abeady  felt  conscious  of  the  folded  winga 
and  was  eager  to  try  them. 

"Was  he  a  God-fearing  boy?"  asked  Ruth,  with  a 
tweak  of  the  ear ;  for  her  friend  showed  signs  of  **  wan* 
daring  off"  again  into  a  world  where  her  proeaio  littlo 
mind  could  not  follow  him. 

"  He  didn't  fiar  God ;  he  loved  Him.  Perhaps  it 
was  wrong ;  but  somehow  he  couldn't  believe  in  a  God 
of  wrath  when  he  saw  how  good  and  beautify  the 
world  was  and  how  kind  folks  were  to  him.  He  felt  as 
if  the  Lord  was  his  father,  for  he  had  no  other;  and 
when  he  was  lonesome  that  thought  was  right  comfort- 
able and  helpful  to  him.  Was  it  wrong  P  "  asked  Nat  of 
the  child. 

"I'm  afraid  Aunt  Becky  would  think  so.  She's 
awful  pious,  and  boxed  my  ears  with  a  psalm-book  hsl 
Sabbath,  when  I  said  I  wished  the  lions  would  bit* 
Daniel  in  the  den,  I  was  so  tired  of  seeing  them  star* 
and  roar  at  him.  She  wouldn't  let  me  lo<£  at  the  pic- 
tures in  the  big  Bible  another  minute,  and  gave  me  a 
long  hvmn  to  learn,  shut  np  in  the  back  bedroom.  She's 
a  godly  woman,  Deaoon  Hurd  says:  but  I  thiak  aht't 
nneommwi  Btriat." 
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"Shan I tdl anj more,  or  ve you  tind  of  tlifa  dMUi 
boy?"  laid  Nat  modestly. 

"  Tea,  you  mar  aa  well  finish.  But  do  have  aometkiiig 
h^»pen.  Make  him  now  a  Rreat  man,  like  Whittington, 
or  aome  of  the  atorr-book  folki  it'a  so  nice  to  read  about," 
answered  Bath  rather  impatiently. 

"  I  hope  he  did  something  better  than  trade  cata  and 
be  Lord  Mayor  of  London.  But  that  part  of  the  story 
hasn't  come  yet ;  so  HI  tell  you  of  two  things  that 
happened,  one  sad  and  one  merry.  When  the  boy 
was  fourteen,  the  good  woman  died,  and  that  nearij 
broke  his  heart ;  for  she  had  made  things  eaay  for  him, 
and  he  lored  her  dearly.  The  farmer  sent  for  his  sister 
to  keep  house,  and  then  the  boy  found  it  harder  than 
•▼er  to  bear  his  life  ;  for  the  nster  wu  a  notable 
woman,  well-meaning,  but  as  strict  as  Aunt  Becky,  and 
ahe  pestered  the  lad  as  Aunt  pesters  me.  Ton  see 
Buthy,  it  ffrew  harder  every  year  for  him  to  work  <m 
the  fma,  for  he  longed  to  be  away  somewhere  quiet 
among  books  and  learned  folk.  He  was  not  like  tiioae 
about  him,  and  grew  more  unlike  all  the  time,  and  people 
often  aaid,  '  He's  come  of  gentle  blood.  That's  phun 
to  see.'  He  loyed  to  think  it  was  true, — not  because 
he  wanted  to  be  rich  and  fine,  but  to  find  his  own  pkoe 
and  live  the  life  the  Lord  meant  him  to.  This  feeling 
made  him  so  unhappy,  that  he  was  often  tempted  to  run 
away,  and  would  have  done  it  but  for  the  gratitude  tiiat 
kept  him." 

"  Lack-a^laisy !  What  a  bad  boy,  when  he  had  good 
elothes  and  victuals  and  folks  were  clever  to  him !  But 
did  he  ever  find  his  grand  relations  ?  "  asked  Buth,  curio- 
sity getting  the  better  of  the  reproof  she  thought  it  her 
duty  to  administer. 

"  I  don't  know  yet.  But  he  did  find  something  that 
made  him  happier  and  more  contented.  Listen  now: 
for  you'll  like  this  part,  I  know.  One  night,  aa  he  cam* 
n<Hne  with  the  cows,  watching  the  pretty  red  in  the 
sky,  hearing  the  crickets  chirp,  and  picking  flowvn 
along  the  way,  beoauat  he  liked  to  have  'em  in  ]» 
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room,  he  felt  niioommon  lonebome,  ud  kept  witbinff 
he'd  meet  a  fairy  who'd  give  him  all  he  wanted.  Wbm 
he  got  to  the  house,  he  thought  the  fairy  had  really 
eome ;  for  there  on  the  door-stone  stood  a  little  lass 
'ooking  at  him.  A  right  splendid  little  lass,  Ruth,  with 
t'.-own  hair  long  upon  her  shoulders,  blue  eyes  full  of 
imiles,  and  a  face  like  one  of  the  pink  roses  In  Madam 
Barrett's  garden." 

"  Did  she  have  good  clothes  P  "  demanded  Buth 
eagerly,  for  this  part  of  the  tale  did  interest  her.  as  Nat 
foretold. 

"Let  me  see.  Yes,  nice  clothes;  but  sad-coloured, 
for  the  ndmg-cloak  that  hung  over  her  white  dimity 
frock  was  black.  Yet  she  stood  on  a  pair  of  the 
trimmest  feet  ever  seen,  wearing  hose  with  fine  docks, 
and  silver  buckles  in  the  little  shoes.  You  may  believe 
the  boy  stared  well,  for  he  had  never  seen  so  pretty  a 
sight  m  aU  his  days,  and  before  he  knew  it  he  had  given 
her  his  nosegay  of  sheepsbane,  fern,  ind  honeysuckle, 
sue  took  It.  looking  pleased,  and  made  him  as  fine  a 
curtsey  as  any  hdy ;  whereat  he  turned  red  and 
foohsh,  bemg  shy,  and  hurried  off  into  the  bam.  But 
she  came  skipping  after,  and  peeped    at    him    as  he 

S.  t*.^,'*****^  ^^'^  ••«  ^^  »*  'o'  »  *>»*»  M»d  then  said, 
hke  a  little  queen, '  Boy,  get  up  and  let  me  try.»  That 
pleased  bun  mightily;  so,  taking  little  madami  on  hia 
knee,  he  let  her  trr.  But  something  went  amiss,  for 
aU  at  once  Bnndle  kicked  over  the  pail,  away  went  the 
thre^legged  stool,  and  both  the  milkers  lay  in  the  dirt " 

Why,  Nat  I  whv,  Nat !  that  was  you  and  I ! "  cried 
Buth,  clapping  her  hands  delightedly,  as  this  catastrophe 
con&med  the  suspicions  which  had  been  growing  in  her 
mind  since  the  appearance  of  the  child. 

"  H"»^ '  or  I'll  never  tell  you  how  they  got  up,"  mU 
Nat,  hunring  on  with  a  mirthful  face.  "The  lor 
thought  the  bttle  maid  would  cry  over  her  bruised  arm. 
«r  go  off  in  a  pet  at  sight  of  the  spoUt  ixock.  But  nol 
she  only  aughed,  patted  old  Bnndle,  and  sat  down,  sar- 
mg  stoutly,  •  I  shall  try  again  and  do  ii  right.'    80  she 
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did,  and  while  she  milked  the  told  how  the  wu  aa  oiphftn 
and  had  come  to  be  Uncle  Dan'i  girl  all  her  life.  That 
was  a  pleasant  hearine  for  the  lad,  and  he  felt  aa  if  the 
fairj  had  done  better  oy  him  than  he  had  hoped.  They 
were  friends  at  once,  and  played  cat's  cradle  on  the 
kitchen  settle  all  the  evening.  Bnt  when  the  child  wa^ 
put  to  bed  in  a  strange  room,  her  little  heart  fiuled  her, 
and  she  fell  a^sobbing  for  her  mother.  Nothing  would 
comfort  her  till  the  ^y  went  up  and  suig  her  to  sleep, 
with  her  pretty  hand  m  his,  and  all  her  tears  quite  gone. 
That  was  nigh  upon  two  years  ago ;  but  from  that  night 
they  were  fast  fhends,  and  happier  times  began  for  the 
boy,  because  he  had  something  to  love  and  live  for  besides 
work.  She  was  very  good  to  him,  and  nowhere  in  all  the 
world  was  there  a  dearer,  sweeter  lass  than  Nat  Snow's 
little  maid." 

During  the  latter  part  of  this  tale,  ''founded  upon 
fact,"  Bttth  had  been  hugging  her  playmate's  head  in 
both  her  chubby  arms,  and  wImu  he  ended  by  drawing 
down  the  rosy  face  to  kiss  it  softly  on  the  lips  it  grew  a 
very  April  countenance,  as  she  exclaimed,  with  a  mldish 
burst  of  affection,  curiosity,  and  wonder, — 

"  Dear  Nat,  how  good  you  were  to  me  that  night  and 
ever  since  I  Did  you  really  come  in  a  basket,  and  don't 
you  know  anything  about  your  folks  ?  Good  lack !  And 
to  think  you  may  turn  out  a  lord's  son,  after  all !" 

"  How  could  I  help  being  good  to  you,  dear  P  Tea, 
I'll  show  you  the  very  basket,  if  Aunt  Becky  has  not 
burnt  it  up  as  rubbish.  I  know  nought  about  my  folk, 
and  have  no  name  but  Snow.  Uncle  Dan  gave  me  that 
because  I  came  in  the  storm,  and  the  dear  mother  added 
NathsrJ')l,  her  own  boy's  name,  since  I  was  sent  to  take 
his  plave,  she  said.  As  for  being  a  lord's  son,  I'd  rather 
be  a  greater  man  than  that." 

And  Nat  rose  up  with  sudden  energy  in  his  voice,  a 
sudden  kindling  of  the  eyes,  that  pleased  Ruth,  and  made 
her  aak,  with  firm  faitli  in  the  possibility  of  his  being 
anything  he  chose, — 

"  Yott  meaa  a  king  ?*' 
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"No, »  poet!" 

"But  that's flTyfc  Bne  «t  dl!"  and  Buth  looked  much 
diiappointed. 

"  It  ii  the  grsndett  thing  in  the  world  I  Look  now, 
the  num  who  wrote  thii  play  was  a  poet,  and,  thooffh 
long  dead,  he  ia  itill  loTed  and  honoured,  when  the 
kings  and  queens  he  told  ahoat  would  be  forgotten 
but  for  him.  Who  cares  for  them,  with  all  their 
splendour?  Who  does  not  worship  William  Shak- 
speare,  whose  genius  made  him  greater  than  the  whole 
of  them  I"  cried  Nat,  hugging  the  dingy  book,  his  face 
all  aglow  with  the  beautiful  enthnsiasm  of  a  true 
belieTer. 

"Was  Master  Shakspeare  rich  and  great?"  asked 
Buth,  staring  at  him  with  round  eyes. 

•'  NeTcr  nch  or  great  in  the  way  you  mean,  or  even 
famous,  till  after  he  was  dead." 

"Then  I'd  rather  hare  you  like  Major  Wild,  for  he 
owns  much  land,  liyes  in  a  grand  house,  and  wears  the 
finesUboed  coat  in  all  the  town.  Will  you  be  like  him. 
please,  Nat?"  '  * 

"No,  I  won't!"  answered  the  lad,  with  emphatio 
brefity,  as  the  image  of  the  red-faoed,  roystering  Major 
passed  before  his  mind's  eye. 

His  bluntness  rufBed  hb  little  sovereign's  tempw  for  a 
moment,  and  she  asked,  with  a  frown, — 

"What  do  you  think  Aunt  Becky  said  yesterday, 
when  we  found  ever  so  many  of  your  verses  hidden  in  the 
elothes-press,  where  we  went  to  put  Uvender  araomr  the 
linen?"  ^* 

"Something  sharp,  and  burnt  the  papers,  I'll  warrant," 
repUed  Nat,  with  the  resignation  of  one  used  to  such 
trials. 

"  No,  she  kept  'em  to  cover  jam-poti  with,  and  she 
•aid  you  were  either  a  fool  or  a  genus.  Is  a  genus  v«ry 
bad,  Nat  ?"  added  Buth,  relenting  as  she  saw  his  dreamy 
eyes  light  up  with  what  she  fancied  was  a  spark  of 
anger. 

"Aunt  Becky  thinks  so;  but  I  don't,  and,  though  I 
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may  .not  be  one,  looner  or  later  folks  shall  see  that  I'm 
no  fool,  for  I  fed,  I  know,  I  was  not  bom  to  hoe  corn 
and  feed  pigs  all  my  life." 

"What  will  you  do?"  cried  Bnth,  startled  by  the 
almost  passionate  energy  with  which  he  spoke. 

"  Tm  I'm  twenty-one  I'll  stay  to  do  my  duty.  "When 
the  time  comes,  rll  break  away  and  tiy  my  own  life, 
for  I  shall  haxe  a  right  to  do  it  then." 

"  And  leave  me?  Nay,  I'll  not  let  you  go."  And 
Buth  threw  her  dandelion  chun  about  his  neck,  claiming 
her  bondsman  with  the  childish  tyranny  he  found  so 
•weet. 

He  laughed  and  let  her  hold  him,  seeing  how  frail 
the  green  links  were ;  little  dreaming  how  true  a  symbol 
it  was  of  the  stronger  tie  by  which  she  would  hold  him 
when  the  time  came  to  choose  between  liberty  and 
love. 

"  Fiye  yean  is  a  long  time,  Buthy.  Tou  will  get 
tired  of  my  odd  ways,  and  be  glad  to  have  me  go. 
But  never  wi  about  it ;  for,  whatever  happens,  I'll  not 
forget  you." 

Quite  satisfied  with  this  promise,  the  little  maid  fell 
to  sticking  buttercups  in  the  band  of  the  straw  hat  her 
ovm  nimble  fingers  had  braided,  as  if  bent  on  securing 
one  crown  for  her  friend.  But  Nat,  leaning  his  head 
upon  his  hand,  sat  watching  the  sunshine  glitter  on  the 
pucid  stream  that  rippled  at  his  feet,  with  such  intent- 
ness  that  Buth  presently  disturbed  him  by  demanding 
curiously, — 

"  What  is  it  ?    A  kingfisher  or  a  turtle  ?  " 

"  It's  the  river,  dear.  It  seems  to  sing  to  me  as  it 
goes  by.  I  always  hear  it,  yet  I  never  understand  what 
it  says.    Do  you  r  " 

Buth  fixed  her  blue  eyes  on  the  bluer  water,  listened 
for  an  instant,  then  laughed  out  blithely,  and  sprang  up, 

Mying.— 

"  It  sings :  '  Come  and  fish,  Nat.    Come  and  fish ! '  " 

The  boy's  face  fell,  the  dreamy  look  faded,  and,  with 

a  patient  sort  of  sigh,  he  rose  and  followed  her,  leaving 
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Ids  broken  dreun  with  his  beloved  book  among  th* 
buttercnpt.  But,  though  he  sat  by  Both  in  the  idiadow 
«f  the  aldcr>bushea,  his  rod  hung  icJy  from  his  hand,  f<w 
he  was  drawing  brisht  fancies  from  a  stream  she  nerer 
■aw,  was  dimly  feding  that  he  had  a  huder  knot  to 
disentangle  than  b'^  little  friend's,  and  faintly  hearing  a 
higher  call  than  hers,  in  the  ripple  of  the  river. 


CHAPTER  II. 


Fits  years  later  Bath  was  In   the  dairy  making  up 
butter,  surrounded  by  tier  above  tier  of  shining  pans, 
whence  proceeded  a  breath  as  fresh  and  fragrant  as  if  the 
ghosts  of  departed  kingiKsups   and  clover  still  haunted 
the  spot.     Standing  before  a  window  where  morning- 
glories  rung  their  coloured  bells  in  the  balmy  air,  she 
was  as  pleasant  a  sight  as  any  eye  need  wish  to  see 
upon  a  summer's  day ;  for  the  merry  child  had  bloomed 
bto  a  sprightly  girl,  rich  in  rustic  health  and  beauty. 
All  practical  virtues  were  hers ;  and,  while  they  wore  so 
eomely  a  shape,  thev  possessed  »  grace  that  hid  the  lack 
of  those  finer  attributes  which  --i/e  to  womanhood  its 
highest  -'laim.      The  present  was  all  in  all  to  Ruth. 
Its  homely  duties  were  her  world,  its  petty  griefs  and 
joys  her  fife,  and  her  ambition  was   bounded   by  her 
desire  to  show  her  mates  the  finest  yam,  the  sweetest 
butter,  the  gayest  cardinal,  and  the  handsomest  sweet- 
heart, in  the  town.     An  essentially  domestic  character, 
cheery  as  the  blaze  upon  the  hearth,  contented  as  the 
little  kettle  singing  there,  and  so  aflTectionate,  discreet, 
and  diligent  that  she  was  the  model  damsel  of  the  town, 
the  comfort  of  Uncle  Daniel's  age,  the  pride  of  Aunt 
Becky's  heart,  the  joy  of  Nat's  life,  and  the  desire  of 
bis  eyes. 

Unlike  as  evw,  the  pair  were  still  fast  friends.  Nay, 
more,  for  the  past  year  had  been  imper^pptibly  trans- 
forming that  mild  sentiment  into  a  much  warmer  one 
by  the  magic  of  beauty,  youth,  and  time.  Year  after 
year  Nat  had  patiently  toiled  on,  for  gratitude  controlled 
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MoUtioD,  and  Bnth'i  presenoa  made  bit  life  endnrablai 
But  Kftture  was  stronger  than  daty  or  love,  and  a* 
th*  boy  ripened  into  the  man  he  looked  wiitfully  beyond 
the  narrow  present  into  the  great  future,  whien  aUurea 
•neh  as  he  with  vague,  sweet  prophecies,  hard  to  be* 
resisted.  Silently  the  struggle  went  on,  steadily  th» 
inborn  longing  strengthened,  and  sbwly  the  resolution 
was  fixed  to  put  his  one  gift  to  the  test  and  learn  if  it 
was  a  yain  delusion  or  a  loyely  possibility.  Each  year 
pioyed  to  himself  and  those  about  him  that  their  world 
was  not  his  world,  their  life  his  life ;  for,  like  Andersen'* 
yonng  swan,  the  barn-yard  was  no  home  to  him,  and 
when  the  other  fowls  cackled,  hissed,  and  scolded,  he 
could  only  put  his  head  under  his  wing  and  sigh  for  the 
time  when  he  should  join  "the  beautiful  white  bird* 
among  the  rushes  of  the  stream  that  flowed  through  the 
poet's  garden,  where  the  sun  shone  and  the  little  children 
played." 

Kuth  knew  his  dreams  and  desires;  but,  as  she  could 
not  understand  tbem,  she  tried  to  cure  than  by  eyeir 
innocent  art  in  her  power,  and  nursed  him  through 
many  a  fit  of  the  hearirsickness  of  hope  deferred  a» 
patiently  as  she  would  have  done  through  any  leas  occult 
disease  that  flesh  is  heir  to.  She  was  thinking  of  him 
as  she  worked  that  day,  and  wishing  she  could  mould 
bis  life  as  easily  as  she  did  the  yellow  lumps  before  her, 
stamping  them  with  her  own  mark,  and  setting  them 
away  for  her  own  use.  She  felt  that  some  change  wa* 
About  to  befall  Nat,  for  she  had  listened  to  the  murmur 
of  yoices  as  the  old  man  and  the  young  sat  talking  far 
into  the  night.  What  the  result  bad  been  was  as  yet. 
unknown ;  for  Uncle  Daniel  was  nniisuaUy  taciturn  that 
morning,  and  Nat  had  been  shut  up  in  his  room  8inc» 
breakfast,  though  spring  work  waited  for  liim  all  about 
ihefiurm. 

An  unwonted  sobriety  sat  on  Ruth's  usually  cheerful 
Ikce,  and  she  was  not  singing  as  she  worked,  but  listen- 
ing intently  for  a  well-known  step  to  descend  the  creak- 
ing stairs.    Presently  it  came,  paused  a  moment  in  th* 
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Ing  kitchen,  where  Aant  Becky  was  flying  ahont  lik* 
a  domestic  .vbirlwind,  and  Kuth  heard  Nat  ask  for  her 
with  a  ring  in  his  voice  that  made  her  heart  begin  to 
flatter. 

"  She's  in  the  dairy.  Bat  for  landsake  where  are  yov 
«-going,  boy  P  I  declare  for't,  you  look  so  fine  and  ohirk 
I  Bcursely  knew  yer,"  answered  the  old  lady,  pausing  ia 
lier  work  to  stare  at  the  astonishing  spectacle  of  Nat  ia 
tiis  Sunday  best  upon  a  weekday. 

"  I'm  going  to  seek  my  fortune.  Aunty.  Won't  yoa 
wif>h  me  luck?"  replied  Nat  cheerily. 

Aunt  Bocky  had  a  proverb  for  every  occasion,  anil 
could  not  lose  this  oppoHiunity  for  enriching  the  maloon* 
tent  with  a  few  suited  to  his  oase. 

"  Yes,  child,  the  best  of  lucks ;  but  it's  my  opinioa 
that,  if  we  '  get  spindle  and  distil  ready,  the  Lord  will 
«end  the  flax,'  without  our  goin'  to  look  for't.  '  Everj 
road  has  its  puddle,'  and  '  he  that  prieth  into  a  cloud  may 
^t  struck  by  lightnin'.'  Ood  bless  you,  my  dear,  and 
remember  that '  a  handful  of  good  life  is  wuth  a  bushel 
«f  leamin'.' " 

"  I  will,  ma'am ;  and  also  bear  in  mind  that  '  he  who 
would  have  e^s  must  bear  the  cackling  of  hens,'  "  with 
which  return  shot  Nat  vanished,  leaving  the  old  lady  to 
«xpend  her  energies  and  proverbs  upon  the  bread  she  waa 
kneading  with  a  vigour  that  set  the  trough  rocking  like  % 
'Cradl'i. 

Why  Ruth  began  to  sing  just  then,  and  why  she  be- 
came so  absorbed  in  her  oleaginous  sculpture  as  to  seem 
entirely  unconscious  of  the  appearance  of  a  young  man 
at  the  dainr  door,  are  questions  which  every  woman  will 
find  no  difficulty  in  answering.  Actuated  by  one  of  tha 
whims  which  often  rule  the  simplest  of  the  sex,  she  worked 
and  sang  as  if  no  anxiety  had  ruffled  her  quiet  heart; 
while  Nat  stood  and  watched  her  with  an  expression  whioh 
would  haye  silenced  her,  had  she  chosen  to  look  up  and 
meet  it. 

The  years  that  had  done  much  for  Ruth  had  beem 
equally  kind  to  Nat,  in  giving  him  a  generous  growth  i 
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fsr  the  figvre  leaning  in  the  doorway  teemed  fhU  of 
the  Tigoar  of  whdesome  country  life.  But  the  head  that 
erowned  it  waa  auoh  ai  one  mI^  tm  leea  on  a  fiurmer'e 
ihonldert;  for  the  hrown  locks,  gathered  back  into  » 
ribbon,  after  the  fashion  of  the  time,  showed  a  forehead 
of  harmonious  outline,  oTerarching  eyes  full  of  th» 
pathos  and  the  passion  that  betray  the  presence  of  that 
mSt  which  is  dirine  when  young.  The  moutL  was  sensi* 
tire  as  anr  woman's,  and  the  lips  were  often  folded 
dose,  as  if  pride  controlled  the  rarying  emotions  thai 
swayed  a  nature  ardent  and  aspiring  as  a  flame  of  fire. 
Few  could  read  the  language  of  this  face,  yet  many  felt 
the  beauty  that  it  owed  to  a  finer  source  than  any  grao» 
«f  diape  or  colour,  and  wondered  where  the  subtle  secrefe 
lay. 

"  Bnth,  may  I  tell  you  something  P  " 

"  Of  course  you  may.  Only  don't  upset  the  salt-bos 
or  sit  down  upon  the  chum." 

Nat  did  neither,  but  still  leaned  in  the  doorway  and 
atill  watched  the  trim  figure  before  him,  as  if  it  wa» 
▼ery  pleasant  to  his  eyes;  while  Ruth,  after  a  brief 
glance  over  her  shoulder,  a  nod  and  a  smile,  spatted 
away  as  busily  as  ever. 

"  You  know  I  was  one-and-twenty  yesterday  P  " 

"  I'm  not  like  to  forget  it,  after  sewing  my  eyes  out 
to  work  a  smart  waistcoat  as  a  keepsake." 

"Nor  I;  for  there's  not  such  another  in  the  town^ 
and  ivery  rosebud  is  as  perfect  as  d  just  pulled  from 
our  bush  yonder.  See,  I've  put  it  on  as  knights  put  on 
their  armour  when  they  went  to  fight  for  fortune  and  their 
ladies'  Iotc." 

As  he  spoke,  Nat  smilingly  thrust  his  hands  into  th» 
pockets  of  a  lonff-fiapped  garment,  which  was  a  master- 
'  ^^  of  the  needlework  in  vogue  a  century  ago.  Butb 
liianced  up  at  him  with  eyes  full  of  hearty  admiration  for 
die  waistcoat  and  its  wearer.  But  something  in  thos» 
kst  words  of  his  filled  her  with  a  trouble  both  sweet  and 
bitter,  as  she  asked  anxiously, — 

**  Are  you  going  away,  Nat  ?  " 
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"  For  •  week  onlj.  Unol«  hM  been  rerj  kind,  ud 
giYtn  me  a  ohiinoe  to  proTe  whioh  road  it'i  beet  for  me  to 
tiike,  eince  the  time  dm  oome  when  I  moit  ohooio.  I 
ride  to  Boston  thi«  afternoon.  Rath,  oanTin^  mj  poems 
with  me,  that  I  may  aabmit  them  to  the  critiotam  of  cer- 
tain learned  gentlemen,  who  can  tell  me  if  I  deoeire  mj- 
self  or  not.  I  hare  agreed  to  abide  br  their  deoiiion,  and 
if  it  is  in  my  faToor— as  Ood  grant  it  be— XJnole  leaves 
me  free  to  live  the  life  I  bre^  among  my  books  and  all 
that  makes  this  world  glorioas.  Think,  Ruth,— a  poeb 
in  good  truth,  to  ting  when  I  will,  and  delre  no  more  I 
Will  you  be  pleased  and  proud  if  I  oome  back  and  tell 
you  this  P" 

"  Indeed,  I  will,  if  it  makes  rou  happy.  And  yet"—* 
She  paused  there,  looking  wistniUy  into  his  face,  now  all 
aglow  with  the  hope  and  faith  that  are  so  blissful  and  so 
brief. 

*'  What  is  it,  lass  ?  Speak  out  and  tell  me  all  that's  in 
your  heart,  for  I  mean  to  show  you  mine,"  he  said  in  a 
commanding  tone  seldom  heard  before,  for  he  seemed 
already  to  have  claimed  the  fair  inheritance  that  makea 
the  poet  the  equal  of  the  prince. 

Ruth  felt  the  change  with  a  thrill  of  pride,  yet  dared 
suggest  the  possibility  of  failure,  as  a  finer  nature  would 
have  shrunk  from  doing  in  such  a  happy,  hopeful  hour  aa 
that. 

"  If  the  learned  gentlemen  decide  that  the  poems  hare 
no  worth,  what  then  P  " 

He  looked  at  her  an  instant,  like  one  fallen  from  the 
clouds,  then  squared  his  shoulders,  as  if  resettling  the 
burden  put  off  for  a  day,  and  answered  bravely,  though 
a  sudden  shadow  crossed  his  face, — 

"  Then  I  give  up  my  dream  and  fall  to  work  agun,— 
no  poet,  but  a  man,  who  will  do  his  best  to  be  an  honesl 
one.  I  have  promised  Uncle  to  abide  by  this  deoision, 
and  I'll  keep  my  word.' 

"  Will  it  be  very  hard,  Nat?  "  and  Ruth's  oren  grew 
pitiful,  for  in  his  she  read  how  much  the  saorinoe  would 
•ost  him. 
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-  Ay,  Im,  Tery  hard,"  b«  Mia  briefly ;  then  addH  wHh 
•n  doqaent  change  in  toim  and  face,  "  onleaa  yon  halp 
me  bear  it  Sweetheart,  whieheTer  road  I  talce,  I  IumI  bo 
thought  to  go  alone.  Will  you  walk  witii  ire,  Both  ? 
Ood  Knows  I'll  make  the  way  aa  amooth  and  pleaaaat  aa 
a  faithftil  hnsbwid  can.'* 

Tbe  hnsy  hands  stopped  working  there,  for  Kat  beU 
them  fost  in  his,  and  all  her  downeast  eyea  ooold  see 
were  the  gay  flowers  her  needle  wrought,  antated  by 
the  beating  of  the  man's  heart  nndemeatb.  Her  ooknur 
deepened  beantiAilly  and  her  lips  trembled,  in  spite  of  tbe 


thvy  wore,  as  she  said  half  tenderly,  half* 


arch   smile 
wilfiiUy,— 

•*  But  I  should  be  afeared  to  marry  a  poet,  if  they  are 
such  strange  and  dulicate  creatures  as  I've  beard  tdl. 
'Twould  be  like  keeping  house  for  a  butterfly.  I  tried  to 
cage  one  onoe ;  but  the  poor  thing  spoilt  its  pretty  wings 
beating  against  the  bars,  and  when  I  let  it  go  it  just 
dropped  down  and  died  amons;  the  roses  there." 

••  But  if  I  be  no  poet,  only  a  plain  farmer,  with  no 
amUtion  except  how  I  may  prosper  and  make  my  wife 
a  happy  woman,  what  answer  then,  Ruth  P  "  he  asked, 
feelinff  as  the  morning-glories  might  have  felt  if  a  edd 
wind  had  blown  orer  them. 

"  Dear  lad,  it's  this ! "  and,  throwing  both  arms  about 
his  neck,  tbe  honest  little  creature  kiss^  his  brown  eheek 
heartily. 

After  that  no  wonder  if  Ruth  forgot  her  work,  nerer 
saw  an  audacious  sunbeam  withering  the  yellow  roses  she 
bad  caused  to  bloom,  ncrer  heard  the  buws  of  an  inrading 
fly,  nor  thought  to  praise  the  labour  of  her  hands,  though 
her  plump  cheek  was  taking  off  impressions  of  the 
buttons  on  the  noble  waistcoat.  While  to  Nat  the  little 
dairy  had  suddenly  become  a  Paradise,  life  for  a  moment 
was  all  poetry,  and  nothing  in  the  wide  world  seemed 
impossible. 

"  Ruth !  Ruth !  The  cat's  fell  into  tbe  pork-keg,  and 
my  bands  is  in  the  dough.  For  massy  sake,  run  dowa 
sdler  and  fish  her  out  1 " 
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That  limn  orr  from  Aunt  Bceky  brok*  lb«  iptll,  dte> 
MlT«d  th«  bUMfal  dmm,  for,  true  to  her  iBitinels,  Bvlh 
forgot  the  lover  ia  the  hooMwife,  and  Taniehed,  k«Tiaf 
Kat  alone  with  hie  Ioto— and  the  bntter-pati. 
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Hi  rode  nllantly  awar  to  Boston  that  afternoon,  aad 
ink  days  hter  oame  riding  dowlT  home  again,  with  th* 
predoos  mannioript  utill  in  his  saddle-bag. 

•'What  kek,  boTp"  asked  Undo  Dan,  with  a  keen 
glanee  from  under  bis  shaggy  brows,  as  the  yoting  man 
came  into  the  big  kitchen,  where  they  all  sat  together 
when  the  day's  work  was  done. 

"  Pretty  mnoh  what  you  foretold,  sir,"  answered  Nat, 
irymg  to  smile  bravely  as  he  took  his  place  beside  Bnth 
«n  the  settle,  where  she  sat  makins  up  cherry-eoloured 
breast'knots  by  the  lieht  of  one  candle. 

"  Fools  go  out  to  uear  and  come  home  shorn,"  mut- 
tered Aunt  Becky  from  the  chimney>comer,  where  she  sak 
reeling  yam  and  brooding  over  some  delectable  mess  that 
aimmerra  on  the  coals. 

Nat  did  not  hear  the  flattering  remark ;  for  he  was 
fingering  a  little  packet  that  ulently  told  the  story  of 
failure  in  its  dog-eared  leaves,  torn  wrappers,  and  care- 
lessly knotted  string. 

"Yes,"  he  said  rapidly,  as  if  anxious  to  have  a  hard 
task  over,  "  I  showed  my  poems  to  sundry  gentlemen,  as 
I  proposed.  One  liked  them  much,  and  said  they  showed 
|rood  promise  of  better  things ;  but  added  that  it  was  no 
time  for  such  matters  now,  and  advised  me  to  lay  them 
hy  till  I  was  older.  A  very  courteous  and  friendly  man 
ibis  was,  and  I  felt  much  beholden  to  him  for  his  gndons 
apeeohes.  The  second  critidzed  my  work  sharply,  and 
snowed  me  how  I  should  mend  it.  But  when  he  waa 
done,  I  found  all  the  poetry  had  gone  out  of  my  poor 
lines,  and  nothing  was  Idl  but  fine  words ;  so  I  thanked 
kirn  and  went  away,  thinking  better  of  my  poems  than 
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whraltBUnd.  Tb«  third  wIm  maa  «▼•  bm  Ug  opiniea 
rwj  briefly,  wjing,  m  h*  handed  baek  th«  book, '  Pal  U 
IB  th<  nrt» 

"  N»T  I  bat  thai  wm  too  honh.  Th$j  on  wmj  pnllf 
▼•net.  Not,  tboagh  nuwt  of  them  ore  far  barond  my  poor 
wit*,**  Mid  Rath,  trying  to  lighten  the  diei4>pointmeBi 
that  ehe  saw  weighed  hearily  on  her  brer's  tpirit. 

"  In  the  good  gentleman*!  itady,  I  had  a  sight  of  eomo 
of  the  mat  poets  of  the  worid,  and  while  he  read  mj 
▼erses  I  got  a  taste  of  Hilton,  Spenser,  and  my  own 
flttiakspeare's  noble  sonnets.  I  saw  what  mine  lacked; 
yet  some  of  them  rang  trae,  so  I  took  hear!;  and  trimmad 
them  up  in  the  fashion  my  masters  set  me.    Let  me  read 

£oa  one  or  two,  Ruth,  while  joa  tie  roar  trae  loTer'a 
BOts." 

And,  eagerly  openiiuf  the  beloTod  book,  Nal  bman 
to  read  by  the  dim  light  of  the  taUow  oandle,  blind  to 
the  resigned  expression  Ruth's  face  assamed,  deaf  to 
Aant  BeckT's  mattered  opinion  that  "an  idle  brain 
is  the  devil's  workshop,"  and  qoite  anoonsoious  ^at 
Uncle  Dan  spread  a  checked  handkerchief  OTer  his  bald 
pate,  ready  for  a  nap.  Absorbed  in  his  delightful  task, 
tho  yoang  poet  went  on  reading  his  most  j^ect  lines, 
with  a  fisoe  that  bri^tened  blissfully,  till,  jost  as  ho 
was  giving  a  lore-lay  in  his  tenderest  tone,  a  mild  snore 
checked  Us  hearenward  flight,  and  broaght  him  back 
to  earth  with  a  rude  shock.  He  started,  paused,  and 
looked  about  him,  like  one  suddenly  wakened  from  a 
happy  dream.  Uncle  Dan  was  sound  asleep.  Aunt 
Becky  busily  counting  her  tidy  skeins,  and  Ruth,  making 
a  mirror  of  one  of  the  well- scoured  pewter  platters  on 
the  dresser,  was  so  absorbed  in  studying  the  effect  of 
the  gay  breast-knots  that  she  innocently  betrayed  her 
inattention  by  exclaiming,  with  a  pretty  air  of  r»- 
grot, — 

"And  that's  the  end?" 

"  That  is  the  end,"  he  answered,  geatly  oloeing  tho 
book  which  no  one  cared  to  hear,  and,  biding  hu  i«> 
pzwtchful  eyes  behind  his  hand,  ha  sat  silent,  till  Unci* 
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Did,  fooMd  bj  th«  cwiation  of  tii*  milodioaf  murmar 
«ba*  had  lootiMd  hiiMr,d«gMnd«d  wilh  kindly  UoniMM,— 
** Wtll, bo7,whiohiiiltob«,inooDshiMormoMTf  I 
wtnt  you  to  b«  spry  aboot  doddin',  (br  things  it  giMn' 
beUnUinnd,  nnd  I  eattb'ate  to  hire  if  yon  m«Mi  to  qtiil 
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**  SftkM  aliTol  No  man  in  hit  MnMt  would  set  lon| 
en  tho  frooo  when  there'e  n  good  farm  and  a  smart 
••waitin'  on  one  side  and  nothin'  bat  poetry  and  etar- 
Tation  on  the  other  1 "  ejacoUted  Aunt  Becky,  briskly 
eli^tering  the  sanoepan*bd,  as  if  to  add  the  saroury 
temptations  of  the  flesh  to  those  of  filthr  lucre. 

Buth  said  nothing,  but  looked  up  at  Nat  with  the  on* 
poetic  sentiment  of  her  nature  shining  in  her  eyes  and 
touching  her  with  its  tender  msgio,  till  it  seemed  an 
eaqr  thing  to  gire  up  liberty  for  bre.  The  dandelion 
chain  the  child  wore  round  the  boy  had  changed  to  a 
flowery  garland  now,  but  the  man  never  saw  the  thorns 
among  vm  roses,  and  let  the  woman  fetter  him  again ; 
for,  as  he  looked  at  her,  Nat  flung  the  cherished  book 
into  the  fire  with  one  hand,  and  with  the  other  todi 
poesession  of  the  only  bribe  that  could  win  him  from  thai 
other  love. 

*'I  decide  as  you  would  hare  me,  sir.  Not  for  th* 
sake  of  the  farm  you  promise  me,  but  for  love  of  her  who 
shall  one  day  be  its  happy  mistress,  please  God." 

<*  Now  that's  sensible  and  hearty,  and  I'm  waal  pleased* 
my  boy.  You  jest  buckle  to  for  a  year  stiddy  and  let 
your  ink-horn  dry,  and  we'll  have  as  hamsome  a  weddin' 
as  man  could  wish, — always  proridin'  Ruth  don't  ehango 
her  mind,"  said  Uncle  Dan,  beaming  benignantly  at  the 
young  pair  through  a  cloud  of  tobacco  smoke;  while  Aunt 
Becky  poked  the  condemned  manuscript  deeper  into  the 
eoals,  as  if  anxious  to  exorcise  its  witchcraft  by  flre,  in  the 
good  old  fashion. 

But  eren  in  Ruth's  arms  Nat  cast  one  longing,  loving 
glanoe  at  his  first-bom  darling  on  its  funeral-pyre ;  then 
turned  his  head  resolutely  away,  and  whispered  to  tho 
girl,— 
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**  KtTtr  doabt  that  I  love  yon,  iweetheut,  ibot  te,:f 
joor  Mk«  I  haTe  giyen  up  the  ambitioii  of  my  life.  I 
«m't  regret  it,  but  be  patient  with  me  till  I  learn  to  liv* 
witiiout  m^  'moonshine,'  aa  yon  call  it." 

"  Sunshine  is  better,  and  Til  make  it  for  yon,  if  I  eaa. 
flo  cheer  np,  dear  lad,  fall  to  work  like  a  man,  and  yoall 
eoon  forget  your  pretty  nonsense,"  answered  Ruth,  with 
arm  fiuth  in  the  cure  she  proposed. 

"I'lltlT." 

And,  folding  bis  wings,  Pegasus  bent  his  neck  to  the 
yoke  and  fell  to  ploughing. 

Nat  kept  his  word  and  did  try  manfully,  working  eariy 
and  late,  with  an  energy  that  delighted  Uncle  Dan,  ma& 
Aunt  Becky  bestir  herself  to  bleach  her  finest  webs  for 
the  wedding  outfit,  and  caused  Buth  to  belieye  that  he 
had  foisotten  the  "  pretty  nonsense ; "  for  the  pen  lay 
idle  and  he  gaye  all  his  leisure  to  her,  discussing  hous^ 
gear  and  stock  with  as  deep  an  interest  as  herself  appa- 
rently. All  summer  long  he  toiled  like  one  intent  only 
on  h:<  crops ;  all  winter  he  cut  wood  and  tended  cattle,  M 
if  he  bad  no  higher  hope  than  to  sell  so  many  cords  and 
raise  likely  calves  for  market. 

Outwardly  he  was  a  promising  young  farmer,  with  m 

Sroq>erous  future  and  a  notable  wife  awiuting  him.  But 
eep  in  the  man's  heart  a  spark  of  the  diyine  fire  still 
burned,  nn^uenched  by  duty,  love,  or  time.  The  spirit 
that  made  light  in  Milton's  darkness,  walked  with  Bum* 
beside  the  plough,  and  lifted  Shakspeare  higher  than  the 
royal  yirgin's  hand,  sang  to  Nat  in  the  airy  whisper  of 
the  pines,  as  he  laboured  in  the  wintry  wood,  smilud  back 
«t  him  in  every  ox-eyed  daisy  his  scythe  hud  low  along 
the  summer  fields,  and  solaced  him  with  visions  of  a  fairer 
future  than  any  buxom  Ruth  could  paint.  It  would  not 
leave  him,  and  he  learned  too  late  that  it  was  the  life  of 
his  life,  a  gift  that  could  not  be  returned,  a  blessing 
turned  into  a  curse ;  for,  though  he  had  burned  the  little 
book,  from  its  ashes  rose  a  flame  that  consumed  him, 
•ince  it  could  find  no  vent.  Even  the  affection,  for  whiA 
iw  had  made  a  costlier  sacrifice  than  he  knew,  looked  pal* 
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•ad  yoot  bflride  the  bftier  loTelinaM  that  dawned  udob 
him  in  the  pMiionate  straggle,  ripening  heart  and  mnu  to 
endden  manhood ;  and  the  lue  thi^  lay  before  him  leemed 
Teiy  bleak  and  barren  when  he  returned  from  playing 
Cmant  in  the  enchanted  world  Imagination  openi  to  her 
gifted  children. 

^  Bath  Tigaely  felt  the  presence  of  this  dumb  despair, 
dimlj  saw  its  shadow  in  the  eyes  that  sometimes  wore  a 
tragic  look,  and  fancied  that  the  hand  working  so  faith- 
folly  for  her  was  slipping  from  her  hold,  it  grew  so  thin 
and  hot  with  the  inward  fever,  which  no  herb  in  all  her 
garden  could  allay.  She  rainly  tried  to  rise  to  his  level ; 
Dut  the  busy  sparrow  could  not  follow  the  aspiring  Iark» 
■nging  at  heaven's  gate.  It  could  only  chirp  its  little 
lay  and  build  its  nest,  with  no  thought  beyond  a  straw,  a 
worm,  and  the  mate  that  was  to  come. 

Nat  never  spoke  of  the  past,  and  Buth  dared  not,  for 
•he  grew  to  feel  that  he  did  "  regret  it "  bitterly,  though 
too  generous  for  a  word  of  reproach  or  complaint. 

*'  I'll  make  it  up  to  him  when  we  are  married ;  and  he 
will  learn  to  love  the  farm  when  he  has  little  lads  uid 
lasses  of  his  own  to  work  for,"  she  often  said  to  herself, 
••  she  watched  her  lover  sit  among  them,  after  his  day's 
work,  listening  to  their  gossip  with  a  pathetio  sort  of 
patience,  or,  pleading  a  weariness  there  was  no  need  of 
feign,  lie  on  the  old  settle,  loet  in  thoughts  that  made  hi* 
fine  shine  like  one  who  talked  with  angels. 

So  the  year  rolled  round,  and  May  came  again. 
Uncle  Dan  was  well  satisfied.  Aunt  Becky's  preoara* 
tions  were  completed,  and  Buth  had  not  "  changea  her 
mind." 

"  Settle  about  the  weddin'  as  soon  as  you  like,  my  girl, 
and  I'll  see  that  it  is  a  merry  one,"  said  the  old  man, 
eoming  in  from  work,  as  Both  blew  the  horn  fifom  the 
back  porch  one  night  at  sunset. 

**  Nat  must  decide  that.  Where  is  he.  Uncle  ?  "  asked 
the  girl,  looking  out  upon  the  quiet  landscape,  touched 
with  spring's  tendereat  green. 

"  Down  in  the  medder,  ploughin'.    It's  a  toughish  bit. 
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«nd  he'll  be  kte,  I  reckon ;  for  he  took  a  long  noon-ipell, 
•nd  I  fAn  bim  a  piece  of  my  mind  about  it,  lo  I'll  Tenter 
*o  nylie  won't  touch  a  bit  of  Tietaala  till  the  laat  fiuTow 
it  hud,"  aniwered  Uncle  Dan,  plodding  away  to  waih  hit 
banda  at  the  horse-trough. 

^  "  Nay,  (Jnde,  it  ia  U«  birthday,  and  lurely  he  had  a 
light  to  a  little  reft,  for  he  works  like  a  sUtc,  to  please 
vs,  though  far  from  well,  I'm  thinking.  And,  waiting 
for  no  reply,  Buth  hurried  in,  filled  a  tankard  with  dder, 
and  tripped  away  to  bring  her  lover  home,  singing  as  she 
wmt,  for  Nat  loved  to  hear  her  voice. 

Down  the  green  lane  toward  the  river  the  happy  singer 
stepped,  thinlong  in  what  sweet  words  she  could  give  the 
old  man's  message.  But  the  song  died  on  her  lips,  and 
the  smiling  eyes  grew  wistful  suddenly ;  for,  passing  by 
ttie  willow-trees,  she  saw  the  patient  oxen  standing  in  the 
idd  alone. 

'*Ni^  in  hunting  violets  for  me,"  she  tiiought,  with  a 
throb  of  pleasure ;  for  she  was  jealous  of  a  viewless  rival, 
and  valued  every  token  of  fidehty  her  lover  gave  her. 

But  as  she  crew  nearer  Buth  frowned ;  for  Nat  lay 
beside  tbe  river,  evidently  quite  forgetful  of  scolding, 
nqiper,  and  sweetheart.  No,  not  of  the  latter;  for  a 
little  nosegay  of  violets  lay  ready  near  the  paper  on  which 
he  seemed  to  be  writing  a  song  or  sonnet  to  accompany 
thegift. 

Seeinff  this,  the  frown  faded,  as  the  girl  stole  noiselessly 
across  the  grass,  to  peep  over  his  shoulder,  with  a  son 
rebuke  for  ms  imprudence  and  delay. 

Alas  for  Buth !  One  glance  at  the  placid  face,  pillowed 
<m  his  arm,  told  her  that  this  birthday  was  Nat's  last ; 
for  the  violets  were  less  white  than  the  cheek  they  touched, 
the  pencil  had  fallen  from  nerveless  fingers,  and  Death's 
hand  had  written  "  Finis  "  to  both  life  and  lay.  With  a 
bitter  017,  she  gathered  the  weary  head  into  hsr  aims, 
fearinff  she  had  come  too  late  to  say  good-bye.  But  the 
•yes  that  opened  were  so  tranquil,  and  the  piJe  lips  that 
answered  wore  such  a  happy  simie,  she  felt  that  tears 
would  mar  bis  peace,  and  hushed  her  sobs,  to  listen  m  ha 
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whiipered  brokenly,  triih  a  fflance  that  brightened  u  it 
tamed  from  the  wide  field  woere  his  Uut  hud  day'i  woric 
Uy  finished,  to  the  quiet  riTer,  whoie  lullaby  wm  sooth> 
ing  him  to  ileep. 

"  Tell  Uncle  I  did  not  stop  till  the  job  was  done,  nor 
break  my  promise ;  for  the  year  is  over  now,  and  it  was 
«o  sweet  to  write  i^ain  that  I  forgot  to  go  home  till  it 
was  too  late." 

"  O  Nat,  not  too  late.  You  shall  work  no  more,  but 
write  all  day,  without  a  care.  We  have  been  too  hard 
vpon  you,  and  you  too  patient  with  our  blindness.  Dear 
lad,  fotgive  us,  and  come  home  to  live  a  happier  year  than 
this  has  been,"  cried  Buth,  trying  with  remorseful  tender* 
ness  to  keep  the  delioate  spirit  that  was  escaping  from  her 
hold,  like  the  buttery  that  died  among  her  roses  with 
broken  wings. 

But  Nat  had  vo  desire  to  stay  ;  for  he  teas  going  home, 
to  feel  hunger,  uoirst,  and  weariness  no  more,  to  find  a 
loTe  Buth  coidd  not  give,  and  to  change  earth's  prose 
to  heaven's  immortal  poetoy.  Yet  he  lingered  on  the 
tiireshold  to  look  back  and  whisper  gently  :  "It  is 
better  so,  sweetheart.  There  was  no  place  for  me  here, 
and  I  was  homesick  for  my  own  friends  and  country. 
I'm  going  to  find  them,  and  I'm  quite  content.  Forget 
me  and  be  happy ;  or  remember  me  only  in  the  spring- 
time, when  the  world  is  loveliest  and  my  birthday 
oomes.  See,  this  is  all  I  had  tu  give  you ;  but  my  heart 
vas  in  it." 

He  tried  to  lift  the  unfinished  song  and  give  it  to  her ; 
but  it  fluttered  down  upon  his  breast,  and  the  violets 
dropped  after,  lying  there  unstirred  by  any  breath,  for 
with  the  words  a  shadow  deeper  than  that  twilight  laid 

Xn  the  fields  stole  over  the  face  on  Buth's  bosom,  and 
ihe  glory  of  the  sunset  sky  could  only  touch  it  with  a 
{lathetic  peace,  as  the  poet  lay  asleep  beside  the  river. 

He  lies  there  still,  the  legend  says,  under  the  low 
green  mound,  where  violets  bloom  earliest,  where  the 
old  willows  drop  their  golden  tassels  in  the  spring,  and 
Uaekbirds  fill  the  air  with  their  melodious  ecstasy.    No 
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Mog  of  Us  lived  after  him ;  no  tneo  of  him  raiMiiii^ 
nmgk  that  iwmelew  gnTo ;  and  fow  erw  heard  <rf  <»• 
who  oame  and  went  liiethe  mow  fttm  whioh  they  ehiie> 
tened  him.  Tet  it  leemi  at  if  hia  gentle  ghoat  atill 
haunted  thoie  sonny  meadows,  still  listened  to  th* 
enchanted  river,  and  tooohed  with  some  mysteriona 
diarm  the  plaoeo  that  knew  him  onee.  For  strangers 
find  a  sdfc  attraotbn  in  the  qaiet  landscape ;  lorem  se^ 
those  green  solitades  to  teU  the  story  that  ia  always 
new ;  and  poets  mose  heside  the  shadowy  stream,  hear- 
ing,  as  he  heard,  a  call  to  live  the  life  tnat  UAa  them 
h^hest  by  unwavering    fidelity  to   the    gift  HeTen 
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LETTY  sat  on  the  doorstep  one  breezy  summer  daj, 
looking  down  the  road  and  wishing  with  idl  her 
heart  that  something  pleasant  would  happen.  She  often 
did  this ;  and  one  of  her  earliest  delights  when  a  lonel  j 
child  was  to  sit  there  with  a  fairy-book  upon  her  knee, 
waiting  and  watching  in  all  good  faith  for  something 
wondmul  to  happen. 

In  those  days,  Cinderella's  golden  coach  dashing  round 
the  comer  to  carry  her  away  was  the  favourite  dream } 
but  at  eighteen  one  thinks  more  of  the  prince  than 
ettiier  golden  coach  or  splendid  ball.  But  no  prince  as 
yet  had  cut  his  way  thronsh  the  grove  of  "  laylocks  " 
round  the  gate,  and  the  httle  beauty  still  dreamed  wak- 
ing dreams  on  the  doorstep,  with  her  work  forgotten  in 
her  lap. 

Behind  her  in  the  quaint,  quiet  room  Aunt  Liddy 
dosed  in  her  easy  chair,  the  clock  ticked,  the  bird  chirped, 
old  Bran  snapped  lazily  at  the  iiies,  and  nothing  else 
broke  the  hush  that  brooded  o^er  the  place.  It  was 
always  so,  and  Letty  often  felt  as  if  an  earthquake  would 
be  a  blessed  relief  to  the  dreadful  monotony  of  her 
life. 

To-day  it  was  peculiarly  trying,  for  a  slight  incident 
had  ruffled  the  calm ;  and,  though  it  lasted  but  a  moment, 
it  had  given  Letty  a  glimpse  into  that  lovely  "new 
world  which  is  the  old."  A  carriage  containing  a  gay 
young  couple  on  their  honeymoon  tnp  had  stopped  at  the 
gate,  for  the  bride  had  a  fancy  for  a  draught  from  the 
mossy  well,  and  the  bridegroom  blandly  demanded  that 
her  whim  be  gratified. 
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Leitj  Mrred  them,  and  while  one  pretty  fpA  ilakedher 
ibint  the  other  watched  her  with  adminng  eyee  sad  % 
tender  intereit,  touched  hy  envr.  It  wm  all  over  in  a 
minute.  Then  bonnj  bride  and  enamoured  bridegroom 
rolled  away  on  that  enchanted  journey  which  i*  taken  hnt 
once  in  a  lifetime,  leaving  a  cloud  of  duat  behind  and  a 
deeper  discontent  in  Letty'a  heart. 

With  a  long  ligh  she  had  gone  back  to  her  leat,  and, 
doting  her  eyee  upon  a  world  that  could  offer  her  eo 
little,  fell  a-dreaming  again,  till  a  rough  voice  startled 
her  wide  awake. 

"  I  say,  miss,  can  you  give  a  poor  fellow  a  bite  and  a 

Opening  her  eyes,  she  saw  a  sturdy  tramp  leaning  over 
the  low  gate,  so  ragged,  dusty,  worn,  and  weary  that  sh« 
forgave  the  look  of  admiration  in  the  bold  black  ^es  which 
hal  been  fixed  on  her  longer  than  she  knew.  Before  she 
Oould  answer,  however,  Aunt  Liddy,  a  hospitable  old  soul, 
called  out  from  within, — 

•'Certin,  certin.  Set  right  down  on  the  doorstep 
and  rest  a  spell,  while  we  see  what  we  can  do  about 
Tittles."  ,    ^ 

Letty  vanished  into  the  pantry,  and  the  man  threw 
himself  down  in  the  shady  porch,  regardless  of  Bran's 
auspicious  growl.  He  pulled  off  his  hat,  stretched  out 
his  tired  limbs,  and  leaned  his  rough  head  back  among 
the  woodbine  leaves,  with  along  breath,  as  if  nearly  spent. 

When  Letty  brought  him  a  plate  of  bread  and  meat, 
he  took  it  from  her  so  eagerly  and  with  such  a  ravenous 
look  that  she  shrank  back  involuntarily.  Seeing  which 
he  said,  with  a  poor  attempt  at  a  laugh, — 

"  You  needn't  be  afraid.  I  look  like  a  rough  customer  ; 
but  I  won't  hurt  you." 

"Lawful  sakesi  We  ain't  no  call  to  be  afraid  of  no 
«ne,  though  we  be  lone  women ;  for  Bran  is  better'n  a 
dozen  men.  A  lamb  to  them  he  knows ;  but  let  any  one 
try  to  pester  Letty,  and  I  never  see  a  fercer  beast,'  said 
Aunt  Liddy,  as  the  girl  went  back  for  more  food,  seeing 
ih«  stranger's  need. 
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"  He  Imowi  Tm  all  right,  and  makes  friends  at  once» 
joa  aee,"  anawered  the  tramj^,  with  a  iatiafied  nod,  a* 
Bran,  after  a  brief  inTettigation,  tat  down  beiWe  him» 
with  a  pacific  wag  of  the  tail. 

"  Weil,  I  neTor  I  He  don't  often  do  that  to  itrangen. 
Oneaa  you're  fond  of  damb  crittere,"  said  Aunt  Liddj, 
mnoh  impressed  by  Bran's  unusasl  condescension. 

'*  They're  been  my  best  friends,  and  I  don't  forset  it," 
fettumed  the  man,  giving  the  dog  a  bone,  though  hdf- 
starred  himself. 

Something  in  the  tone,  the  act,  touched  Letty's  tender 
heart,  and  made  her  own  voice  very  sweet  and  cordial  as 
•he  said,— 

"  Please  have  some  milk.    It's  nice  and  ooU." 

The  tramp  put  up  b'llh  hands  to  take  the  bowl,  and  as 
he  did  so  looked  into  a  face  so  full  of  compassion,  that  it 
seemed  Uke  an  angel's  leaning;  down  to  comfort  a  lost 
and  weary  soul.  Hard  as  life  had  been  to  the  poor 
fellow,  it  had  not  spoiled  him  yet,  as  was  plainly  proved 
by  the  chanse  that  softened  his  whole  face  like  magic, 
and  trembled  in  the  voice  that  said,  as  if  it  were  a  sort 
of  grace,  "  God  bless  you,  miss,"  as  he  bent  his  head  and 
drank. 

Only  a  look  of  human  sympathy  and  human  gratitude  ; 
yet,  in  the  drawing  of  a  breath,  it  cast  out  Letty's  feae 
and  made  the  stranger  feel  as  if  he  had  found  friends, 
for  it  was  the  touch  of  Nature  that  makes  the  whole 
world  kin.  Every  one  seemed  to  feel  its  influence. 
Bran  turned  his  benevolent  eyes  approvingly  from  his 
mistress  to  his  new  friend  :  tho  girl  sat  down  confid- 
ingly ;  and  the  old  lady  began  to  talk,  for,  being  fond 
of  chat,  she  considered  a  stnuager  as  a  special  providence. 

"  Where  be  you  travellin'  ?  " 

"  Nowhere  in  particular." 

**  Where  did  you  come  from,  then  P  "  continued  Aunt 
Liddy,  undaunted  by  the  short  answer. 

'*  California." 

"  Do  tell !  Ghiess  you've  been  one  nf  the  rovin'  aorl^ 
ain't  you?" 

La 
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"  HftTcn't  doa«  much  ebe." 

**  It  don't  i^pear  to  htYe  agreed  with  you  mnarkaU* 
wnXit*'  Mud  tiie  Dlunt  old  lad/,  peering  at  him  orw  her 
•pMtaolea. 

"  If  I  hadn't  had  the  devU'i  own  luck,  I'd  haye  beeo 
a  rich  man,  instead  of  a  beggar,"  anawered  the  trampr 
with  a  grim  look  and  an  ireful  knitting  of  his  black 
brows. 

«*Been  nnfort'nate,  hare  you?  I'm  sorry  for  that; 
bat  it  'pean  to  me  them  as  stays  to  home  and  works- 
sftiddhr  ooee  b<)tter  than  them  that  goes  huntin'  after 
Inok,"  obstfred  Aunt  Liddy,  feeling  it  her  duty  to  give  m 
word  of  adnce. 

*'  Shouldn't  wonder  if  yoa  were  right,  ma'am.  Bui 
s<nne  folks  haren't  sot  any  home  to  sta;^  in ;  and  fellows 
of  my  sort  have  to  liunt  after  luok,  for  it  won't  come  to 


"Ain't  yon  got  no  friends,  youns  ma..  ?** 

**  Not  one.    Lost  the  last  yesteraay." 

**  Took  suddin,  I  suppose  P  "  and  the  old  lady's  faoe 
ftUl  of  interest  as  she  put  the  question.      « 

*  Drowned." 

«  Merciful  sakes!    How  did  it  happen  ?  " 

"Oot  hurt,  couldn't  be  cored,  so  I  drowned  him^ 
and"— 

"What!"  shrieked  Aunt  Liddy,  upsetting  her  foot* 
•tool  with  a  horrified  start. 

"  Only  a  dog,  ma'am.  I  couldn't  carry  him,  wouldn't 
leare  him  to  suffer ;  so  put  him  out  of  pain  and  came  ott 
•h.Me." 

The  ttomp  had  ceased  eating,  and  sat  with  his  head 
on  hu  hirad  m  a  despondent  attitude,  that  told  his  story 
better  tiiin  words.  His  voice  was  gruffer  than  ever  as 
he  spoke  of  his  dog  ;  but  the  last  word  was  husky,  and 
be  put  his  hand  on  Bran's  head  with  a  touch  that  won 
the  good  creature's  heart  entirely,  and  made  him  lick 
the  downcast  face,  with  a  little  whine  of  sympathy  and 
•atisfaction. 

Letty's  eyes  were  full,  and  Aunt  Liddy  took  snuS 
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«nd  settlod  her  foototool,  fediii|;  thai  lomeihiiig  mul 
be  done  for  one  who  showed  ngni  of  being  wwih  th« 
«avinff. 

"  ^Mr  ereter  I  And  too  wm  fond  of  himP **  the  nid 
in  •  motherlj  tone;  for  the  num  of  fire  or  nx  and 
twenty  wm  hat  •  boy  to  her. 

"  I'd  hare  been  a  bmte  if  I  wam't  fond  of  him,  for  h» 
«tack  to  me  when  all  the  other  fellowi  cut  me,  and  tried 
to  draff  himself  alon^  with  a  broken  leg,  rather  than  leara 
me.  Talk  about  friends  I  QiTe  me  a  dumb  animal  if 
you  want  one  worth  haying." 

A  bitter  tone  was  in  the  man's  Toice  and  a  wrathM 
«park  kindled  in  his  eyes,  as  if  wrong  as  well  as  waai 
had  made  him  what  he  was. 

"  Rest  a  little,  and  tell  us  about  OaHfomia.  A  neigh- 
Itour  went  there,  and  we  like  to  hear  news  of  that  grmt^ 
splendid  place." 

Ijetty  spoke,  and  the  half-eager,  half-timid  Toioe  mm 
^erj  wmnmg,  especially  to  one  who  seldom  heard  such 
now.  Seeing  her  kindly  interest,  and  glad  to  pay  for  his 
meal  in  the  only  way  he  could,  the  man  told  some  of  his 
Adventures  in  brief  but  graphic  words,  while  the  old 
woman  pUed  him  with  questions  and  the  young  oa« 
listened  with  a  face  so  full  of  pretty  wonder  that  th« 
«tory-tdler  was  inspired  to  do  his  best. 

Aunt  Liddy's  cap-frills  stood  erect  with  horror  aib 
«ome  of  the  hair-breadth  escapes  recounted;  but  to 
Letty  it  was  better  than  any  romance  she  had  OTsr 
a«ad  to  listen  to  tales  full  of  danger  and  hardship^ 
told  by  a  living  voice  and  face  to  face  with  the  chief 
actor  m  them  all,  who  unconsciously  betrayed  that  h» 
{wssessed  many  of  the  manly  attributes  women  most 
admire. 

"  After  adventures  like  these,  I  don't  wonder  it  seem* 
iiard  to  settle  down,  as  other  folks  do,"  she  said  warmly, 
'when  the  man  stopped  sbcrt,  as  if  ashamed  of  talking  so 
cnuch  of  his  own  affairs. 

"  I  wouldn't  mind  trying  it,  though,"  he  answered,  at 
lie  glanced  about  the  sunny  Uttlo  roan,  so  homelike  and 
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i«p»-  (U,  uid  to  haanted  bj  all  Um  iwMt  inflatneM  tin* 
teiiok  mra'i  hewta  when  moat  forioni. 

-Tou'd  better,"  aaid  Aunt  Liddj  deoidedlr.  "Ott 
moA  and  stick  to  it ;  and,  if  lock  don't  oome,  bread  Mid 
batter  will,  and  in  a  world  of  woe  mebbr  that'i  about  aa 
naoh  M  anj  one  on  ue  ought  to  expect. 

**  1  hare  triad  to  get  it.  But  I'm  luoh  a  hard-lookins 
«haD  no  one  wanta  me ;  and  I  don't  blame  'em.  Look 
a*  utat  hat,  now  I  Ain't  that  enough  to  spoil  a  man'a 
ehance,  let  alone  hii  looks?"  The  young  fellow  held  up 
ft  battered  object  with  such  a  comical  mixture  of  disgui^ 
and  indignation  that  Lettj  could  not  help  laughing ;  and 
the  blithe  sound  waa  so  contagious  that  the  wanderei 
|oined  in  it,  cheered  already  by  rest  and  food  and  kindly 
wovda. 

"  It's  singular  what  store  men-folks  do  set  b^  their 
hats.  My  Moses  couldn't  nerer  read  his  paper  till  he'd 
put  on  his'n,  and  aa  for  dririn'  a  nail  bare-headed,  in  doora 
or  out,  he'd  never  think  of  such  a  thing,"  said  Aunt 
Liddy,  with  the  air  of  one  well  Tersed  in  the  mysterious 
ways  of  men-folks. 

But  Letty  clapped  her  hands,  m  if  a  brilliant  idea  had 
flashed  upon  her,  and,  running  to  the  back  entry,  returned 
with  a  straw  hat,  brown  and  dusty,  but  shady,  whole» 
•nd  far  more  appropr>'^te  to  the  season  than  the  ragged 
felt  the  man  was  eyei   .  hopelessly. 

"  It  isn't  very  goc  >  but  it  might  do  for  a  time.  We 
only  keep  it  to  scat  iblks,  and  f  don't  feel  i^raid  now. 
Would  you  mind  ii  I  gave  it  to  you?"  stammered 
Letty,  colouring  up,  as  she  tried  to  offSer  her  poor  gift 
oourteously. 

'*Mindl  I  guess  I'd  be  glad  to  get  it,  fit  or  no  fit,'* 
and,  dropping  the  old  hat,  the  tramp  clapped  on  the  new 
one,  making  his  mirror  of  the  bright  eyes  before  him. 

^ "  It  does  nicely,  and  you're  very  welcome,"  said  the 
girl,  getting  rosier  stiU,  for  there  was  something  beside 
cratitude  in  the  brown  face  that  had  lost  the  dogged, 
dangerous  look  it  wore  at  first 

"  Now,  if  you  wu  to  wash  up  «id  nnooth  that  hair  of 
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Soon  •  trifle,  yoa'd  b«  a  Ukd^-looking  jonng  into ;  Mid, 
'  yott'rt  oiTil-ipoken  and  wiilin*  to  lend  a  hand  wkj- 
wheret,  rou'll  git  work,  I  ain't  a  doabt,"  obaerred  Aont 
Liddj,  feeling  a  growing  interest  in  the  wayfkrer,  and, 
womanlike,  aoknowiedgtng  the  neoeeeitj  of  putting  the 
beet  foot  foremost. 

Letty  ran  for  basin  and  towel,  and,  pointing  to  the 
well,  modestly  retired  into  the  kitchen,  while  Aunt  Liddj 
watched  the  Tigorous  scrabbbg  that  went  on  in  the 
yard;  for  the  tramp  splashed  the  water  about  like  a 
Newfoundland  dog,  and  Bran  assisted  at  the  brief  toilet 
with  hospitable  seal. 

It  seemed  as  if  a  different  man  came  out  from  thai 
simple  baptism ;  for  the  hazard  cheek  had  a  glow 
upon  it,  the  eyes  had  lost  their  hopelessness,  and  some> 
thing  like  courage  and  self-respect  shone  in  the  face 
that  looked  in  at  the  door  as  the  stranger  gare  baok 
basin  and  towel,  saying,  with  a  wave  of  the  old  straw 
hat,— 

•*  I'm  heartily  obliged,  ma'am.  Would  you  kindly  tell 
me  how  far  it  is  to  the  next  big  town  P  " 

"  Twenty  miles.  The  oars  will  take  you  right  there, 
and  the  deepo  ain't  fur,"  answered  Aunt  Liddy,  showing 
the  way. 

The  man  glanced  at  his  ragged  shoes,  then  squared 
his  broad  shoulders,  as  if  bracing  himself  for  the  twenty 
long  hot  miles  that  his  weary  feet  must  carry  him,  since 
his  pockets  were  empty,  and  he  could  not  bring  him- 
self  to  ask  for  anything  but  food  enough  to  keep  life  in  him. 

"  Oood-bye,  ma'am,  and  Ood  bless  you ! "  And,  slouch- 
ing the  hat  over  his  eyes,  he  limped  away,  escorted  to 
the  gate  by  Bran. 

At  the  turn  of  the  road  he  stopped  and  looked  back  as 
wistfuUr  as  ever  Letty  had  done  along  the  shadowy  road, 
and  as  he  looked  it  seemed  as  if  he  saw  a  younger  self 
setting  off  with  courage,  hope,  and  energy  upon  the 
journey,  which  alas !  had  ended  here.  His  eye  went  to 
the  old  well,  as  if  there  had  been  some  healinz  in  its 
water ;  then  turned  to  the  porch,  where  he  had  been  fed 
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nd  wmferted,  tad  liagwsd  Mmm  m  if 
oiMBory  wuncid  hia  tomuj  h«ul 

Jttil  Umb  •  littl*  flgara  m  blm  ginghun  nm  ovl  ■■1 
flttBM  ioiteriag  after  him,  tooompaaied  I7  l^aa,  is  a 
atata  of  riotoaa  daliffht.  Roay  and  breatUaaa,  Laity 
borriad  to  him,  and,  looking  np  wiih  a  faoa  foil  of  Hkt 
innoeant  eompaaaion  that  n«f er  oan  offmd,  aha  aaid, 
offlrriBg  a  parcel  neatly  folded  iq>, — 

"  Aunt  Liddj  lende  yon  aoma  dinner ;  and  thia,  ao  that 
7'>i*  needn't  walk,  unltsst  you  like,  yoa  are  to  lame." 

ii  if  more  touched  than  he  oiured  to  show,  the  man 
took  the  food,  but  i^ntly  put  away  the  little  roll  of 
greenhaeka,  aaying  quickly, — 

"  Thank  you  for  thia ;  but  T  can't  take  your  money." 

"  We  ain't  rich,  but  we  love  to  help  folk*.  80  yov 
needn't  be  proud  about  it."  And  Letty  looked  ruffled  at 
hiarefbaal 

**  111  take  aomethina;  die,  if  you  don't  mind,"  mid  the 
tramp,  pulling  oif  hia  nat,  with  a  audden  imile  that  made 
hia  face  look  young  and  comely. 

"What  ia  itP'^  And  Letty  looked  up  so  innocently 
that  it  waa  impouible  to  reaiat  the  impuUe  of  a  grateful 
heart. 

Hia  answer  was  to  stoop  and  kiaa  the  blooming  cheek, 
that  instantly  grew  scarlet  with  girlish  shame  and  anger 
aa  ahe  turned  to  fly.  Catching  her  by  the  band,  he  aaid 
penitently, — 

"I  couldn't  help  it,  you're  ao  good  to  me.  Dom'l 
benridge  me  a  kiss  for  luck.     I  need  it,  God  knows  ! " 

The  man's  real  destitution  and  despair  broke  oat  in 
these  words,  and  he  grasped  the  little  hand  as  if  it  waa 
the  only  thing  that  kept  him  from  the  manifold  tempta- 
tiona  of  a  deaperate  mood. 

It  thrilled  the  g^rl  like  a  cry  for  help,  and  made  her 
forget  OTcry  thing  except  that  a  fellow-creature  Buffered. 
She  ahook  the  big  band  warmly,  and  said,  with  all  ber 
heart, — 

"  Tou're  welcome,  if  it  helpa  you.  Good-bye  and  good 
lock  to  yo«  t "  and  ran  away  as  faat  as  she  had  comei 
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Tkt  mM  itood  motionlMS,  ud  watolMd  htr  till  tk* 
^anitbad,  thm  tonad  and  trtmpad  ttardiW  on.  mat* 
taring  to  kunaaU;  with  a  soapieiooa  gniflMaa  is  hi« 
Toioa, — 

"  If  I  had  a  littla  mat*  lika  that  alongnda^  I  know  mj 
lock  would  torn." 


CHAPTER  IL 

M  wnD  Daeembtr  night,  with  bitter  wind  and  blinding 
■now,  reiffned  ontrida  the  long,  rade  boilding,  lighted 
onlj  by  nurnaoe  fires,  that  went  roaring  np  the  taQ 
diimneya,  whence  poured  clouda  of  imoke  and  riiowera 
of  apArks,  like  beacona  through  the  atorm.  No  liTing 
thing  appeu«d  in  that  ihadowy  place  except  a  matrmnly 
grey  cat,  aitting  bolt  upright  upon  an  old  rug  apreaid 
OTer  a  heap  of  sand  near  one  of  the  Area.  A  newspaper 
and  a  tin  pail  were  betide  her,  and  she  seemed  to  hsTO 
mounted  guard,  while  the  watchman  of  the  Foundry 
went  hia  rounds. 

A  door  stood  half-open  upon  the  sheltered  side  of  the 
building ;  and  suddenly,  as  if  blown  thither  like  a  storm- 
driven  bird,  a  little  figure  came  fluttering  in,  breathleaa, 
half-froaen,  an<i  quite  bewildered  by  a  long  struggle  with 
the  pitiless  gale.  Feebly  brushing  away  the  snow  that 
blinaed  her,  the  poor  thing  looked  about  her  with  fright- 
ened eyes ;  and,  seeing  no  one  Hu*  the  cat,  seemed  to  take 
courage  and  crept  towards  the  re,  as  if  suffering  for  the 
moment  conquered  fear. 

"  Oh !  Pussy,  let  me  warm  myself  one  minute,  for 
I'm  perished  with  the  cold,"  she  whispered,  stretching 
two  benumbed  hands  to  the  blaze. 

The  cat  op  ned  tier  yellow  eyes,  and,  evidently  glad  to 
meet  one  of  Ler  l  wn  sex,  began  to  purr  hospitably  as  she 
rustled  across  the  newspaper  to  greet  her  g^est.  There 
was  aoir.  thing  ;;iespre8siblT  comforting  in  the  sosnd; 
and  reassured  by  it,  the  girl  pushed  bade  her  drenched 
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■  hat,  shook  her  mowy  gannentf,  and  drew  a  long  breath, 
Uke  one  nearly  spent.  Yet.  even  while  she  basked  in  th« 
warmth  that  was  sal7ation.  her  timid  eyes  gknced  aboat 
the  great,  gloomy  place,  and  her  attitude  was  that  of  one 
ready  to  fly  at  a  moment's  warning. 

Presently  a  step  soanded  on  a  flight  of  stairs  leading 
to  some  lofb  above.  The  wanderer  started  like  a  hare, 
and,  drawbg  nearer  to  the  door,  paosed  as  if  to  catch  » 
glimpse  of  the  approaching  face  before  she  fled  away  into 
the  storm,  that  howled  just  then  with  a  violence  which 
might  well  daunt  a  stouter  heart. 

A  tall  man,  in  a  rough  coat,  with  grizzled  hair  and 
beard  under  an  old  fur  cap,  came  slowly  down  the  steps, 
whistling  softly  to  himself,  as  he  swung  his  lantern  to 
and  fro. 

•*  An  old  man,  and  the  cat  is  fond  of  him.  I  guess  I'll 
dare  to  ask  my  way,  or  I'll  never  get  home,"  thought  the 
girl,  as  her  eye  scanned  the  new*comer  with  a  woman's 
quickness. 

An  involuntary  rustle  of  her  dress  caught  his  ear,  and, 
lifting  the  lantern,  he  saw  her  at  one;  but  did  not 
speak,  as  if  afraid  of  frightening  her  still  more,  for  her 
nale  face  and  the  appeding  gesture  of  the  outstretched 
hand  told  her  fear  and  need  better  than  her  hurried 
words, — 

"  Oh !  please,  I've  lost  my  way  and  am  nearly  frozen. 
Could  I  warm  myself  a  bit  and  find  out  where  I  am  ?  " 

"  Of  course,  you  may.  Why,  bless  your  heart,  I 
wouldn't  turn  a  dog  out  such  a  night  as  this,  much  lesa 
a  poor  little  soul  like  you,"  answered  the  man,  in  a 
hearty  tone,  that  rang  true  on  the  listening  ear  of  the 
girL 

Then  he  hung  up  the  lantern,  put  a  stool  nearer  the 
fire,  and  beckoned  her  to  approach.  But  even  the  kindly 
words  and  act  faile'  to  win  the  timid  creature;  for  she 
drew  back  as  he  advanced,  gave  a  glance  at  the  door,  and 
said,  as  if  appealing  to  the  best  instincts  of  the  man, 
whom  she  longed  yet  feared  to  trust, — 

** Thank  you;  but  it's  gatting  Ute,  and  I  onrht  to  b* 
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getting  on,  if  I  knew  the  way.  Peibaps  you'Te  got 
wme  nrli  of  yoor  own,  so  tou  can  understand  how 
■cared  I  am  to  be  loet  at  night  and  in  iuoh  a  strange 
place  as  thia." 

The  man  stared,  then  laughed,  and,  shaking  the  snow 
from  his  curly  hair  and  beard,  showed  himself  tc  be  a 
young  and  pleasant-looking  fellow,  with  a  merry  eye,  an 
honest  brown  face,  and  a  heariy  voice. 

"  Ton  thought  I  was  an  old  chap,  did  youP  Wish  I 
was,  if  it  would  be  any  comfort  to  you.  I've  got  no  little 
giris,  neither,  more's  the  pity ;  but  you  needn't  be  afraid 
tX  me,  though  it  u  late  and  lonely.  Why,  Lord  love 
yon,  child,  I'm  not  a  brute !  Sit  down  and  thaw  out, 
while  you  tell  me  where  you  want  to  go." 

The  half-indignant  tone  of  the  man  made  his  guest 
feel  as  if  she  had  insulted  him ;  and  she  obeyed  with  a 
docility  which  appeased  his  anser  at  once.  Seating  her- 
■elf  upon  the  stool,  she  leaned  towards  the  fire  with  an 
irrepressible  shiyer,  and  tried  to  keep  her  teeth  from 
chattering  as  she  told  her  little  story. 

**!  want  work  badly,  and  went  a  long  way,  hoping 
to  get  some.  But  I  didn't  find  it,  and  that  difloouiaged 
me  reiy  much.  I  bad  no  money,  so  had  to  walk,  and 
the  storm  got  so  bad  I  lost  my  way.  Then  I  was 
scAred  and  half-froaen,  and  so  bewildered  I  think  I'd 
hare  died  if  I  hadn't  seen  the  light  and  come  in 
here." 

"  I  guess  you  would.  And  the  best  thing  you  can 
do  now  is  to  stop  till  the  storm  lifts.  Shouldn't  wonder 
if  it  did  about  midnight,"  said  the  man,  stirring  up 
the  red  embers,  u  if  anxious  to  do  something  for  her 
comfort 

"  But  that  is  so  late,  and  I  must  be  ever  so  far  away 
from  home ;  for  I  came  over  the  wrong  bridge.  Oh,  me' 
What  shall  I  do?"  And  the  poor  thing  wrung  her 
hands  in  dismay. 

•*  Won't  your  folks  go  to  look  for  you  P  " 

"  I  haven't  any  one  in  the  world  to  care  for  me.  The 
wtmian  where  I  board  won't  tioubla  herself;  or  she'll 
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think  I'Te  run  awfty,  beoanae  I  owe  her  numej. 
be  dead  in  the  rirer,  and  no  one  would  mind ! ' 


ImigU 

"  d^ed 
the  girl,  leaning  her  head  on  her  hands,  while  aome  bright 
diahevelled  hair  fell  oTer  her  face,  aa  if  to  hide  ita  youth 
and  innocence  from  a  world  ^t  aeemed  to  hare  bo 
•better  for  either.  i 

*"  Thst'a  hard !    Bat  don't  you  be  down-hearted,  child. 
Thinoa  often  mend  when  they  aeem  worat.    I  know  ;  tat 


for  you  till  then.  Sam  will  be  along  early,  and  he'll  i 
to  you,  if  vou  can't  trust  me ;  for  he  is  as  grey  aa  a 
badger,  and  he'a  got  aiz  girls  of  his  own,  if  that's  • 
recommendation.  I've  got  nothing  but  a  cat ;  and  ah* 
tmata  me.    Don't  you,  old  Sally  ?" 

Aa  he  apoke,  the  man  aat  down  upon  the  aand-heq>, 
«nd  Sally  leaped  to  his  knee,  rubbing  her  head  against 
his  cheek,  with  a  aoft  sound  of  confidence  and  content- 
ment which  seemed  to  afford  her  friend  great  satisfaction. 
The  girl  smiled  faintly,  and  said,  in  an  apologetic  tone^ 
for  there  had  been  aomething  like  reproach  in  the  man's 
Toiee,  aa  he  asked  the  dumb  animid  to  vouch  fo:  his 
eharaicter, — 

"  I  don't  belicTe  I'd  have  dared  to  come  in  here  if  I 
hadn't  seen  Pussy.  But  I  thought  any  one  who  was 
ffood  to  her  would  be  good  to  me ;  and  now  I'm  sure  of 
ft." 

•*  That's  right.  You  see,  I'm  a  lonesome  sort  of  % 
•hap  and  like  something  to  pet.  So  I  took  old  Sally, 
end  we  get  on  capitally.  She  won't  let  the  other  fellows 
touch  her,  but  always  comes  and  sits  with  me  whoi  I 
•m  alone  here  nights.  And  it's  surprising  what  good 
company  she  is." 

He  laughed  as  he  spoke,  as  if  half-ashamed  of  the  ami 
able  weakness,  yet  anxious  to  put  hia  guest  at  her  eaasi 
He  evidently  succeeded ;  for  she  stretched  two  shabby 
little  boots  towards  &e  fire  and  leaned  her  head  ngsinrt 
a  grimy  beam,  sayings  with  a  sigh  of  wearineaa, — 
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"  It  ii  rery  oomfintable ;  but  the  heat  makes  me  Cael 
tgimt  and  dizi^." 

'*Toa're  joit  about  used  up ;  and  I'm  going  to  gire  yoia 
» lap  of  hot  oofFee.  That'll  bring  you  round  in  a  jiSy. 
Tt'a  time  for  supper.    Hey,  Sally  P  *' 

A*  he  spoke,  the  man  set  his  pail  in  the  hot  ashes, 
unfolded  a  parcel  of  bread  and  meat,  and  laying  a  rude 
sandwich  on  a  clean  bit  of  paper,  offered  it  with  • 
hospitable— 

"  Have  a  bit.  Do,  now.  You're  had  a  hard  puU  and 
meed  something  to  set  you  up." 

Leaning  forward  to  nre  and  take,  two  faces  came 
into  the  clear  red  glow  of  the  furnace-fire,  and  a  look  of 
recognition  flashed  into  each  so  suddenly  that  it  startled 
both  man  and  maid  into  involuntary  frankness  of 
expression. 

"Why,  it's  Uttle  Letty  I  " 

**  And  you  are  my  tramp  ! " 

A  change  so  rapid  as  to  be  almost  ludicrous  came  OTer 
the  pair  in  the  drawing  of  a  breath.  She  smoothed  back 
her  hair  and  hid  the  shabby  boots,  yet  sat  more  erect 
upon  the  stool,  as  if  she  had  a  right  there  and  felt  no 
longer  any  fear.  He  pulled  off  his  cap,  with  a  pleasant 
mixture  of  respect,  surprise,  and  satisfaction  in  his  manner, 
as  he  said,  in  a  half-proud,  half-humble  tone, — 

"  No,  miss ;  for,  thanks  to  you,  I'm  a  decent 


miss 
now." 

"  Then  you  did  find  work  and  get  on  P  "  she  exclaimed, 
with  a  bright,  wistful  look,  that  touched  him  rery 
much. 

"  Didn't  you  get  my  letter  ?  "  he  asked  eagerly.  "  I 
sent  you  the  first  dollar  I  earned,  and  told  you  and  ths 
old  lady  I  was  all  right." 

Letty  shook  her  head,  and  all  the  light  passed  out  of 
her  face,  leaving  it  pathetic  in  its  patient  sorrow. 

"Aunt  Liddy  died  a  week  after  you  were  there,  so 
suddenly  that  everything  was  in  confusion,  and  I  never 
got  the  letter.  I  wish  9he  had  known  of  it,  because  it 
would  have  pleased  her  so.      We  often   talked   about 
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joa  tod  hoped   yoo'd  do  wdL     We  led  loA  Oiiift 
BTee,  yoQ  eee,  that  eny  littie  thing  intewBled  «e  lor  • 

long  tune." 

"  It  WM  a  little  tiling  to  you,  I  dwe  eay ;  hot  it  mm 

eelTttiontoi 
tiiekindneif 

•weet  face,  m —    _  -  „ ,  -.  -.  , 

•nd  had  luck,  that  there  didn't  aeem  anythtng  left  for  me 
but  devUtry  or  death.  That  day  it  waa  a  toMHip  between 
any  bad  job  that  came  along  firrt  and  drowning,  like  my 
dog.  That  teemed  aort  of  mean,  though ;  and  I  felt 
more  like  being  revenged  aomehow  on  the  world,  that 
had  been  lo  hard  on  me." 

He  stopped  ahort,  breathing  hard,  with  a  sudden  spark 
in  his  bhwk  eyes  and  a  nerrous  denchbg  of  the  strong 
hands  that  made  Letty  shrink ;  for  he  seemed  to  speak  in 
spite  of  himself,  as  if  the  memory  of  that  time  had  left 
ite  impress  on  his  life. 

'•But  you  didn't  do  anything  bad.  I'm  sure  yon 
didn't ;  for  Aunt  Liddy  said  there  was  the  making  of  a 
man  in  you,  because  you  were  so  quick  to  feel  a  little  bit 
of  kindness  and  take  good  advice." 

The  soft,  eager  voice  of  the  girl  seemed  to  work  the 
miracle  anew,  for  a  smile  broke  over  his  face,  the  angry 
spark  was  quenched,  and  the  clenched  hand  onened  to 
offer  agwn  idl  it  had  to  give,  as  he  said,  with  a  character^ 
istic  mingling  of  fan  and  feeling  in  his  voice,— 

"  I  don't  know  much  about  angels ;  but  I  felt  as  if  I  d 
met  a  couple  that  day,  for  they  saved  me  from  destruction. 
You  cast  your  bread  upon  the  waters,  and  it's  come  back 
when,  maybe,  you  need  it  'most  as  much  as  I  did  then. 
'Tisn't  half  as  nice  as  yours ;  but  perhaps  a  blessing  will 
do  as  well  as  butter."  ,     ,    j      -j 

Letty  took  the  brown  bread,  feeling  that  he  had  said 
the  best  grace  over  it ;  and  while  she  ate  he  talked,  evi- 
dently moved  to  open  his  heart  by  the  memory  of  the 
past,  and  eager  to  show  that  he  had  manfully  persisted 
m  the  well-doing  his  angels  had  advised. 

"  That  was  nearly  two  yean  ago,  you  know,  and  I've 
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§tm  hard  at  it  «Ter  nnoe.  I  took  aoTtliiiig  that  eomo 
•Wtif.and  waa  glad  to  get  it.  The  hat  did  thattlfimly 
beKere."  And  he  laof^ed  a  ahort  laugh,  adding  aoherlT, 
"  Bat  I  didn't  take  to  work  at  fint,  for  I'd  been  a  rarer 
•ad  liked  it ;  ao  it  took  a  long  poll  and  a  strong  pull  and 
a  pvU  all  together  before  I  settled  down  ateadj.  The 
hat  and  the  " — he  was  going  to  aaj  "  kiss ; "  but  a  look 
at  the  lonely  little  creature  sitting  there  so  confidingly 
made  him.  change  the  word  to — "  the  money  seemed  to 
bring  me  luck ;  and  I  followed  the  advice  of  the  good  M 
lady,  and  stuck  to  my  work  till  I  got  to  liking  it.  I've 
been  here  more  thui  a  year  now,  and  am  getting  on  so 
well  I  shall  be  oTerseer  before  long.  I'm  only  watchman 
for  a  short  time.  Old  Sam  has  been  sick,  and  thfty 
wanted  some  one  they  could  trust,  so  they  chose  me." 

It  was  good  to  see  him  square  his  broad  shonldov  and 
throw  back  his  head  as  he  said  that ;  and  pretty  to  see 
Letty  nod  and  smile  with  sincerest  pleasure  in  his  success, 
as  she  said, — 

"  It  looks  dark  and  ugly  now ;  but  I've  seen  a  foundry 
when  they  were  casting,  and  it  was  splendid  to  wateh 
the  men  manage  the  furnaces  and  do  wonderful  things 
with  great  hammers  and  moulds  and  buckets  of  red>hot 
melted  iron.  I  like  to  know  you  do  such  things,  and 
now  I'm  not  afraid.  It  seems  sort  of  romantic  and 
grand  to  work  in  this  place,  where  every  one  must  be 
strong  and  brave  and  skilful  to  get  on." 

"That's  it.  That's  why  I  like  it;  don't  you  see?" 
he  answered,  brightening  with  pleasure  at  her  artless 
praise.  "  You  just  come  some  casting  day,  and  I'll  show 
you  sights  you  won't  forget  in  a  hurry.  If  there  wasn't 
danger  and  noise  and  good  hard  worl  wrastling  with 
fire  and  iron,  and  keeping  a  rough  set  oi  ellows  in  order, 
I  shouldn't  stay ;  for  the  restless  fit  comes  on  sometimes, 
and  I  feel  as  if  I  must  cut  away  somewhere.  Bom  so, 
and  can't  help  it.  Maybe  I  could,  if  I  bad  somethmg 
to  anchor  me;  but,  as  you  say,  'Nobody  would  ear* 
much  if  I  waa  in  the  river,'  and  that's  bad  for  a  chap 
Ukeme." 
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«  SdlT  would  oare,"  Mid  the  girl*  qoit*  tobnljl  fcr 
ihe  •rmpatbiied  now  with  the  num'i  lonelineM  m  dM 
Maid  not  have  done  two  yean  aga 

"Bo  the  would;  but  I'U  tdce  her  with  me  when  I 
letTO— not  for  the  riTer,  mind  you.  I'm  in  no  ^ger  of 
that  ttonsenie  now.  But,  if  I  go  on  a  tramp  (and  I  may, 
if  the  ftt  geta  too  etrong  for  me),  ahe  ahall  go  too ;  and 
weTl  be  Dick  Whittington  and  hU  cat  oTer  again. 

He  spoke  in  a  doTU-may-care  tone,  «id  patted  the 
fdomp  tabby  with  a  curioua  mixture  of  boyiah  reokleM- 
MM  and  a  man'e  sad  knowledge  of  life  m  hia  face. 

-Don't  go,"  pleaded  Letty,  feeling  that  .he  had  a 
Mrtain  resMUiibaity  in  the  matter.  « I  should  mind,  as 
wril  as  SaSr ;  for,  if  Aunt  Liddy  and  I  helped  put  you 
in  a  Kood  way,  it  would  be  a  diwippointment  to  haw  yon 
«wSng.  Jiea«,  stop  here,  and  I'll  try  «id  come  to  see 
fSu  w^  some  day.  If  I  can  get  time.  I'm  bkely  to 
hare  plenty  of  it,  Vm  afraid." 

She  began  eagerly,  but  ended  with  a  despondent  droop 
of  the  whole  figure,  that  made  her  new  friend  forget  him- 
lelf  in  interest  for  her.  , 

«« I'll  stop,  honour  bright.  And  you  come  and  look 
after  me  now  and  then.  That'll  keep  me  steady.  See  if 
it  don't.  But  toU  me  how  you  are  getting  on?  lAta» 
down  on  your  luck  just  now,  I  guess  ?  CJome,  I  re  told 
my  story,  you  teU  yours,  and  maybe  I  can  lend  a  hand. 
I  owe  you  a  good  turn,  you  know;  and  I'm  one  that 
likes  to  pay  his  debts,  if  he  can." 

••  You  did  pay  yours  ;  but  I  never  got  the  letter,  lor 
I  oame  away  after  Aunty  died.  You  see  I  wasnt  her 
own  niece,— only  sort  of  a  distant  rektion;  and  she 
took  me  because  my  own  people  were  gone.  Her  son 
had  all  she  left,— it  wasn't  much ;  and  she  told  him  to 
be  ffood  to  me.  But  I  soon  saw  that  I  was  a  burden, 
and  couldn't  bear  to  stay.  So  I  went  away,  to  take 
care  of  myself.  I  liked  it  at  first;  but  this  winter, 
times  are  so  hard  and  work  so  scarce,  I  don  t  get  on  at 

•11 " 

"What  do  you  do,  miss?»'  asked  Whittington,  with 
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added  reipaot;  beoanae  in  her  ihabby  dnsa  and  altered 
fiuse  he  read  the  itory  of  a  itmggle  LeMj  vaa  too  proud 
to  tell. 

"  I  Mw,"  the  answered  brieflj,  smoothing  out  her  web 
shawl  with  a  hsnd  so  thin  and  small  it  was  pathetic  ta 
see,  when  one  remembered  that  nothing  bat  a  needle  ii 
those  slender  fingers  kept  want  and  sin  at  bay. 

The  kbdly  fellow  seemed  to  feel  that;  and,  as  his  eya 
went  from  his  own  strong  right  arm  to  the  sledge-hammer 
it  often  swung,  the  instinct  of  protection  so  keen  in 
manly  men  made  him  long  to  stand  between  poor  Letty 
and  the  hard  world  he  knew  so  well.  The  magnetism  of 
symnathv  irresistibly  attracted  iron  to  steel,  while  little 
needle  fdt  assured  that  big  hammer  would  be  able  to  bent 
down  manjr  of  the  obstacles  which  now  seemed  insur- 
mountable,  if  she  only  dared  to  ask  for  aid.  But  help 
came  without  the  askmg. 

••  Been  after  work,  you  say  P  Why,  we  could  give  you 
heaps  of  it,  if  jou  don't  mind  it's  being  coarse  and  plain. 
This  sort  of  thing,  yon  know,"  touching  his  red  shirt  with 
a  business-like  air.  "  Our  men  use  'em  altogether,  and 
like  'em  strong  in  the  seams.  Some  ain't,  and  buttons 
fly  off  just  looking  at  'em.  That  makes  a  fellow  mad, 
and  swearing  comes  easy." 

But  Lett^  shook  her  head,  though  she  couldn't  help 
smiling  at  his  sober  way  of  explaining  the  case  and  its  sad 
consequences. 

"  I'ye  tried  that  work,  and  it  doesn't  pay.  Six  cents 
for  a  shirt,  and  sometimes  only  four,  isn't  enough  to  earn 
one's  board  and  clothes  and  fire,  eyen  if  one  made  half  a 
dozen  a  day.  Ton  can't  get  them  for  that,  and  somebody 
grows  rich  while  we  starye." 

"  Hanged  if  I  ever  buy  another !  See  here,  you  make 
me  enough  for  a  year,  and  we'll  have  a  fair  bargain  between 
us.  That  is,  if  you  can't  do  better  and  don't  mind,"  he 
added,  suddoily  abating  his  warmth  and  looking  almost 
bashful  oyer  the  wdl-meant  proposal 

"  I'd  loye  to  do  it.  Only  you  musn't  pay  too  mnch," 
aaid  Latty,  glad  of  anything  to  keep  her  hands  and 
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«AU  right.  Ill  Me  to  it  dineUy,  and  nobody  bo  «h« 
wiaer,"  rettirned  bar  new  employer,  priTetely  refolnnff  to 
srder  a  bale  of  red  flannel  on  the  morrow,  and  pay  fabu* 
loos  pricet  for  the  work  of  the  little  friend  who  had  onct 
kept  nim  from  wone  than  atanration. 

It  waa  not  much  to  offer,  and  red  flannel  wm  not  a 
romantic  subject  of  conravation ;  but  something  in  the 
prompt  rdief  and  the  hearty  good-will  of  the  man  went 
to  Letty's  heart,  ahready  fiul  to  oTcrflowing  with  many 
cam  and  troubles.  She  tried  to  thank  him,  but  oould 
only  coTer  up  her  faoe  and  sob.  It  wm  so  sweet  and 
comfortable  to  find  anr  one  who  cared  enough  for  her 
to  lilt  her  out  of  the  Slough  of  De«pond,  which  wm  to 
her  M  dangerous  a  mood  m  the  desperate  one  he  had 
known.  There  were  hands  enough  to  beckon  the  w?j  ^ 
some  creature  to  the  wrong  side  of  the  quagmire,  where 
so  many  miM  the  stepning-stones ;  but  she  felt  that  this 
WM  the  right  side,  ana  the  hand  an  honest  one,  though 
rough  and  grimy  with  hard  work.  So  the  tears  were  glad 
and  grateful  tears,  and  she  let  them  flow,  melting  the 
&tal  frost  that  had  chilled  her  hope  and  faith  in  God  and 
man. 

But  the  causer  of  them  could  not  bear  the  sight,  for 
the  oontrMt  between  this  forlorn  girl  and  the  blithe, 
blooming  Lettv  of  that  memorable  day  wm  piteous. 
Manlike,  he  tned  to  express  his  sympathy  in  deeds  m 
well  M  words,  and,  hastily  filling  a  tin  cup  from  the 
cofflee-can,  pressel  it  upon  her  with  a  fatherly  stroke  of 
the  bent  h^  and  a  soothing, — 

"  Now,  mydear,  jont  take  a  sip  of  this,  and  don'i  cry 
any  more.  We'll  straighten  things  out.  So  cheer  up, 
au<?  let  me  lend  a  hand  anywhere,  anyhow." 

But  hunger  and  fear,  wearinen  and  cold,  had  been 
too  much  for  poor  Letty  ;  and,  in  the  act  of  lifting  up 
her  wet  face  to  thank  hir,  the  light  left  her  eyes,  and 
she  would  haTe  slipped  the  ground,  if  he  had  not 
caught  Int. 
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In  A  minnto  ih*  wm  henelf  wun,  lying  on  th*  old 
rag,  with  snow  upon  h«r  toniuM  and  tome  ono  fknninf 


her  with 


newipaper 
thooght  ~ 


gmng  to  die,"  she  whispered,  look- 


ing about  her  in  •  dued  sort  of  way. 

*'Not  a  bit  of  itl     You're  goin^  to  sleep.     That's 
what  you  want,  and  old  Sally's  goraff  to  sit  by  while 


Ton  do  it.  It's  a  hardish  pillow ;  but  I'Te  pot  my  hand- 
kerchief OTer  it,  and,  bei^  Monday,  its  spick-and-span 
dean." 

Letty  smiled  as  she  turned  her  chedt  to  the  faded  silk 
ht^dkerohief  laid  OTer  the  rolled-up  eoat  under  her  head, 
for  Pussy  was  nestling  close  beside  her,  as  if  her  pre- 
senoe  was  both  a  comfort  and  defence.  Yet  the  girl's 
eyes  filled  eren  while  she  smiled,  for,  when  most  desolate, 
a  friend  had  been  raised  up  to  her ;  and,  though  the  (ace 
bending  over  her  was  dark  and  shaggy,  there  was  no 
fear  in  her  own,  as  she  said  half-appealingly,  half<eon- 
fidingly,— 

"  I  don't  beliere  I  could  go  if  I  tried,  I'm  so  worn  out. 
But  you'll  take  care  of  me,  and  in  the  morning  show  me 
the  way  home  ?  " 

"  Please  Ood,  I  will !  "  he  answered,  as  solemnly  as  if 
taking  an  oath,  adding,  as  he  stepped  back  to  the  stool 
she  had  lefb :  "  I  shall  stay  here  and  read  my  paper. 
Nothing  shi^  scare  you ;  so  make  yourself  comfortable, 
and  drop  ofiP  with  an  easy  mind." 

Sitting  there,  he  saw  her  lay  her  hands  together,  as 
if  she  said  some  little  prayer ;  then,  turning  her  (ace 
(rom  the  light,  she  fell  asleep,  lulled  by  the  drowsy 

Enrr  of  the  humble  (nend  to  whom  she  clung  eren  in 
er  dreams.  He  only  looked  a  minute,  for  something 
that  was  neither  the  shimmer  of  firelight  nor  the  elitter 
of  snow-dust  made  the  quiet  group  dance  mistily  before 
bis  eyes;  and,  forgetting  his  paper,  he  fell  to  drying 
Letty's  hat. 

It  was  both  oomical  and  pleasant  to  see  how  tenderly 
he  touched  the  battered  wing,  with  what  inters  be 
Borreyed  it,  perched  on  his  big  hand,  and  how  carefully 
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h$  OMMilMd  out  th«  riUxMif,  tridentlj  moeh  bawildtfad 
M  to  wUidi  WM  th*  firont  and  whioh  the  back.  OiTing 
vp  the  potd*,  he  hnog  it  on  the  handle  of  the  gien 
hammer,  and,  leaning  hie  ohin  on  hii  hand,  began  to 
hnild  oaatlei  fai  the  air  and  wateh  the  red  embera,  aa  if 
he  nw  in  them  aome  Tiaion  of  the  future  that  waa  Torj 
pleaaant. 

Hour  after  hour  atruek  from  Hie  tAtj  docka  aeroaa 
the  river ;  the  lantern  homed  itaelf  oat,  untrimoMd ;  the 
itorm  died  awaj ;  and  a  Mrfl,  white  ailenee  followed  the 
tonnoil  of  the  ni^ht.  Still  Letty  alept  like  a  tired  child ; 
atUl  old  Sally,  faithftd  to  her  tmat,  lay  in  the  circle  of 
the  girl'a  arm ;  and  atill  the  watchman  aat  before  the 
fire,  dreaming  waking  dreama,  aa  he  had  often  dono 
before ;  bat  never  any  half  w  eameat,  aweet,  and  hope* 
All  aa  thoae  that  aeemed  to  weare  a  tei^tor  romance  aboot 
the  innocent  aleeper,  to  whom  he  waa  loyally  paybg  a 
debt  of  gratitade  with  each  pomr  hospitality  aa  he  could 
ihow. 

Dawn  came  up  roay  and  dear  alon^  the  eait ;  and  the 
first  level  rav  of  wintnr  sunlight,  as  it  struck  across  the 
foundry  walls,  fell  on  Letty's  placid  ikce,  with  the  bright 
hair  shining  like  a  hab  round  it. 

Feeling  veiy  much  as  if  he  had  entertained  an  angel 
unawares,  the  man  stood  enjoying  the  pretty  picture, 
hesitating  to  wake  her,  yet  fearing  that  a  gruff  hallo  from 
old  Sam  might  do  it  too  suddenfy.  Somehow  he  hated 
to  have  her  go ;  for  the  gloomy  foundiy  seemed  an  en> 
chanted  sort  of  place  this  morning,  with  a  purer  heaven 
and  earth  outside,  and  within  the  "  little  mate  "  whom  he 
felt  a  strong  desire  to  keep  "  always  alongside,"  for  some- 
thing better  than  luck's  sake. 

He  was  smiling  to  himself  over  the  thought,  yet  half 
ashamed  to  own  bow  it  had  ^wn  and  strengthened  in 
a  night,  when  Letty  opened  wide  a  pair  of  eyes  fall  of  the 
peace  sleep  brings  and  the  soft  lustre  that  comes  after 
tears.  Involuntarily  the  man  drew  back,  and  waited 
(Gently  for  her  to  speak.  She  kx^ed  bewildered  for  » 
manmA,  than  remembered,  and  qnang  ap,  M  of  tba 
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vSUtnH  freth  gratitude  th«t  mim  with  lier  flnl  wakbg 

•*  How  long  IWe  ilept  I  Row  t«7  kind  yoa  wtn  to 
bmI    I  oui  bo  now,  if  yon  will  start  in«  right." 

**  Toa  an  hflwtily  weloomel  I  out  tako  yoa  Iimbo  al 
onoa,  unkH  you'd  rather  wait  for  Bam,"  ha  anawarad,  with 
a  qiJek  look  toward  the  door,  ai  if  already  jealooa  of  the 
veiMnUe  SamueL 

"  I'd  rather  go  before  any  one  eomee.  But  pechapa 
▼ott  oogfat  not  to  leaTe  yet  P  I  wouldn't  like  to  taka  tou 
irom  your  duty,"  began  Letty,  looking  about  her  for  her  hai 

"  Duty  be— hMiged  1  I'm  going  to  aea  tou  safe  home^ 
if  you'U  let  me.  Hera'a  your  hat.  I  cbied  it ;  but  it 
don't  look  quite  ahinahape  lomehow."  And  taking  the 
shabby  little  object  orom  the  nail  where  it  hung,  ha  pro- 
iented  it  with  such  reapeetfbl  eare  that  a  glimmer  of  the 
old  mirthfiilneaa  oama  into  Letty'a  Cmo,  aa  aha  aaid,  tni^i 
▼eying  it  with  mueh  disfaTour.— 

"  It  ia  ahnoat  aa  bad  aa  tna  one  I  gare  yon ;  but  il 
must  do." 

"  I're  got  that  old  thing  up  at  my  plaee  now.  Keep 
it  for  luck.  Wish  I  had  one  for  you.  Hold  on!  Hera'a 
a  tippet — ^nioe  and  warm.  Have  it  for  a  hood.  You'll 
find  it  cold  outnde." 

He  waa  so  intent  on  making  her  comfortable  that  Letty 
could  not  refuse^  and  tied  on  the  tippet,  while  he  refilled 
the  cup  with  hot  ooffee,  carefully  saved  for  her. 

•<  Little  Red  Riding  Hood  I  Blest  if  you  ain't ! "  he 
exclaimed  admiringly,  aa  he  turned  to  her  again,  and  saw 
the  sweet  face  in  its  new  head-gear. 

"  But  you  are  not  the  wolf,"  she  answered,  with  a  smile 
like  sunshine,  bending  to  drink  from  the  cuf  >  he  held. 

As  she  lifted  her  head,  the  blue  eyes  and  the  black  ex- 
changed  again  the  subtle  glance  of  sympathy  that  made 
them  friends  before ;  only  now  the  blue  ones  looked  up 
full  of  gratitude,  and  the  black  ones  looked  down  soft  wita 
pity.  Neither  spoke ;  but  Lettv  stooped,  and,  gathering 
old  Sally  in  her  arms,  kissed  the  fAmSlj  creature,  that 
Mowed  her  guide  to  tiia  door. 


!  ] 


1« 

"How  beMtilbl  I'*  iIm  oM,  m  Mm  ran  miM  duding 
down  uwn  the  mow,  thai  hid  all  dark  and  xuAj  thinn 
with aldl of  parity.  ««»7«u»b. 

<*  Looki  kind  of  bridal,  don't  it  ?  "  laid  tho  man,  taking 
a  kmg  breath  of  the  froety  air,  and  itn^htening  himaeU 
iq>,  aa  if  anzioai  to  look  hie  beet  by  dayurtt. 

He  neTer  had  looked  better,  in  spite  of  the  old  ooat  and 
red  ahirt;  for  the  glow  of  the  fumaoe-fire  ttiU  aeemed  to 
toooh  his  iNvwn  &oe,  the  happy  Tiriona  of  the  a^t  iMU 
■hone  in  his  eyes,  and  the  protectire  kindliness  or  a  gene- 
roos  nature  gaTe  dignity  to  the  roogh  egare,as  ha  strode 
ii^  the  snow  and  stretched  his  hand  to  Lettv.  savinff 
cheerily,—  '      '^ 

**Pntty  deep,  but  hold  on  to  me,  and  HI  get 
yon  thnragk.  Better  take  my  hand;  I  washed  it 
a-purpoee." 

Letty  did  take  it  in  both  her  little  ones ;  and  they  went 
away  together  through  the  deserted  streets,  feding  as  if 
tber  were  the  only  pair  alire  in  the  still  white  worid  that 
looked  so  loTS^  in  the  eariy  sunshine. 

The  giri  was  suprised  to  find  how  shotl  the  way 
seemed ;  for,  in  spite  of  drifts,  she  got  on  IvaTely,  iHhi 
a  strcmg  arm  to  help  and  a  friendly  Toioe  to  enoonrage 
her.  let  when  she  reached  the  last  comer  she  storoed, 
and  said,  with  a  sudden  shyness  which  he  nnderstooa  and 
liked, — 

"  I'd  best  go  on  alone  now.  But  I'm  rery  grateful 
to  you  I  Please  tell  me  Tonr  name.  I'd  love  to  know 
who  my  friend  is,  though  I  never  shall  forget  his  kind- 
ness." 

''Nor  I  yours.  Joe  Stone  is  my  name.  But  I'd 
rather  tou  called  me  your  tramp  till  we  get  sometiiing 
better,'^  he  answered,  with  a  Uujg^  in  his  eyes,  as  he  bent 
towards  her  for  a  hearty  shake  oi  the  slender  hand  that 
had  grown  warm  in  his. 

« I  will  I  Good-bye,  good-bye  1 '»  And,  suddenly  re- 
meabering  how  they  parted  befo^^  Letty  Uoshed  like 
a  rose,  and  ran  away  as  &st  aa  tha  dnfta  would  let 
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«  Aad  m  odl  yoa  mj  Uttj  <**^^7'?  l!^]^'"'^ 
mUtiAMi/'  Jo«  iid  to  hiiwelf,  with  »  <lf«*d«d  aod.  ■• 
iM  wmt  bMk  to  the  fooBdrj.  feeliog  thtt  the  world  loolMd 
iiiot«"iortofhridri»thM«Ter.  r^  aa^   uu 

He  WM  not  mbtiAeii;  for,  when  •prin^  budded,  hie 
draun  came  true,  end  in  the  Uttle  Mwing^rt,  who  bound 
him  with  n  ellken  thread  eo  eoft  end  itrofig  it  new 
broke,  he  found  en  anchor  that  held  him  fart  to  happi- 
Mae  and  home.  To  Letty  •ometbing  wonderful  hapwoed 
at  hMt.  The  ptlnoe  came  when  meet  Ae  feeded  him ; 
nd.  though  even  when  the  beggar'i  ragi  feU  off  hia  only 
erown  wS  the  old  hat,  hia  royal  robee  red  <Unnel  and 
foitian,  hii  ioeptre  a  iledge-bammer,  ihe  knew  and  lotea 

him,te 

«•  the  naa  waa  a  MMi  i«  ar  tiMik'* 
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iOM  SOUT. 

••  CITUPID-LOOKINO  old  place  1    Dare  ny  I  ihaD 

kD  hftTe  to  waste  half  an  hour  listening  to  centennial 
twaddle  before  I  get  what  I  want  f  The  whole  thing  is  » 
bore,  but  I  can't  quarrel  with  my  bread  and  butter,  so 
here  goes;"  and,  with  an  air  of  resignation,  the  youmr 
man  i^phed  himself  to  the  msty  knocker. 

"Rather  a  nice  old  bit;  maybe  useful, so  I'll  book  it;" 
and  whipping  out  a  sketch-book,  the  stranger  took  ahastr 
likeness  of  the  griffin's  head  on  the  knocker. 

«  Deaf  as  posts ;  try,  try,  try  again ; "  and,  pocketing 
lus  work,  the  arhst  gave  an  energetic  rat,  tat,  tat,  that 
echoed  through  the  house. 

Having  rashly  concluded  that  the  inhabitants  of  the 
ancieiit  mansion  were  proportionately  aged,  he  assumed 
a  deferential  expression  as  steps  approached,  and  pre- 
nared  to  prefer  with  all  due  respect  the  request  which 
he  had  come  many  miles  to  make.  The  door  opened 
with  unexpected  rapidity,  but  the  neatly  arranged 
speech  did  not  glide  gUbly  off  the  young  man's  ton^e, 

J  J  ci»*nge  which  came  over  him  was  comically 
sudden ;  for,  instead  of  an  old  woman,  a  blooming  giri 
stood  upon  the  threshold,  with  a  petulant  expression  on 
her  ehamung  faw^  which  only  made  it  more  oharminir 
still.  ^ 

"What  did  you  wish,  sir?"  asked  the  rosy  mouth, 
involuntarUy  rsbzmg  from  a  rain  attempt  to  look  aoTore^ 
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wUb  til*  hold  eyes  loftimed  with  %  mirthfiil  gleam  m 
tiiej  Nfked  on  the  comely,  mt  embimued  wasiXmKM 
before  her« 

"Beg  ptrdon  for  making  inch  a  noiae.  I  mwdy 
wiahed  to  inquire  if  the  famona  chair  in  whieh  Waahing- 
ion  aat  when  he  viaited  the  town  ia  here,"  replied  the 
atranger,  olatohing  off  hia  hat  with  a  very  different  aort 
of  reapeet  from  that  whieh  he  had  intended  to  ahow,  and 
feeling  aa  if  he  had  reoeired  a  abock  of  aome  new  and 
delightM  aort  of  electricity. 

"  Tea ; "  and  the  girl  b^an  to  ck>ae  the  door,  aa  if  ahe 
knew  what  queation  waa  coming  next. 

**  Could  I  be  aUowed  to  aketch  it  for '  The  Weekly 
Portfolio'?  All  auch  relica  are  ao  yaluable  thia  year 
that  we  venture  to  aak  many  faToura,  and  thia  ia  aueh  a 
fiunoua  affair  Tve  no  doubt  you  are  often  troubled  by 
requeata  of  this  aort,"  continued  the  artiat,  with  the  per- 
auarive  tone  of  one  accustomed  to  make  hia  way  every* 
^here. 

**  Thia  ia  the  fifth  time  thia  week,"  rralied  the  damael 
demurely ;  though  her  Hpa  atill  struggled  not  to  amile. 

"  It'a  verr  good  of  you,  I'm  aure,  to  let  ua  fellowa  in, 
but  the  pubUo  demand  ia  immenae  juat  now,  and  we  only 
obey  ordera,  you  know,"  began  the  fifth  intruder,  fervently 
hopmg  the  other  four  had  been  refuaed. 

"  But  Mra.  Hill  never  doea  let  artiata  or  reportera  in," 
waa  the  gentle  quencher  which  arreated  him,  aa  he  waa 
induatrioualy  wiping  his  feet  on  the  door-mat. 

"  Never  P"  he  uked,  atopping  abort,  while  an  exprea- 
non  of  alarm  changed  suddenly  to  one  of  satiafiustion. 

"Never"  anawered  the  dunael,  like  a  aweot- voiced 
echo. 

**  Then  the  other  fellowa  lost  their  chance,  and  that 
makea  the  old  thing  doubly  valuable.  If  I  could  ace 
Mra.  Hill  for  a  moment,  I've  no  doubt  ahe  will  allow  m» 
to  aketdi  the  chair." 

««8heianotathome." 

*  So  much  the  better;  for,  when  I  tdl  you  that  Tva 
eome  fifty  milea  to  pick  up  antiquitiea  in  thia  town,  I 
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know  you  •«••#  h«T«  the  lu«rt  to  .end  me  aw«T  witliflirt 

«!3L^-      ^  *  ^**'"*  expreerion  eome  orer  it.  which 

Utwe«  nu^  ttd  m«id.  if  such  they  were.     He  ^ 
r^  .*»'  1J?«°  «»•  girl  threw  open  the  door  wiU  ^ 

^'^•.P!*^"^  briefly.- 

hour!"       "'     ^"^  '**^'  ■^'  ''°°'*  ^  bo"»«  fo'  " 
-What  a  little  bMuty!"  thought  the  yoanir  man 
•d^ng  her  ^.iritwd  feeling  that  the  "rtupfdoffpW' 
Sr^«  '»«P«cted  treaaures,  a.  he  foUowed  heV  iSo 
theroom,^t«"  *^  '?K"*<""  Father  of  hi.  Counta^  ^ 

jKj^2ti;!.^„S3  fir  his  r;  ttto^ 

i[?*Jr.  •^^f«»J  of  that  thrilling  ey«f ;  ^  <SS; 
W  ^"*  r^T  ^  *^*  Kttle^  but  the^^ 

JL^-!?^'u**'f  ^"^^^   **"*"  candlertick.  abof«  it 
™a  antiqae  garmenta  hung  over  the  aattla  by  tilt 

1  *"?!?^.™^.*°°'»  ^^'^  •  «ap»tal  old  phwe!-  ka  eiaou 
b^tdcjng  it  all  in  wi«.  anUrt'a  Ln  ^pZS^ 

"  J^  ".*1'«  <*"'  l»e  med,  and  Mm  the  tankard  he 
dm*  from ,••  anawered  the  girl,  pointing  out  iSe  ^ 

£?t  '"*i  f  'rS*^«»l  "ir.  wWch  wLed  hi  ^ 
d^\iri^f  *^*  *^*  "°'«°*  "^^  honourable  reli  J^ 

he  hiS/3^f°*  *''l*  *S*  '"'■  "  '"'^^^  -^^ke  of  luck, 
hehaatened  to  make  the  mort  of  it,  by  falling  to  worit 

Jt^-ying.  -  h.  took  a  «»at/andl?mW  l2 
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"TImn  ii  Midi  ft  lot  of  tNMDiM  ken  thai  I  dMi*! 
know  where  to  begin.  I  hope  I  dull  not  be  Tery  mmk 
in  your  way." 

"Oh,  no  I  if  yoa  dtm't  mind  my  going  on  with  my 
work ;  for  I  ean't  leare  it  very  well  All  theM  thin^ 
•re  to  be  sent  away  to-morrow,  that's  why  the  plaoe  ii 
im  aoeh  confiuioa,"  replied  the  girl,  an  she  fiul  to  poliahiag 
wf  a  braas  anoflbr^tray. 

"  fare's  ijehneae!"  thooofat  the  artiat,  with  a  aigh  of 
aaMiiMiiem,  aa  he  daahed  at  his  wo^  fis^ng  wonderfally 
iasjpiiad  fay  Ua  pietareaque  aononndiaga. 

The  didl  winter  sky  gloomed  witfaoat,  a^d  a  chilly 
wind  silked  timragfa  tiie  leaissa  dma;  but  within  tlm 
little  room  Uily  ^wed  with  the  ruddy  firdight  that 
dume  in  tta  fari^  braases,  glimmered  over  the  tar- 
■lahed  s3ver  «f  tlw  quaint  ^raaia  on  the  aettie,  and 
manned  tka  ariiaf  a  bosv  hand,  aa  if  it  likad  to  help 
Urn  in  hia  ladE.  But  the  jolly  flaiwas  snnnwd  to  danee 
Wingfy  abairt  ikmr  little  unatreH ;  bathing  the 
~ioe  with  a  aoAer  Uoom,  tooling  the  warea  of 
■ir  with  gaU,  peeping  ratdar  the  lonv  laahea  at 
the  dvwncast  eym  that  peeped  ba^  again  baff  ardi,  hdf 
drj ;  gk>rifyiB|  dm  bine  apron,  that  seembd  to  okiq>  the 
trim  wa^  aa  if  oonadima  u  ita  adrantagea,  ami  showing 
up  the  dimples  in  1k»  bare  arms  working  ao  briakly  that 
even  the  Terdigria  of  agea  yidded  to  tiieir  persoanTe 
touch. 

"Who  van  this  pretty  Prisdlla  be P  I  most  make  her 
talk  and  find  out.  l^erer  shall  ^st  the  eyes  ri^t,  il 
she  doesn't  look  up,**  thonght  the  artist,  who,  instead  ot 
devoting  himself  to  the  hiatoricd  chair,  was  baady 
aketohii^  the  girl  wlrase  ye«th  and  beauty  were  won^< 
fully  enhanced  by  the  ant^nity  around  ksr. 

"  Mrs.  Hill  is  a  rich  woman,  if  all  thaaa  tnasnres  haife 
a  histo^.  Eren  if  they  hatmi't,  they  would  briag  a 
good  price;  for  things  (tf  this  sort  are  all  the  rage  now, 
and  the  older  the  better,"  he  add  aloud  in  a  aadabla 
tone,  %m  ha  afimtad  to  stoidj  tha  Utk  am  of  the  fiunona 
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nJl^  S*^"**.^^  to  ■ell.  for  thtr  bdoBMd  to  iha 

tught  to  be  rubbed  out  of  existonce. 

■heP"  «i5j  S.*°!SL'°  ^  •"  t»^  fine  old  thing.,  i. 
«  V    •  !?  ??  'i*^'  ^<*  "  'JO  *o  bargain..  ^^ 

be^  im^etuoudv,  but  checked  heiiel?«,d  indS  rSr 

V^jynth  a  MSdenly  averted  head.  ^ 

A  fine  name,  and  I  shouldn't  think  .he  would  be  in 

^,t^  'V  «id  the  arti.t.wonderi7tf  MiS 
Dorothy  Quincy  was  before  him. 

2  SI  ^  ?*iJ  T^S  "^^^^I  ^^^'^  curl,  tumble  oat 
rfthe  net  which  tned  to  confine  a  riotou.  mJL  of 

i.**^.^^^  •  •pineter?'*  »nd  the  youmr  man  r^ 
t«»^to  hi.  work  Witt  greaUy  abated  SJ^tTS 

the^&5i'^^fe°*^  'l"^*'"^  "P'*°«l  ''>»•»  *W  feU 
the  muffer-tray  lefiected  a  merry  twinkle  in  them.  a.  their 
owner  answered  graTely.--  «<»«i^Mwinr 

••Ye.,  a  spinster." 

••  Is  she  one  of  the  amiable  wrk  ?»• 

EJVfh^rto SSw^ ''^  ^^^^^^ 
••Sorry  for  that.  Spiilsterhood  m  trvinir  I  f«nAir  «» 
we  Aould  be  patient  w*ith  the^or  ol7SSi.  X^ 
•ak^  was  becauM  I  thought  I  might  induce  Miss  DoUr 
^^.^\^^\«>/^^  oiler  reUl  Do  you  thkk  ia 
r/i!r  ^^  ^^'^'  ^°^*°»  ^»  -ketch  at^aL'Jwtt! 
•ndrtudymgitwithhiaheadononedde.    "^  ■*'«**• 

.h.  fc?-^*!Sr  ■"",?•  ''?"'*'  *'°'  *>»««»  oM  thing,  ate  aU 
■he  Iw.  m  the  world,  and  Ae  lore,  them  dearly:    Swpl, 
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«fed  to  laogfa  aft  her  ftr  it,  bat  now  ther  tre  gUd 
to  own  \0K  and  her  '  dnds,'  ei  they  caUed  them.  The 
Smiths  are  looking  up  ererything  thej  can  find  of 
that  sort,  eren  poor  relatione.  All  theee  things  are 
going  down  to  a  (air  to-morrow,  and  Miss  Dolly  with 
them." 

"  As  one  of  the  relics  P  "  suggested  the  artis^  glancing 
at  a  green  caUah  and  a  plum-coloured  quilted  petticoat 
lying  on  the  settle. 

"Exactly,"  laughed  the  girl,  adding,  with  a  touch  of 
bitterness  in  her  voice,  "  Poor  Miss  Dolly  never  got  an 
invitation  before,  and  I'm  afraid  it's  foolish  of  her  to 
ffo  now,  since  she  is  onlv  wanted  to  show  off  the  old- 
fashioned  things,  and  give  the  Smiths  something  to 
boast  of." 

"  You  are  fond  c  %a  old  hidy  in  spite  of  her  temper, 
I  see." 

'*She  is  the  only  friend  I've  got;"  and  the  speaker 
bent  over  the  trav  as  if  to  hide  emotion  of  some  sort. 

"  I  shall  probably  have  to  '  do '  that  fair  for  our  pwer ; 
if  BO,  I'll  certainly  pay  my  respects  to  Miss  Dolly.  Why 
not  P  Is  she  so  vary  awful  ?  "  he  asked  quickly,  as  the 
girl  looked  up  with  a  curious  mixture  of  mirth  and  malico 
in  her  face. 

'•  VwfT  I"  wi&  a  lifting  of  the  brows  and  a  pursing  up 
of  the  fips  delidbtfiil  to  behold. 

"  Tou  think  I  won't  dare  address  the  peppery  virgin  P 
I  never  saw  the  woman  yet  whom  I  was  afrbid  of,  or 
the  man  dther  fisr  that  matter,  so  I  give  you  my  word 
I'll  not  only  spca^  to  Miss  Dolly,  but  win  hw  old  heart, 
bjr  my  adnnration  for  her  and  her  aneestral  treasures,'* 
sttd  the  artist,  aeeepting  the  challenge  he  read  in  the 
ki^hing  eyes. 


"  I  never  saw  it  done. 


1.  never  saw  iv  oone.    uouia  you  give  me  an  uwa  <« 
the  thiai^  if  it  ia  not  asking  too  mudi?  "  proposed  tU 
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g^w..  much  wan  uit«rtmg  tlum  th.  ^J7£ 

!i!.  iVi?****^  •▼«  inrented  to  show  oS.lwnd 
•rm.  •  pretty  foot,  a  fine  figure,  and  •charming  fowVin- 

H'S^t"*'  "^  '^^tack  to  hw  work  without  a  woS 

"Thank  TOUTwy  much;  if.bwwtiftil  I  Don'tLe^w 

in  the  worl J  you  do  it,"  murmuied  the  young  nuuTaS^ 

ujr  to  exanune  the  wheel,  whUe  hi.  owi  heS^^  to 

whiri  in  jynipathy,  for  that  backward  gl«,ce  haduMo* 
■Cloudy  done  great  execution.  8     «»  "«»  raooa- 

^i"2T"^  ^^^  **^"<*  *!>«  ^oot  itrikinff  eleren 
wcelled  the  idler  to  hie  tuk,  and,  rewiminff  hb^eTS 
d»w  «l«tly  tiU  the  ch«r  wa.  doneT^  he  ti^od  a 
P«ge.  and  looked  about  for  the  next  ^  bit 

k  •  ^."7^  ''°*'"  ^  ""^J.  •">»!««,  M  he  shook  the 
hjiroff  h«  forehead,  «xd  puAed  hi.  S  back  'STSI 

"  Thif  i.  what  makee  the  place  m>  hot :  IVe  been  Wm 
jngtp  myceold.fMhioneddi5ie.  forthefiui,«dtt^SSh 
u  going  down  to  ahow  what  I  can  do." 

A.  .he  .poke,  the  girl  threw  open  the  door  of  a  carer. 
Tli°''^"f  *  "^"^  an  air  of  houwwifely  pride  dL- 

UU^  earthen  crock.  euggMtire  of  baked  bean.  Td 
JdiM  pudding,  and  near  the  door  a  pan  of  .picy  cake* 

S^^th^^M^^^.  *^;  '^«~  .rdrew?Sh''JS 
fl!K  <*•  **We,  turning  from  the  oyen  after  a  caroful 
JJJjJon^  It.  ooatent.  with  the  compbxion  of  a 
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«IMifli0M  ipMtMbl **  «solaiiiied  th*  ariut,  with  hii 
•jM  upon  the  prettj  eook,  whila  Imm  wwt  on  h«r  haadi^ 
wori(< 

"  Ton  iball  taito  them,  for  they  an  mad*  ftom  a  Tery 
old  receipt  and  are  called  ■weethearie,"  aaid  the  innocent 
ereatore,  setting  them  forth  on  a  laif;e  platter,  while  a 
anile  went  dimpling  round  her  lipe. 

"  Cq>ital  name !  thi^'U  aell  faster  than  yon  can  make 
them.  Bnt  it  seems  to  me  you  are  to  hare  all  the 
work,  and  Miss  Dolly  all  the  credit,"  added  this  highly 
appreoiatiTe  gnest,  subduing  with  difficulty  the  rash 
impulse  to  embrace  If  ias  lolly's  rosy  handmaid  on  the 
spot. 

She  seemed  to  feel  the  impending  danger,  and  say* 
ing  hastily, "  You  must  hare  wosaa  cider  to  go  with 
your  cake:  that's  the  correct  thing,  you  know;"  she 
tripped  away  with  hospitable  zeaL 

"  Upon  my  soul,  I  b^^  to  feel  like  the  Prince  of  the 
fairy  tale  in  this  auiet  place  where  everything  seems  to 
have  been  asleep  for  a  hundred  years.  The  little  beauty 
ought  to  have  been  asleep  too,  and  given  me  a  chance  to 
wi&e  her.  More  of  a  Cinderella  than  a  princeu,  I  fancy, 
and  leads  a  hard  life  of  it  between  Miss  Dolly  and  the 
second  Mrs.  HilL  Wonder  what  happy  fellow  will  break 
the  sptsU  and  set  her  free  ? "  and  the  young  man  paced 
the  kitchen,  humming  softly ,^- 

"  And  on  herlorer's  arm  she  leant. 
And  roond  her  waist  she  felt  it  fold } 
And  far  across  the  hills  the^  went, 
In  that  new  world  whiofa  is  the  old," 

till  the  Hound  of  a  light  step  made  him  dart  into  a  chair, 
saying  to  himself,  with  a  sudden  descent  from  poetry  to 
prose,  "  Bless  her  little  heart,  I'll  drink  her  cider  if  it's 
as  sour  as  vinegar." 

In  came  the  maid,  beaiing  a  tankard  on  a  salver;  and, 
adding  several  sweethearts,  she  ofi'ered  the  homely  lun^ 
with  a  curtsey  and  a  smile  that  would  have  glorified  even 
pork  and  beans. 

**  You  are  sitting  in  the  General's  chair,  and  hart  ii 
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th«  UnkMd  1m  VMd;  70«  ou  drink  hit  hedih,  if  yot 

**  I'd  nther  drink  ihnt  of  Om  maker  of  iweethevto  i  *• 
•ad,  riling,  the  arkirt  did  w,  gallantly  regaidlaaa  of  oon- 
■aqvnow. 

Bat  thi  dd«r  waa  tiedlent,  and,  luMding  into  tlia 
immortal  chair,  be  enjoTed  hia  lonoh  with  the  hearty 
appetite  of  a  boy,  while  the  damael  began  to  fold  up 
the  garmentb  airing  on  the  aettle,  and  Uy  them  into  a 
cheat  itandbg  near;  the  one  quite  unconicioaa  that  he 
waa  drinking  draughta  of  a  far  more  p^nt  liquor  than 
apple-juice,  the  other  that  she  had  begun  to  apin  a 
golden  thread  initead  of  yam  when  the  turned  the  neat 
wheel  that  day. 

An  eloquent  aort  of  ailenoe   filled   the  room  for  a 

moment  and  a  ray  of  aunshine  glanced  from  the  ailrer 

tankard  to  the  bright  head  bent  oyer  the  cheat,  ai  if  to 

gild  the  first  page  of  the  romance  which  ia  aa  fresh  and 

Bweet  to^y  as  when  the  stately  George  wooed  hia 

beloved  Martha.     A  ahrill  Toice  suddenly  broke  that 

ddicioua  pauae,  exclaiming,  aa  a  door  opened  with  a  bang,— 

••Not  packed  yet!    I  won't  hare  this  rubbish  clutter- 

inff  round  another  minute—"    There  the  roice  abruptly 

fell,  and  the  stranger  had  time  to  see  a  withered,  yeUow 

face  in  a  pumpkin  hood  stare  sharply  at  him  before  it 

▼anished  with  an  exclamation  of  unmistakeable  disapprord. 

"Miss  Dolly  seems  more  afraid  of  me  than  I  of  her, 

you  see,"  began  the  young  man,  much  amused  at  the 

retreat  of  the  enemy ;   for  such  he  regarded  any  one  who 

disturbed  this  delightful  «^/«-d.///*. 

"  She  has  only  gono  to  put  Ler  cap  on,  and  when  she 
comes  back  tou  can  pay  your  respecta  to— Mra.  Hill  •" 
and  the  girl  looked  oyer  the  Ud  of  the  chesc  with 
danoing  eyea. 

"  Then  I'd  better  be  off,  since  reporters  and  artists  are 
not  aUowed  on  the  premises,"  exolaoaed  the  visitor,  riaina 
with  mora  haate  than  diguity. 

"  Don't  hurry ;  she  ia  only  a  wowm,  and  you  ara  not 
afraid,  you  know." 


.  ^-mt  ■"«!.>, 


jaaa  dollt. 


177 


*>  Vm  afhdd  MM  wfll  pwI  »  •ooUinff,'*  iMgrn  lb*  utiit, 
pooketing  his  ■k0toh-bodt,  «ud  weufitm  his  hat. 

"  I'm  vssd  to  thti,"  laswered  ths  girl,  STidmitly  «\jox> 
iiigth« root  with  nsoghty  satisfsotioii. 

Bnt  ths  sharp,  black  eyes  and  the  shrill  Toioe  had 
effectually  broken  the  pleaHut  day.dream ;  and  Mrs.  Hill 
in  a  pumpkin  hood  was  quite  enouffh  for  his  nerres, 
without  a  second  appearance  in  one  of  the  awe-inspiring 
caps  such  ladies  affect. 

**  I  couldn't  think  of  repaying  your  kindness  by  intruding 
any  longm*,  now  that  I  to  got  my  sketcL  A  thousand 
thanks ;  good-morning ; "  and  opening  the  first  door  he 
came  to,  the  dismayed  man  was  about  to  plunge  into  the 
buttery,  when  the  girl  arrested  his  flight  and  led  him 
through  the  long  haU. 

On  the  steps  he  took  breath,  returned  thanks  again 
with  grateftal  warmth,  and  pulling  out  a  card,  presented 
it,  aa  if  anxious  to  leaTc  some  token  behind  which  should 
prcTont  his  being  forgotten  by  one  person  at  least. 

"  John  Hanc<^  Harris  "  read  the  card,  and  gkndnff 
«p  from  it,  with  sudden  interest  in  her  eye%  the  gin 
•xcbdmed  impulsively, — 

**  Why,  then,  you  must  be  a  relation  of—'* 

**  No,  I  regret  to  say  I'm  not  related  to  the  fiunoos 
GoTcnor,  only  named  uter  him  to  please  my  father.  I'to 
always  been  contented  with  a  modest  initial  until  now ; 
but  this  year  every  one  does  their  best  to  hang  on  to  the 
past,  so  I've  got  proud  at  my  middle  name,  and  find  it 
useftd  as  well  as  ornamental,"  hastily  explained  the  honest 
young  fellow,  though  just  then  he  would  have  liked  to 
claim  kinship  with  every  membw  of  the  Continental 


Oooness. 
"I  hop 


hope  you  will  be  worthy  of  it,"  answer^  the 
damsd,  with  a  little  bow,  aa  if  saluting  the  man  for  his 
name's  seke. 

**  I  try  to  be,"  he  said  soberly,  adding  with  that 
engaging  smile  of  his,  "  May  I  ask  to  whom  I  am  in- 
dexed for  this  very  profitable  and  agreeable  call  ?  " 

Tiistsntlj    the   sweet   sobriety  vamped,  and  every 
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<'MiM  OoUy.  Good  moraine,'*  nd  eloMd  tbo  door, 
leaving  bim  to  ikut  bhnkly  at  tbo  grifla  on  tho  knocikw, 
whiob  appMnd  to  itan  buk  again  with  a  inidy 
gria. 
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On  (€  the  few  inow-atonni  of  tho  memorablj  mild 
winter  of  1876  wai  ooming  quietlj  down,  watched  with 
Umj  interest  hj  the  paiiengen  in  a  eertain  train  that 
mmblid  leiaurely  toward  the  city.  Without  it  wai  coU 
and  wintry  enoogb,  but  within  at  hot  at  an  OTon ;  for, 
with  tho  osoal  American  disregard  of  hMlkh,  there  waa 
a  roaring  fir*  in  the  store,  eyery  rmtilator  shut, 
and  only  on*  aoan  in  the  crowded  car  had  his  window 
open. 

Toward  this  reeUesa  being  many  a  waning  or  reproaelh 
fol  gbnoe  was  oast  bTriieumatic  old  gentlemen  or  delicate 
women  who  lod  the  UTes  of  hot-boose  flowers.  But  tho 
hearty  yoong  feUow  sat  buried  in  his  now^pi^pers,  regaid- 
kss  ailike  of  these  ezpvesaiTe  glances  and  the  6«sh  wind 
that  Uew  in  an  occasional  snow>flake  to  melt  upon  Us 
aboulder,  hair,  or  beard. 

If  bis  face  had  not  boon  obscured  by  the  great  sheet 
held  before  it,  an  obserrer  might  hsTC  watched  with 
interest  the  Tarring  expressions  of  amusement,  contempt, 
indignation,  and  disgust  which  PMsed  orer  it  as  he  read ; 
for  it  was  a  rery  ezpressiTo  taoe,  and  too  young  yet 
to  have  put  on  the  mask  men  so  soon  learn  to  wear. 
Be  was  evidently  one  of  the  strong,  cheery,  sympa^etio 
sort  of  fellows  who  make  their  way  every  where,  finding 
friends  as  they  go  from  the  simple  fact  that  they  are 
■0  ftill  of  Aourage  and  good-will  it  is  impossible  to 
lesist  them.  This  had  been  proved  abmdy ;  for  during 
tiiat  short  journey  three  old  ladies  had  cbimed  his 
services  in  one  way  or  another,  a  shy  little  girl  had  sat 


I 


A  onmMM  jum  a  b9ame,       m 

nm  Ui  ksM  te  lialf  an  how  and  b<l  bim  wttk  • 
kiH,  Mid  Ml  cbalrtpwoot  Iriih  Ubr  h«d  bttn  brib«d  to 
hold  iti  tongM  by  tho  Tuiooi  allaranfntt  ho  doriatd, 
lo  tho  frool  amvionMat,  ao  woU  m  gntltado^  of  hio 
noishboon. 

Joik  now,  bowoTor,  bo  looked  raiber  grin,  knit  his 
bitnra  as  be  rsad,  and  finallj  kicked  bit  paper  oodsr  ths 
ssat  with  an  oipression  which  prored  that  ho  had  as 
nraoh  energj  as  kindliness  in  his  composition,  and  no 
tasto  for  tho  sorrowfbl  record  of  scandal,  dlshonssty,  and 
foUy  daily  offi»red  the  American  public. 

**  Upon  my  word,  if  this  sort  of  thing  goss  on  mvoh 
longer,  the  eoontry  won't  be  fit  for  a  deosnt  man  lo  Uts 
in,*' he  said  to  himself,  taking  a  moathM  of  frssh  air, 
and  letting  bis  stss  wandsr  OTsr  the  feces  of  bis  fellow- 
traTdkm  as  if  wondering  which  of  the  sBsinsotly 
rsspeotabls  gentlemen  about  bim  would  next  startM 
the  worid  by  some  explosion  of  iniquity.  Etod  the 
WMnen  did  not  seci^  this  scrutiny  of  the  keen  Uue  s^ss, 
wludi  softened,  howerer,  as  they  went  from  one  posnbk 
DslUsh  to  another;  for  John  Harris  bad  not  yet losl  his 
rererecce  for  womankind. 

Suddenly  bis  wandering  glance  was  arrested,  a  lode  tit 
recognition  brightened  ms  wbols  ooontenanoe,  and  an 
inToTnntaiT  **  HuUo  I "  rose  to  bis  lips,  instead  of  the 
romantio**Ha, 'tisshe!"  with  which  noTd  heroes  are 
supposed  to  greet  the  adTent  of  the  charmer. 

The  object  which  wrought  so  sT^lft  and  pleasant  a 
ebange  in  the  young  man's  mood  and  manner  waa  a 
ffirl's  fsoe  seen  in  ^tcSlt  some  seats  in  front  of  bim. 
A  modest  little  bat  with  a  sweeping  feather  rested  essily 
on  a  msis  of  wary  hair,  which  was  not  spoilt  by  any 
fashionable  device,  but  looped  up  in  a  loose  sort  of  braid 
from  which  rebellious  tendSils  here  and  there  escaped  to 
touch  her  white  throat  or  shade  her  templet.  One  parti- 
enlarly  captivating  little  curl  twined  round  bar  ear 
and  seemed  to  be  whisperinff  some  pleasant  secret^ 
for  tiie  blooming  cheek  dimpled  now  and  then,  the  soft 
lips  smiled,  sad  the  eyes  were  full  of  a  dreamy  tbought- 
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AdiMM.  A  book  Ikj  in  her  lap,  but  her  own  fandei 
leemed  more  intereiting,  and  she  sat  watching  tiie  mow- 
flakes  flutter  down,  kwt  in  one  of  <^e  deh'ghtfol  rereriee 
girls  loTe,  quite  unconscions  of  tiie  admiration  of  her 
ndghbonrs,  or  the  fixed  stare  of  the  young  man  behind 
her. 

*«  Miss  DoUy,  by  aU  that's  good ! »  he  raid  to  himself, 
suddenly  forgetting  the  sins  of  his  native  land,  ^^d 
finding  it  quite  possible  to  stop  a  little  longer  in  it  "  She 
said  she  was  going  to  town  with  the  old  ^ings,  and  there 
she  is,  prettier  than  ever.  If  it  hadn't  been  for  those  pro- 
voking papers,  I  should  have  seen  her  when  she  got  in, 
and  might  have  secured  a  seat  by  her.  That  stout  party 
evidently  doesn't  appreciate  his  advantages.  I  can't  order 
him  out,  but  I'll  watch  my  chance,  for  I  really  ought  to 
apologize  for  my  stupidity  yesterday.  Wonder  if  ^e  has 
forgotten  all  about  it  P  " 

And  John  fell  into  a  reverie  likewise,  for  he  was  in 
just  the  mood  to  enjoy  anything  so  innocent  and  fresh 
and  sweet  as  the  memoir  of  little  Dolly  at  her  n)in- 
ning-wheeL  It  all  came  back  to  him  with  a  redoubled 
charm,  for  there  was  a  home-like  warmth  and  simplicity 
about  it  that  made  the  recollection  very  pleasant  to  a 
solitary  fellow  knocking  about  the  world  with  no  ties  of 
any  sort  to  keep  him  safe  and  steady.  He  felt  the  :ieed 
of  them,  and  was  all  ready  to  give  away  his  honest  heart; 
if  he  could  find  any  amiable  creature  who  could  be 
satisfied  with  that  alone,  for  he  had  nothing  else  to  ofi'er. 
He  was  rather  fiistidious,  however,  having  an  artist's 
refined  taste  in  the  matter  of  beauty,  and  a  manly 
man's  love  of  the  womanliness  which  shows  itself  in 
character,  not  clothes.  But  he  had  few  opportunities  to 
discover  his  ideal  woman,  and  no  desire  to  worship  a 
fashion«plate,  so  here  was  an  excellent  heart  to  let,  and  no 
one  knew  it,  unless  they  had  the  skill  to  read  the  notice 
in  the  window. 

The  reveries  of  both  young  people  were  rudely  dis- 
turbed by  the  "  stout  party,"  who,  having  finished  his 
pa{>er,  and  taken  a  comprehensive  survey  of  bis  thoughtful 
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Utile  ndffhboar,  suddenly  began  to  talk  as  if  he  did  "  ap- 
preciate his  ad*">ntages/and  meant  to  make  the  most  of 
them. 

John  watched  this  porformuice  with  deep  interest,  and 
it  soon  became  rather  exciting;  for  Miss  Dolly's  face  was 
a  tell-tale,  and  plainly  betrayed  the  rapid  transitions  of 
feeling  through  which  she  passed.  The  respectful  atten- 
tion  she  at  first  gave  in  deference  to  the  age  of  the 
speaker  chan^  to  surprise,  then  to  annoyance,  lastly  to 
girlish  confusion  and  distress ;  for  the  old  gentleman  was 
evidently  of  the  Pecksniffian  order,  and  took  advantage 
of  his  grey  hairs  to  harass  the  pretty  damsel  with  his 
heavy  gantry. 

Poor  Miss  Dolly  looked  vainly  about  her  for  any 
means  of  escape,  but  every  seat  was  full,  and  she  was 
quite  unconscious  that  an  irate  young  man  behind  her 
was  burning  to  rush  to  the  rescue  if  he  had  only 
known  how.  As  no  way  appeared,  John  was  forced  to 
content  himself  with  direeting  such  fiery  glances  at  the 
broad  back  of  the  ancient  beau,  it  was  a  wonder  they  did 
not  act  like  burning-glasses  and  set  that  expanse  of  broad- 
cloth in  a  blaze. 

A  crisis  soon  arrived,  and  woman's  wit  turned  the 
tables  capitally;  for  when  the  old  gentieman  confis- 
cated her  book  under  pretence  of  looking  at  it,  and 
then,  layii^  his  arm  over  the  back  of  the  seat,  went  on 
talking  with  a  fat  smile  that  exasperated  her  beyond 
endurance,  Dolly  gave  him  one  indignant  glance  and 
opened  her  window,  letting  in  a  blast  of  cold  air  that 
made  her  tormentor  start  and  shiver  as  if  she  had  boxed 
his  ears. 

*'  Good  I  if  that  does  not  rout  the  enemy,  I'm  much 
mistaken,"  said  John  to  himself,  enjoving  it  all  with  the 
relish  of  a  young  man  who  sees  an  old  one  usurping  his 
privileges. 

The  enemy  was  not  routed,  but  his  guns  were  silenced ; 
for,  having  expostulated  with  paternal  solicitude,  he  turned 
up  his  coat-collar  and  retired  behind  his  paper,  evidently 
Booh  disgusted  at  findiug  that  two  oonld  play  at  tha 
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game  of  umoyance,  though  the  girl  had  to  eaU  the  dt- 
menti  to  her  aid. 

"  If  I  dared,  I'd  offer  to  change  seats  with  hira ;  not 
bocaose  he  ii  raffering  agonies  at  the  idea  of  gettW  tic- 
douloorenz  or  a  stiff  neck,  that  would  only  serve  him 
right,  but  because  the  will  get  the  worst  of  it.  There, 
she  has  already  I  Confound  that  cinder !  why  didn't  it 
go  into  his  eye  instead  of  hers  P  "  added  John,  as  he  saw 
the  girl  shrink  suddenly,  and  b€«in  to  wink  and  rub 
her  eye  with  distressful  haste,  while  the  "  stout  party" 
took  advantage  of  the  mishap  to  close  the  window  with 
an  expression  of  vengeful  satisfaction  on  his  rubicund 
visage.  He  offered  no  help,  for  his  first  rebuff  still 
rankled  in  his  memory,  but  placidly  twirled  his  thumbs, 
with  a  sidelong  fflance  now  and  then  at  his  companion, 
who,  finding  all  her  winking  and  rubbing  in  vain, 
shrouded  her  face  in  a  veil,  and  sat  a  pathetic  picture 
of  beauty  in  distress,  with  an  occadonal  tear  rolUng 
ovor  her  cheek  and  her  dear  little  nose  reddening 
rtnidly  with  the  general  inflammation  caused  by  that 
fata^  oiudor. 

Tnie  affecting  spectacle  was  too  much  for  John,  who 
not  only  felt  the  chivalrous  desire  ef  a  maa  to  help  the 
gentle  sex,  but  remembered  that  he  owed  the  girl  a 
good  turn  for  her  hospitality  the  day  before,  not  o 
mention  the  apology  he  quite  burned  to  make.  Know- 
ing that  the  train  would  soon  stop  a  few  minutes  for  the 
passengers  to  lunch,  he  resolved  then  and  there  to  cast 
himself  into  the  breach  and  deliver  the  doubly  afllicted 
damsel  at  all  costs. 

Happily  the  station  was  reached  before  any  great  damage 
was  done  to  the  girl's  features,  or  the  young  man's  im- 
patience became  uncontrollable.  The  instant  the  stoat 
gentleman  rose  to  seek  refreshment  John  dived  for  his 
'  .,  and,  cleaving  his  way  through  the  crowded  aisle, 
presented  himself  beside  the  empty  place,  asldng,  with  an 
attempt  to  look  and  speak  like  a  stranger,  wluoh  would 
not  have  deceived  Dolly  a  bit,  had  she  not  been  half- 
Uind,  **  la  this  seat  engaged,  madam  P*' 
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"  No,  lir,"  she  answered,  unreiling  to  discover  what  new 
aiBiotion  fate  had  sent  her. 

It  was  delightful  to  see  the  one  wistfal  eye  W^ht  ap 
with  a  look  of  recognition,  the  one  visible  chevl  ^ush 
with  pleasore,  and  the  lips  smile  as  they  added,  with 
the  impnlsiYe  frankness  of  a  tormented  girl^  "Oh, 
please  teke  it  qoiokly,  or  that  dreadful  man  will  come 

Qoite  satisfied  with  his  welcome,  John  slipped  into  the 
coveted  place,  resolving  to  keep  it  in  spite  of  a  dozen  stool 
gentlemen< 

"  Thuks,  now  what  dse  can  I  do  for  voa?"  he  asked, 
with  such  an  evident  desire  to  lend  a  hand  somewhere 
that  it  was  imposnble  to  decline  Us  services. 

*'  Cbuld  you  take  this  thing  out  of  my  eye  P  It  hurts 
dreadfully,  and  I  shall  be  a  spectacle  by  the  time  I  get  to 
Aunt  Maria's,"  answered  Dolly,  with  a  little  moan  that 
rent  the  hearer's  susceptible  heart. 

"  That  is  just  what  I  want  to  do,  and  you  may  trust 
me ;  for  I've  been  a  great  traveller,  and  have  had  much 
experience  in  the  extraction  of  cinders,"  said  John, 
adding,  as  he  produced  a  pencil  in  a  capable  sort  of  way, 
"  now  open  your  eye  wide,  and  we'll  have  it  out  in  a 

Dolly  obeyed  with  a  courage  and  confidence  most 
flattering,  and  John  peered  into  the  sufiering  eye  with  an 
intensity  which  it  was  impossible  for  the  most  artful 
cinder  to  escape. 

"I  see  it !"  he  cried,  and  turning  back  the  lid  over  his 
pencil  he  delicately  removed  the  black  atom  with  a  corner 
of  Dolly's  veil. 

It  was  all  over  in  an  instant,  and  both  displayed  great 
nerve  and  coolness  during  the  operation ;  but  as  soon  as 
it  was  done,  Dolly  retired  into  her  handkerchief,  and 
John  found  himself  as  flushed  and  breathless  as  if  he  had 
fJMsed  some  greut  danger,  instead  of  merely  looking  into  a 
gill's  eje.  Ah  1  but  it  was  a  veiy  eloquent  eve  in  spite 
m  the  cmder, — ^Uurge  and  soft,  tearful  and  imploring,  and 
Ihs  instant  daring  which  he  had  bent  to  examine  it  had 
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been  a  mon  «eitin^  one ;  for  iha  half-open  Km  «w»  m 
w33^^l*  u  *&  *^*  *^"«^  oTer  her  ear  to  toooh  u! 

^dVife^^°"4*5'''^°'"  •««•  between  Uncle  tC 
•nd  the  Widow  Wadman  waa  entirely  anroaMedon  SS 

ocoMjon,  becauae  the  actor,  were  botir;:^?^^^ 

rellSii*"^!'"/*^'^  ^"i'  •"•^g  fi«a  •  brief 

Tw^  •  '^  v'  ^"S?  "^  ^'^  °^  gmtitSe  that  it  wL  uJ 
a  buMt  of  Bonahine  after  an  coUdm. 

r^ri.Jtn^SJ  "^  't  '*  I'  •¥  "?^*5"  •"d  John  conld  not 

hL?  w  .^  dehcwua  ghmpaea  of  an  innocent  Toonff 

hS^«„^°l  "i!t!^?  "^'i^^'^y  ^''  the  cnrt2n«J Z? 
^  out.  A.  the  long  laahe.  fell,  a  .adden  colour  b  h« 
^-jeemed  to  be  reflected  upon  hie.  and  ^U  a 

handkaSi«f»  '°' V^'.n^nates,  if  you  can  spare  your 
Mnokewhief,  —he  burned  away  to  the  wateiwtank  near 

DollT'lJliLir'!;  comforting.  Thank  you  »o  mnch  I"  and 
feSirtb2?t«  kIi"'^'^J  u*^*  *Miduoudy ;  while  John. 

tutrZ  L^\  ^^^^  «•"'<*  °'«'  ^  shoulder,  then 
^ria«  r"^'  "T"«f'  "  ^""^  n»"t  hare  eome  lunclL- 
and  waitang  for  no/enial,  dashed  out  of  the  car  a.  if  on 
an  errand  of  hfe  and  death.  "  ««r  »■  u  on 

DoUv  3  S^Zi^  I  ""T?"*  °'  ^'^^J  ^"t  in  that  time 
ifouy  had  smoothed  her  hair,  retied  her  hat  whi^boH  I 

."re/of  ttir^V'  Sp*^^«*'  -d  teC'alaH 
e3  JhA  f?  "  r\*'°y.  «^*"  concealed  from  other 
eves  in  the  recesses  of  her  bag.    She  had  i--t  tim*  to 

£T«.*°^nV^'  '^'''^  ^^  reckle.Sju''.  theSoir 
as  her  km^ht  came  up,  beari^  a  cup  of  tek  uidTbtodc 
^  cake,  «iying  in  the  pleasantlTprotecting  way  aJl  t  JZ 
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^  **  Dr.  Harm  ^nMribw  nfrethnietib  after  the  oper^ 
tion,  Mid  this  if  the  best  he  oaa  find.  Toor  aged 
admirer  waa  at  the  counter,  eating  againit  time  and 
defying  apoplezT,"  he  added,  with  a  laugh,  ai  DoUj 
gratefully  sipped  the  tea,  which,  bj  the  way,  waa  aa 
weak  ai  that  made  at  the  famous  Boston  tea>pairty,  when, 
as  erery  one  knows,  water  was  liberally  used. 
"  You  saw  him,  then,  when  he  was  plaguing  meP  '* 
"  I  did,  and  longed  to  throw  him  out  of  the  win* 
dow." 

"  Thanks.    Did  jou  recognize  me  before  you  spoke  P  " 

**  Of  course  I  did,  and  wanted  to  approach,  but  didn't 
dare  till  the  cinder  gave  me  an  excuse. 

"  The  idea  of  beinf  afraid  of  dm  /  " 

"  How  could  I  hdp  being  afraid,  when  you  told  me 
Hisa  Dolly  was  <  awful '  P  "  asked  John,  twinkling  with 
fun,  as  he  sat  on  the  arm  of  a  seat,  sociably  eating  a  sand- 
wich, which  under  other  circumstances  would  have  struck 
hun  as  being  a  remarkable  combination  of  sawdust  and 
Bole>Ieather. 

Before  Dolly  could  reply  except  by  a  guilty  blush,  a 
bell  rang,  and  John  hurried  away  with  the  empty  cup. 

A.  moment  or  two  later  the  stout  gentleman  ap- 
peared, wipmg  his  mouth,  evidently  feelmg  in  a  better 
humour,  and  ready  to  make  up  with  his  pretty  neigh- 
bour. Smiling  blandly,  he  was  about  to  temove  the 
Talise,  when  Miss  DoUy  laid  her  hand  upon  it,  s^ing, 
with  great  dignity, "  This  seat  is  engaged,  sir.  There 
are  plenty  of  others  now,  and  I  wish  tiiis  for  mr 
friend."  ' 

Here  John,  who  was  just  behind,  seeing  his  price  in 
danger,  ^ve  a  gentle  shove  to  several  intervening 
fellow-bemge,  who  in  turn  propelled  the  "  stout  party  " 
past  the  disputed  place,  whion  the  young  man  took 
with  an  ur  of  entire  satisfaction,  and  a  hearty  "  Thank 
you!*'  which  told  Dolly  he  had  overheard  her  little 
apeech. 

She  oploured  beautifully,  but  said,  with  gratefril  frank- 
ness^— 
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«d^ m  Mtam  for  th*  emd«  Pm  glad  to  gire  youi 
"BbMd  be  th«  ouder,   than  I »    mnrmiind  John 

SSSfh/"**.?**^'"'""^''-    Thent.wlSJ;„: 
t^  of  ihe  prapitiou  moment,  he  added,  in  »  pSitentul 

"toS^eS^JT*  ^"  "^  '^'P^*^  "^  unintwitiond 

..1^*  r^'*^[',  "''•^  ^°"y  innocently,  though  her 
•^*Jfc?^  *o  •P^'kle  with  amniement.       ^       ^ 

"  WeU,  I  am  a  ipiniter,  and  not  so  young  ai  I  have 
been,  /ought  to  apologia,  for  not  toU^you  wSn 
wm;  but  It  wa.  no  very  funny  to  hear  you  |o  on  in  that 
^  Y  u  S^/'"**  ^  <«^^^"'*  "PoU  It,"  eeid  the  Sri! 
S.«  i'  ui*^*  ."J^*  •^°^°'»  «»P«»t«t  gravity!  ffi 
ttey  laughed  together  a.  only  the  young^d^ap^J 

J«i*inJ-7  ^J^  y*"*  *°  *^e  it  w  kindly,  but  I 
^!r/  ^*  ^«f  ^'^.T °  ""7  «>'»eience,  and  it  ii  a  great 
rdief  to  beg^on,"  he  Mi^  feeling  a.  if  they  had  W 

;  ju  been  eketching  old  things  erer  einoeP" 
^    I         ^,  changing  the  converwition  with  womanly 

didlvl:!^  ^'tu-  *°  •f/*''^  P^*cee  farther  on,  but 
dWn  t  find  Mythmg  half  ao  good  a.  your  chai;  and 
tonkard.    I  suppose  you  are  taking  the  relioi  to  town 

"All  but  one." 

"  Which  ia  that?" 
™nli?^*  P'^PPkin  hood.    It  i.  the  only  thing  my  .tep. 
mother  admirw  among  my  treaeuree,  and  ahe  woiJd  wt 

S  i1  **  '??,:  ,.^°?  '*'^®'  *^°'^^  i*.  didn't  you  P  •»  aak^ 
DoUy,  with  her  demurest  air.  ^  ^^ 

"I  deMurre  to  be  laughed  at  for  my  panic."  anawewd 
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Tab,  owoing  op  nmnftiUy ;  then  polled  ool  hit  ikttolw 
bodi,  with  n  cj*  to  bonneM  eTen  in  the  middle  of  *  joke. 

<*8ee  herel  I  tried  to  set  that  Tenenble  hood  bto 
mT  ■fatch,  hot  oooldn't  qoite  hit  it.  Pwhupc  70a  cm 
hem  me." 

'^  Let  me  see  them  all,"  laid  Dolly,  taking  poeeeesion  of 
the  book  with  a  moit  flattering  air  of  intereet. 

"Nothug  there  bnt  qneer  or  ftmooa  tbingf,  all  a 
hondred  yean  old  at  leait,"  be^n  John,  qoite  forgetting 
his  itolen  sketch  of  a  pretty  gtrl  cleaning  a  sno(rer*tniy, 
which  he  had  worked  op  with  great  care  me  night  befeie. 
Perhaps  this  made  the  t>ook  open  at  that  particolar  page, 
for,  as  the  words  left  his  lips,  Dolly's  eyes  fell  on  her  own 
figore,  too  well  done  to  be  mistaken,  even  if  the  artist's 
face  had  not  betrayed  him. 

"What  'qoeer'  or  'famoos*  old  person  of  the  last 
eentory  is  that,  please?  "  she  asked,  holding  it  off,  and 
looking  at  it  tbrouffh  her  hand,  while  her  lips  broke  into 
a  smile  in  spite  of  her  efforts  to  look  nneonseioos. 

Knowing  that  a  pretty  woman  will  easily  forg^Te  a 
libnrty  of  that  sort,  John  got  oot  of  the  sorape  hand< 
somely  by  uiswering,  with  mock  gravity,— 

"  Ob,  that's  Madam  Hancock,  when  a  girl.  Did  you 
never  see  the  famoos  portrait  at  Portsmouth  P  " 

"  No.  The  dress  is  rather  modem,  and  not  quite  in 
keeping  with  the  antique  chair  she  is  sitting  in,"  oosenred 
the  gin  critically. 

"  That's  to  be  added  later.  I  have  to  work  up  things, 
you  know, — a  fve  here,  a  costume  there,  and  so  on :  all 
artists  do." 

"  80 1  see.  There's  the  hood ;  but  it  wants  a  cape," 
and  Dolly  turned  the  leaf,  as  much  amused  »t  his  quick- 
ness as  flattered  by  his  compliment. 

There  were  not  many  sketches  as  yet,  but  she  admired 
them  all,  and,  when  the  book  was  shut,  chatted  on  about 
antiquities,  fSseling  qoite  friendly  and  oomforti:  le;  for 
there  was  respect  as  well  as  acuniration  in  the  honest 
blue  eyes,  and  the  young  man  did  not  offend  as  the  old 
one  had  done. 
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m»j  bke  to  »•  loiM  thrt  I  Ufa  Uw  in  mrW^^I^^ 

•I'tk^Si-S'*^*'*"^!^  **y  ***»»  •"«^«d  to  look 
iL^Ti.  tF^!^  a»6  -rtUt,  wmembiing  th.t"p««So 

rowaf,  with  %  orown  abore.  uiad  to  U  »»•«  k-  -T 

tf?t  woSd  i!{??^'^  *i^*J'  P««t  century,  and  wonderinf 
..  w   "^T  "VJ*,^"  """^y  ^•'oe  and  figure.  ^ 

ftl.«„?r  ^°''  *  ^^^^  •*  t''^^  '^'  ^0'  i*  "  ▼«rr  curious 

Sfteif  J^,'°n^^'¥'**'°*^  housewife  of  wd Velret. 
hnedmth  faded  yeUow  damask.  "That  was  made  by  my 
dear  mother  out  of  a  bit  of  the  velvet  lining  of  U.7q2^ 
Zrr^'thtr^'  -dtheeoverletthat-Xnch^^Sj^ 

^.^ni^^otn^JT"'.  '  'P;*^^***  coaches  and 
jurs.  If  I  m  not  up  to  brooches  and  needle-books.    TeU 

deh^tful  thing  m  the  world  to  sit  there.  foUowimr  tha 

sion  of  the  wmsome  face  and  eryoying  the  companionsWp 
of  ,^he  confiding  creature  beside  him.  ^ 

nt.n»  3  fk'*  J?!'  ''^®".  ^*^*°^  "»»™'<^  Captain  Scott 

^  1  the  Cbvemor's  things  wei«  taken  from  her 

jmong  th^  the  states  ,h::^y  the  way.  it  U  «id  to 

t^it^T  T"^  '^^  •^^y  ^  •omebody's  £S 
l»«g»n  DoHy,  imoothing  out   t  iO  oU  housewife,  and 
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tHdMilr  glud  to  t«]l  th«  Httb  iloiy  of  tk« ^ 

whom  she  wm  said  to  nwmbb^  thoosh  sh«  modwtly 
refraiiMd  fVom  mmtioDing  •  &et  of  wnioh  sh*  wm  im* 
nenMljjDroad. 

"I  Willi'*  aad  JtAm  aoUAj  madt  a  BMmonudom  to 
▼int  tbo  uident  eoooh. 

**  Wh«n  my  great-c^reAt'Mmt  wm  told  «h«  mnit  giTt 
no  the  oanlage,  ibe  ripped  out  the  new  Te*  t  Uirag, 
wnieh  had  been  put  in  at  her  expenM,  and  p*<*e  the  bit* 
to  her  Tarions  nieoei.  Mother  made  a  apenber  of  hen, 
and  when  it  wm  worn  out  kept  enough  for  thia  needle- 
book.  The  lining  ia  a  aorap  of  the  yeUow  damaak 
ooontenane  that  wm  on  the  bed  in  which  the  Frenchman 
ahoold  ha? e  alept  when  he  came  with  La&Tette  to  Tin* 
Madam,  only  he  wm  so  tipey  he  bid  on  the  outride,  and 
tore  the  fine  eover  with  hia  ipura.  Thert'a  a  nice  Comte 
for  you  1" 

"  I'd  like  to  eee  the  apure  neTertheleia.  Any  moro 
treaaureaP"  and  John  peered  mto  the  bag,  m  if  ha 
thirated  for  more  anti<inarun  knowledge 

"  Only  one,  ai  \  thia  ii  the  moat  Taluable  of  alL  Stoop 
down  and  look :  I'm  afraid  I  may  be  robbed,  if  I  display 
my  thing!  carelcMly." 

John  obediently  bent  till  the  sweeping  feather  of  her 
hat  touched  hia  cheek,  to  tiM  great  annoyance  of  the 
baniahed  peri,  wh  viewed  thew  iA«>aaant  pasMgea  from 
afar  with  much  r*  lafkrour, 

"  This  is  said  to  be  Madam's  we^  %g-ring.  I  like  to 
think  so,  and  am  very  proud  to  be  nmuaed  after  her,  becauM 
she  WM  a  good  woman  m  well  as  a  "  ~ 

"  Beauty,"  put  in  John,  u  the  ^<*t  pau.^  to  open 
a  faded  case  in  whicn  lay  a  liitle  ddish  gold. 

"  I  WM  going  to  say— M  wdl  trare  one ;  for  I 

need  courage,"  added  the  girl,  surr.  4  the  old-fkshioned 
trinket  with  such  a  sober  face  thai  m  young  man  re- 
frained from  alluding  to  the  remarkitUe  coincidence  of 
another  John  and  DoUy  looking  at  He  weddins-iiiw 
together.    <•  *  ^ 

She  seemed  to  baTe  for^^jotten  tH      mti  ktr 
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iu^\J^  '  ■«»"*.  »d  b«   bo^  with   ]Mr 

"IloT.  to  iKnk  aboiil  thoM  timMt  for  H  mmbi  m 
tfpwplt  wew  Utter  tlMn,~th«  mra  mora  hoMttth* 
womwi  more  wonMuay,  and  ttMything  dnphr  andtraer 

"Indeed  it  doee;  fbr  thie  Terr  d«y,  m  I  fwid  the 

"My Mine  and  theM  old  treMone  ere  aU  my  fortone. 
•ndlnied  to  be  oont«rted  with  it ;  bot  Pm^iSTiJ^ 
SSfSrr  r  ~  »»^'" -dded  the  giri  imp«W^7 

her?«d''^^JSy.-"*^^  ^'^  ^'^  '^ '  ^  ^«  «*- 
"  Skm  i*  money ;  and  it  muit  be  a  Tery  pleaiant  life 
to  go  abpat  drawing  beautifal  or  curiooa  tfciSa!"^ 

an.wtd!bSghSr"'^-^"*^^'  ^-  -•*--'••  ^• 

k/  ''i?^*  "^  ",^^  wownpliibmenti  to  earn  a  Uying 

J?«h  ^tr  •"  <»^?!^o°«^J  •nd  no  one  care,  ftj 

SS,!r;t:^^."'"?'*P^*5.*^"**  ImayboTeiyglad 
of  them,  though  ;  for  paying  lady  doeen't  eeem  hi?  w 

bonert  ae  gomgoat  to  sernoe^  wban  one  has  nothing  bol 


d  oamm'B  jum  a  spame,        m 


•■  tmpty  ijiir  of  '  .M,»  ft  .  Mil*,  wail  •  wiilfcl  yti 
wongMOi  look  «l  iiM  wi;  -  r^  sroild  outrfcU,  whieh  aado 
hff  eompnloB  fM  a  ilroaff  aMt;«  to  oouumI  and  protwt 
:r*  *!??.  ®^  7**^  OolumbM,  who  know  m  Blllo  of 
UM  porUs  whioh  wonld  b«Mt  hn  tojim  in  MMak  of  a 

'*OoiM  to  mo  for  •  woomm<md»tion  Ufbro  yoa  trr  it. 
1 0.  .ouch  for  jou  oookbg,  you  know.  But  I'd  iHilm 
rn^  Jmj  lady  tUl  yon  di«x>rer  a  good  safa  plaoa.  I 
d  .-  ^Urra  you'U  flijd  it  hard,  for  thVVorid  iaffiV  to 

that  iKe  brightened  Ilka  a  flower  to  wSch  TaSv 
•unbeam  ia  Tery  weloome.  ' 

A  ahrill  whittle  announced  that  the  joomey  waa  OTer 
•nd  everybody  began  at  onoe  to  ftua  and  AimUe.  John 
got  np  to  take  hit  Taliie  from  the  rack,  and  Dolly  besan 
to  itmggle  into  her  rubben.  She  wai  itill  benSnff 
down  to  do  this  with  ae  little  damage  a«  poeeible  teB 
beet  gloTee,  when  ah«  heard  a  eounduig  aUp  and  a  heart* 
▼owe  cnr  out,—  ^     '^  ' 

■  "  S""^  ^°^ ' "  *^"»  "dd  in  a  lower  tone,  "  So  th«« 
tt  a  Mrs.  Harris,  jrou  alydog,  you  P" 

"  Hmh !  there  isn't.  How  are  you,  GeorgeP"  returned 
another  yoice,  beginninff  in  a  hurried  whieper  and  ending 
m  an  unneceMarilT  loud  salutation. 

What  happjued  for  a  minuto  or  two  aftw  that  DoUy 
did  not  know  ;  for  the  rubbers  prored  so  refractory  that 
she  onJpr  rose  from  the  encounter  flushed  and  burned,  aa 
the  tram  entered  the  station. 

"Let  me  make  myself  useful  in  looking  after  your 
baggage,'  said  her  self^Mnstituted  escort, handin»aer 
out  with  neat  respect  and  care. 

«  Ti.?**?^  7°?'  *"  ™y  ^^'"^  ^o"**  ^7  express,  so  Pra 
nothit^  to  do  but  get  inU.  a  carriage." 

"Then  allow  me  to  see  you  safely  there,  for  the  sake 

of  the  treasures,  if  nothing  else;"  and  John  led  her  away. 

utterly  igjorinff  the  presence  of  "  George,"  who  stood 

looking  after  them,  ▼  ith  a  face  fUl  of  good-humoured 

interest  and  amuseme  i. 
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-  Tm  Terr  much  obliged.  Good-bje,*'  said  DoOj,  from 
ibo  ooiiph  window. 

<*Nofc  gtMd-bre:  I'm  coming  to  fhe  fkir.  yon  know,** 
■nswerad  John,  Unp^ering  at  the  door  ai  if  loath  to  loM 
light  of  his  little  fnend. 

« I  forgot  all  about  it!" 

**!  didn't ;  for  I  depend  on  the  cakes  and  ale  and  all 
the  othor  good  things  promised  me." 

**  Ton  will  find  them  there,"  with  a  smile,  and  then 
a  sadden  blush  as  she  remembered  that  he  had  not  only 
agreed  to  speak  to  "  Miss  Dolly,"  but  to  "  win  her  old 

heart.  •     v      j    '*.!, 

He  remembered  also,  and  laughed  as  he  bowed  with 

the  sffiTtft  audacious  look  he  had  worn  when  he  made  that 

rash  TOW.  ....         . 

'*  I  wonder  if  he  win  come  ?"  thought  the  girl,  as  sho 

droTeaway.  ,^       , 

"  As  if  /should  forget  1"  said  John  to  himself,  as  he 
tmdged  through  the  snow,  quite  regardless  of  his  waiting 
frimd;  for  from  the  little  cinder  had  been  kindled  a  spark 
of  the  diTine  fire  that  moves  one  of  the  great  engines 
whioh  transport  mankind  all  the  world  over. 


CHAPTER  III. 


CGSUDVStUIi. 

Jomr  Habbib  promised  to  «  do  "  the  fair,  and  kept  his 
word  handsomely ;  for  he  was  there  every  day  for  a  week, 
lunching  in  the  old-fashioned  kitchen,  and  then,  in  his 
official  capacity,  sketching  every  rdic  he  could  lay  his 
eyes  on.  Such  punctuality  caused  the  pretty  waiters  to 
uiule  affably  upon  this  faithful  devourer  of  primitive 
viands,  and  the  matrons  to  predict  great  things  from  the 
young  artist's  application  to  his  work. 

Little  guessed  tiie  girls  and  the  gossips  that  love  wai 
ravaging  iheir  generous  patron's  heart  more  persistently 
than  he  did  their  tables,  and  that  nature  not  art  caused 
his  devotion  to  modem  beauty  rather  than  ancient 


OOmnDWSTIAL, 


108 


vglineM.     For  all  John  mw  in  the  crowd  th«t  filled 
the  plaoe  wm  Dolly,  tripping  to  and  fro  tray  in  hand» 
q>inmng  at  her  wheel,  or  retting  beside  Annt  Maria, 
twin  litter  of  Mrs.  Hill,  in  an  imposing  cap  instead  of 
the  pnmpkin  hood.     Pretty  Dolly  was  the  belle  of  the 
kitchen ;  for  she  alone  of  aU  the  dozen  damsels  on  duty 
looked  her  part,  and  was  in  truth  a  country  girl,  rich  in 
the  old-fashioned  gifts  and  graces  of  health,  modesty^ 
hootewifely  tkill,  and  the    tweet    maidenliness  which 
girit  who  come  out  at  sixteen  soon  lose  for  ever.     Her 
divtt,    too,  wat  wonderfully  complete   and   becoming, 
though  only  a  pink  and  white  chintz,  a  mob-cap,  and  an 
unoompromiting  apron,  with  the  pin-ball,  tcissors,  keyp, 
and  linen  pocket  hanging  at  the    side.     The    others 
looked  like  stage  soubrettes,  and  acted  like  coquettish 
young    ladies  who    knew  nothing    about    their  work. 
But  Dolly  wat  genuine  throughout,  to  the  proved  a 
great  success;    and  Aunt  Maria  took  all  the  credit  oi 
ft  to  herself,  felt  that  she  had  done  a  good  thing  in 
bringing   so    much   youth,  eneigy,  and    lovelincM  to 
maricet,  and  expressed    her    satisfaction   by  talking  a 
great    deal   about  "our  family,"  which,  as  she  wat  a 
Smith,  was  certainly  large  enough  to  fumith  endlets 

gossip.  J    u    i. 

Another  person  watched,  admired,  and  hovered  about 
the  girl  like  a  blue-bottle  fly  about  a  rose ;  and  that  waa 
Mr.  Aaron  Parker,  a  dapper  little  man  of  fifty,  who, 
having  made  a  snug  fortune,  was  now  anxious  to  marry 
and  settle.  Aun^  Maria  was  evidently  his  confidant  and 
friend;  and  it  wat  soon  apparent  that  Aunt  Maria 
intended  to  make  a  match  between  her  niece  and  thit 
amiable  gentleman,  who  set  about  his  wooinp  with  old- 
fashioned  formality  and  deliberation. 

All  this  John  saw,  heard,  or  divined  with  the  keenness 
of  a  lover,  while  he  watched  the  events  of  that  week ;  for 
he  very  soon  made  up  his  mind  that  he  adored  "  Miss 
Dolly,"  as  he  always  called  her  to  himself.  The  short 
time  which  had  elapsed  between  the  car  episode  and  the 
opening  of  the  fair  seemed -endless  to  him  ;  and,  when  he 
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mm*  beaming  into  the  kitchen  the  Tery  first  day,  hia 

heart  aang  for  joy  at  tight  of  that  bonny  faoe  onoe  more. 

She  welcomed  him  to  kindly,  served  him  so  prettily,  and 

ahowed  such  frank  and  friendly  pleasure  at  meeting  him 

again,  that  the  lonely  fellow  felt  as  if  he  had  suddenly 

found  a  large  and  attached  family,  and  yielded  to  the 

charm  without  a  struggle.    She  seemed  to  bebng  to  him 

somehow,  as  if  he  had  discovered  her,  and  had  the  first 

right  to  admire,  belp,  and  love  her;  for  he  alone  of  all 

the  men  there  had  seen  her  at  home,  had  looked  deepest 

into  the  shy  bright  eyes,  and  heard  her  call  him  "  friend." 

This  delightful  sUte  of  things  lasted  for  a  few  days, 

during  which  he  felt  as  if  quaffing  nectar  and  tasting 

ambrosia,  while  be  drank  the  promised  cider  and  ate  the 

spicy  "  sweethearts "  which  Dolly  always  brought  him 

with  a  smile  that  went  directly  to  his  head,  and  produced 

a  delicious  sort  of  intoxication.     He  never  could  have  but 

a  word  or  two,  she  was  so  busy ;  but,  as  he  sat  apart, 

pretending  to  sketch,  be  was  living  over  those  brief, 

bliuM  moments,  and  concocting  wonderfully  witty,  wise, 

or  tender  speeches  for  the  morrow. 

Well  for  him  that  no  one  looked  over  bis  shoulder  at 
such  times,  for  bis  portfolio  would  have  betrayed  him, 
since  it  was  a  wild  jumble  of  andirons  and  mob-ca^  , 
antique  pepper-pots  and  pretty  profiles,  spitning-wheels, 
and  bunge  eyes  with  a  profusion  of  lash  ;  while  a  dainty 
pair  of  feet  in  high-heeled  slippers  seemed  to  dance 
from  page  to  page,  as  if  the  artist  vainly  sought  to 
exorcise  some  persistent  fancy  by  booking  it  over  and  over 

agun. 

Suddenly  a  change  appeared  both  in  tha  man  and  in 
his  work ;  for  Parker  had  arrived,  and  clouds  began  to 
gather  on  the  horizon  which  was  rosy  with  the  dawn  of 
love.  Now  John  discovered  that  the  cider  was  sour  and 
the  cake  stale,  for  the  calls  of  a  voracious  rival  cruelly 
abbreviated  his  moments  of  bliss.  Now  he  glared  and 
brooded  in  corners  where  once  he  had  revelled  in  dreams 
of  a  dim  but  delightful  future.  Now  the  pages  of  his 
sketch-book  bore  grotesque  likenesses  of  a  round,  snub- 
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noMd  eoontenanM  in  all  torti  of  queer  pkoei,  raoh  m  a 
dook'ftee,  under  a  famous  cocked  hat,  or  peeping  out  of 
a  memorable  waiming-pMi;  while  a  dapper  figure  was 
teen  in  Tarious  trying  attitudea,  the  moit  frequent  heing 
prone  before  the  dancing  feet,  one  of  which  waa  usually 
spuming  a  fat  money^l^,  with  contempt  in  eyery  line 
of  the  pretty  alipper. 

At  this  stage,  the  fur  ended,  and  Aunt  Maria  bore 
the  charmer  away,  leaving  John  to  comfort  himself  with 
the  memory  of  a  parting  look  of  rra^et  firom  behind 
QoTcmor  Hancock's  punch>bowl,  which  Dolly  embraced 
with  one  arm,  while  the  other  guarded  Madam's  best 
ehina  tea-pot. 

Maddening  was  it  to  haunt  the  street  before  Aunt 
Maria's  door,  and  hear  a  gay  voice  singing  inside  fit  to 
melt  a  paving-stone,  to  say  nothing  of  a  young  man's 
heart.  More  maddening  still  to  catch  occasional  glimpses 
of  the  girl  shut  up  in  a  carriage  with  the  dragon,  or  at 
concerts  and  theatres  under  the  escort  of  Mr.  Parker. 
But  most  maddening  of  all  was  the  frequent  spectacle 
of  this  enamoured  gentleman  trotting  up  the  street, 
simpering  to  himself  as  he  went,  and  freely  entering 
at  the  door  which  shut  the  younger  lover  out  of 
Paradise. 

At  sudi  tryinff  periods,  John  (now  very  far  gone 
indeed,  for  love  feeds  on  air)  would  feel  a  wild  desire 
to  knock  the  little  man  down,  storm  Aunt  Maria's 
mansion,  and  carry  his  Dolly  away  fix>m  what  he  felt 
assured  was  an  irksome  bondage  to  the  girl.  But,  alas  t 
where  could  h«  carry  the  deu  creature  when  he  had 
got  her  P  For  all  the  home  he  possessed  was  one  room 
in  a  dull  boarding-house,  and  his  only  fortune  the 
salary  his  pencil  earned  him.  Then,  as  he  groaned  over 
these  sad  facts,  a  great  temptation  would  assail  him ; 
for  he  remembered  that  with  a  word  he  could  work 
the  miracle  which  would  give  him  half  a  million,  and 
mak  all  things  possible  but  the  keeping  of  his  own 
self -J  spect. 

Hard  times  just  then  for  John  Harris ;  and  for  some 
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weeks  he  went  aboat  hie  daily  duties  with  such  a  diTidect 
mind  and  troubled  spirit  that  the  stoniest  heart  might 
hsTe  pitied  him.  But  corafort  came  when  least  expected* 
and  in  tiring  to  help  ariother  he  got  help  himself  and 
]K>pe  beside. 

One  g^sty  March  morning  he  arrayed  himself  in  his 
best,  put  a  posy  in  his  button-hole,  and  went  gallantly 
•way  to  Aunt  Maria's  door,  bound  to  make  a  call  in 
■pite  of  her  frowns  at  the  fair,  and  erident  desire  to 
ignore  his  existence  since.  Boldly  ringing  the  for* 
Udden  bell,  he  inquired  for  the  ladies.  Both  were 
engaged;  and,  as  if  nothing  should  be  wanting  to  his 
ohagrin,  as  he  went  down  the  steps  Mr.  Parker,  bear> 
ing  a  suggestive  bouquet,  went  up  and  was  instantly 
a£utted. 

It  was  too  much  for  poor  John,  who  rushed  away 
into  the  park,  and,  pulling  his  hat  over  his  eyes,  tramped 
wrathfully  down  the  mall,  muttering  to  himself, — 

"  It's  no  use ;  I  miut  ^ye  in ;  for  with  a  fortune  in  my 
pobket  I  could  carry  all  before  me, — ^bribe  Aunt  Maria^ 
outbid  Aaron,  and  win  my  Dolly,  if  I'm  not  much 
mistaken." 

Just  then  a  sharp  yelp  roused  him  from  his  excited 
reverie,  and,  looking  up,  he  found  that  he  had  kicked  a 
&t  poodle,  who  was  waddling  slowly  along,  whUe  some 
way  before  him  ▼.  ent  a  little  figure  in  a  gr^  hat,  at 
tight  of  which  John's  heart  gave  a  leap.  Here  was 
bliss!  Dolly  alone  at  last,  and  he  could  de^  the 
dragon  and  all  her  machinations.  Parker  and  his  fine 
bouquet  were  nowhere ;  Harris  and  bis  button-hole  poay 
iiad  the  best  of  it  now ;  and,  leavmg  the  fat  poodle  to 
whine  and  waddle  at  its  own  sweet  wiU,  the  happy  man 
burried  forward  to  make  tlM  most  of  this  propitious 
moment. 

As  he  drew  near,  he  obser\  ed  that  a  handkerchief  went 
more  than  once  to  the  face  which  drooped  in  a  thoughtful 
way  as  the  feet  paced  slowly  on. 

"  Bless  her  heart !  she  is  catching  cold,  and  dreaming 
Yearns,  here  all  alone,"  thought  John,  as,  stepping  to 
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her  dde,  he  taid  KAotly,  that  he  might  not  itutle  her, 
**  Oood>moming,  Miw  DoUy." 

He  did  startle  her,  neTertheleea,  and  himielf  a*  weD ; 
for,  ai  she  turned  quickly,  he  saw  that  her  face  was 
hatiied  in  tears.  Inetantiy  all  his  own  troubles  took 
wing ;  and,  with  no  thought  but  how  to  comfort  hor,  h* 
•aid  impetuously,— 

"  I  beg  pardon,  but  do  tell  me  what  is  the  matter  P** 
He  came  upon  her  so  suddenly  that  there  was  no  tim« 
to  hide  the  tell-tale  tears.  He  looked  so  eager,  kind,  and 
helpful,  she  could  not  be  offended  at  his  words;  and 
just  then  she  needed  a  friend  so  much,  it  wm  hard 
to  resist  confiding  in  him.  Tet,  womanlike,  she  tried 
to  hide  her  little  worries,  to  make  light  of  her  girlish 
grief,  and  turn  a  brave  face  to  the  world.  So  she 
brushed  the  drops  from  her  eyas,  put  on  a  smile,  and 
answered  stoutly, — 

"  It  was  very  fooiish  of  me  to  cry,  but  it  is  so  dull 
and  lonely  here  I  tlunk  I  was  a  little  bomesick.** 

"  Then  perhaps  you  won't  mind  if  I  walk  on  a  bit 
with  you  and  apologize  for  kicking  your  little  dog?'* 
said  John,  artfully  availing  himself  of  this  excuse. 

"No,  indeed.  He  is  Aunt  Maria's  dog;  but  how 
«ame  you  to  do  it?"  asked  the  girl,  plainly  showing 
that  a  human  companion  was  very  welcome. 

"I  was  in  a  brown  study,  and  did  it  by  aoddent. 
He's  so  fat  it  didn't  hurt  him  much,"  aaswered  the 
young  man,  assuming  his  gayest  manner  for  her  sake. 
Then  he  added,  with  an  excuse  which  did  not  decdve 
her  a  bit,— 

"The  fact  is,  I'd  ventured  to  call  on  you  to  see  if 

could  get   a  sketch  of  the    punch-bowl;    but    yoa 

ere  engaged,  the  girl  said,  and  I  was  rather  disap 
|)ointed." 

"  What  a  fib !  Tm  sorry  I  was  out ;  but  the  house  waa 
gloomy  and  aunt  rather  cross,  so  I  ran  away  under 
pretence  of  giving  old  Tip  an  airing." 

"  Ah,  you  don't  know  what  you  lost '  Mr.  Parkei 
went  in  as  I  came  out,  with  such  a  noa^ay  !-~for  Aunt 
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Ifarift,  I  ■appoM?'*  and  John  tried  to  look  qaito  mmj 
•nd  gay  as  he  spoke. 

Dolly's  fiMM  darkened  ominously,  and  a  worried  look 
came  into  her  eyes  as  she  glanced  behind  her,  then 
quickened  her  steps,  saying,  with  a  little  groan  that 
was  both  comic  and  pathetic, — 

"  It  does  seem  as  if  it  was  m;  doom  to  be  tormented 
by  old  gentlemen  1  I  wish  you'd  get  rid  of  this  one  as 
you  did  of  the  other." 

"Notiiing  would  give  me  greater  pleasure,"  answered 
John,  with  such  heartiness  that  a  sudden  colour  dried 
I>olly's  wet  oheeks,  as  she  remembered  that  he  had  got 
rid  of  tormentor  number  one  by  taking  his  place. 

Cheered  by  the  knowledge  that  a  champion  was 
ready  to  defend  her,  she  Tentnred  to  show  him  a  safer 
way  in  which  to  serre  her,  saying  rery  soberly, — 

"  I  tibink  I  may  be  glad  of  the  reoonunoidation  yon 
once  promised  me.    Should  you  mind  giving  it  P" 

"  Are  you  tired  of  ' pUying  lady '  so  soon ?"  he  asked 
anxionslT. 

"  So  tired  that  I  felt  to-day  as  if  I'd  like  to  ran  away  and 
take  senrioe  with  the  first  person  who  would  engage  me.'* 

"Don't!"  exclaimed  John,  with  such  energy  that 
the  fat  poodle  barked  shrilly  -nd  made  a  feeble  charge 
at  his  boots,  feeling  that  something  was  wrong  some- 
where. "  Bun  away  home,  if  you  must  run,  but  pray 
don't  get  discouraged  and  do  anything  rash,"  he  went  on 
with  great  earnestness ;  for  he  saw  by  her  face  that  she 
was  in  some  real  trouble. 

"I  haren't  even  a  home  to  run  to;  for  Mrs.  Hill 
agrees  with  aunt  that  it's  time  I  ceased  to  be  a  burden. 
It's  very  hard,  when  I  only  ask  a  safe  comer  in  the 
world,  and  am  willing  to  work  for  it ! "  cried  the  girl, 
with  an  irrepressible  sob ;  for  the  trials  of  many  weeks 
had  grown  unb«iarable,  and  a  kind  word  made  the  full 
heart  overflow. 

Nether  spoke  for  a  minute,  then  John  said,  with  a 
respectful  earnestness  which  touched  her  very  much, — 

u  iff;„  Doiiy^  yoa  oj^ge  called  me  a  friend,  and  I  was 
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Tery  proad  to  be  lo  honoured.  Forget  that  2  am  any- 
thing eUe,  and,  if  you  hare  no  one  wiaer  and  older  to 
eonsolt,  tetut  me,  and  let  me  help  you.  Tre  knocked 
about  ^e  world  enough  to  know  how  hard  it  ia  for  a 
man  to  get  an  honeat  living,  doubly  hard  for  a  woman, 
Mpeoially  one  at  young  and  beautiful  as  you  an. 
There  are  aafe  oomera,  I  am  sure ;  but  it  takes  time  to 
find  them,  so  pray  be  patient,  and  do  nothing  without 
«are." 

"  I  called  you  a  friend  in  need,  and  so  you  are ;  for, 
atrange  as  it  may  seem,  there  ia  no  one  to  whom  I  can 
go  for  disintererted  advice.  I  knoir  so  little  of  the 
world  that  I'm  afraid  to  trust  my  own  judgment,  yet 
I  am  driven  tc  decide  between  dependence  of  a  sort 
I  despise,  or  to  stand  alone  and  take  care  of  mvself. 
WiU  you  advise  me?"  and  she  looked  up  with  an 
appealing  glance,  which  read  such  a  reassuring  answer 
in  the  honest  eyes  full  of  sinoerest  sympathy  that  she 
was  comforted  before  he  spoke. 

"  Indeed  I  will !  for  what  are  we  all  here  for,  if  not 
to  help  one  another?  Do  you  know  I  think  there  is  a 
sort  of  fate  about  these  things,  and  it's  no  use  to  strug- 
gle against  it.  We  seem  to  be  two  *  lone,  lorn  *  crea- 
tures thrown  together  in  queer  wa/s,  so  let's  agree  to 
be  old  friends  and  stand  by  each  other.  Come,  is  it  a 
bargain?" 

He  seemed  so  firmly  convinced  of  the  inevitability  of 
this  fate  that  the  girl  felt  relieved  from  farther  scruples, 
and  agreed  in  all  good  faith. 

^"Now  about  the  troubles?"  began  John,  trying  to 
look  old,  reliable,  and  wise ;  for  he  guessed  the  one  she 
was  most  reluctant  to  tell. 

"  I  suppose  marrying  for  an  establishment  or  earning 
their  bread  is  a  question  most  poor  girls  have  to  settla 
sooner  or  later,"  observed  Dolly,  in  a  general  sort  of 
way,  as  an  opening;  for,  in  spite  of  his  praiseworthy 
efibrts,  her  young  counsellor  did  not  succeed  in  looking 
like  a  sage. 

"  If  pretty,  yes ;  if  plain,  no.     We  needn't  discusa 
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tlM  latter  elaat,  Irat  go  on  to  tbe  oaastkni,**  ratamed 
John,  keeping  to  th*  cabjeet  in  hand  with  maaonlino 
pertinacity. 

**  I'd  rather  be  an  old  man'i  hooaekeeper  than  hia 
wife;  bat  people  won't  beliere  it,  and  hnifth  at  me  fbr 
being  what  they  call  eo  foolish,"  aaid  the  gin  Mlalaatlj ; 
far  ihe  did  not  seem  to  be  getting  on  wtu  with  Mr 
oonfidenoes.     > 

**  I  thought  from  what  I  saw  at  the  fair  that  Parker 
•eemed  reiuly  to  offer  both  sitoations  for  yonr  accept- 


John  oonld  not  help  saying  that,  for  n  jealous  pans 
assuled  him  at  the  mere  idea.  He  feared  that  he  had 
spoilt  the  rSls  he  was  tryins  to  play ;  but  it  happened 
to  be  the  best  thing  he  couM  have  done,  for  the  intro- 
dootion  of  that  name  made  things  much  easier  for 
D(dly,  as  she  proved  by  kindling  tm  as  snddenl^r  ss 
if  we  word  had  been  a  match  to  fire  a  long  train  ol 
grierances. 

"  He  did ;  and  aunt  scolds  me  from  morning  till  night, 
because  I  won't  accept  the  fine  establishment  he  offers 
me.  That's  what  I  was  sent  here  for!  My  stepmother 
wants  me  out  of  the  way,  Aunt  Maria  hands  me  over 
to  Mr.  Parker,  and  he  takes  me  because  I  know  how  to 
eook  and  nurse.  I  might  as  well  be  put  up  at  'auction 
and  sold  to  the  highest  bidder  1"  she  cried,  with  eyes 
fiashing  through  indignant  tears. 

"It's  abominable!"  echoed  John,  with  equal  indig- 
nation, though  the  words  "  highest  bidder  "  rung  in  his 
ears,  as  he  thought  of  the  fortune  waiting  for  him,  and 
the  youth  which  would  tell  so  strongly  in  the  race 
against  "old  Parker,"  as  he  irrererently  called  the 
little  man ;  for  fifty  seems  a  patriarchal  age  to  four-and- 
twenty. 

**  I  know  that  sort  of  thing  is  done  cTery  day,  and 
thought  quite  right ;  but  I  am  so  old-fashioned  it  seems 
terrible  to  marry  merely  for  a  home.  Yet  I'm  very  tired 
of  being  poor,  and  I  $hould  like  a  taste  of  eaee  and 
pleasure  while  I  can  enjoy  them,"  added  Dolly,  with  a 


OONJWENTIAL, 


SOI 


vtfT  aiftord  loBgbg  for  th«  brigfal  aad  hi^tpy  ndt 

«flifo. 

**  And  I  eoold  giT*  har  all  ibc  wants,**  thought  John, 
with  tba  tnralation  getting  itronger  eTery  minute.    But 
Im  only  MM  a  little  bitteriy,  "You'd  better  gire  'n,  if 
TOtt  want  eaee  and  pleaeure,  for  money  can  bay  anything.** 
**  No,  il  can't  buy  lore,  and  that  ia  better  than  all  tha 
tplendor  in  the  irorid,"  answered  the  giri,  in  a  tone  tha* 
thiiUed  her  hearer  to  the  heart.    «<  What  /  cidl  love 
seema  to  have  gone  out  of  fashion ;  and  that  is  what 
troubles  me ;  beeauM,  if  there  iuCi  vaj  such  thing.  I 
may  as  well  take  the  next  best,  and  try  to  be  contented. 
No  one  seems  to  Tshie  Iotc  for  itself  alone,  to  feel  the 
need  of  it  as  much  as  light  and  air,  to  miss  it  when  it 
goes,  or  try  to  cam  and  keep  it  as  the  most  precious 
thing  in  the  world.    Money  and  position  are  eTerything, 
and  men  work  and  women  marry  for  these,  as  if  they  had 
no  other  hope  or  end  ;  and  I'm  frightened  at  the  thinga 
I  see  and  hear  in  what  is  called  society." 

"  Poor  child,  1  don't  wonder ;  but  1  assure  you  theia 
it  an  ocean  of  Iotc  in  the  world,  only  it  gets  put  out  <tf 
sight  in  the  rush,  wasted  on  those  who  don't  deserra 
it,  or  dammed  up  by  adTerse  circumstances.  It  exists 
though,  the  resl  genuine  article,  waiting  for  a  market. 
Do  belieye  it,  and  wait  for  it,  and  I'm  sure  it  will  come 
in  time." 

John  was  so  divided  between  a  rash  impulse  to  proTe 
his  point  by  a  declaration  then  and  there,  and  the 
couTiction  that  it  would  be  altogether  premature,  his 
metaphors  got  rather  mixed,  and  he  had  to  pull  himself 
up  abruptly.  But  Dolly  thought  it  a  beautiful  speech, 
was  glad  to  believe  every  word  of  it,  and  accepted  this 
piece  of  advice  with  admirable  docility. 

Til  wait,  and  meantime  be  looking  about  for  the 
«afe  comer  to  run  to  when  Aunt  Maria  gets  tired  of  me, 
because  I  don't  mean  to  go  home  again  to  be  a  burden.' 
Then,  as  if  anxious  to  slip  away  from  a  too  interestinff 
topic,  she  asked  with  a  verv  winning  expression  of 
interest  and  good-wiU,— 


nrsMrxirDENoa. 

"Now  wImI  om  I  do  for  yoaP  I'm  lur*  joa  ba?* 
worriM  M  well  m  I,  ud,  though  not  Tory  wiae.  porhMw 
I  might  AdriM  in  my  turn.' 

"  „     *^  !^  9^  *«*  I  couldn't  think  of  troaUing 

"Wo  agreed  to  help  one  anothffr,  yon  remember ;  and 
Imurt  do  my  nart,  or  the  baigain  won't  be  a  fUr  one. 
TaU  me  what  the  brown  etndy  waa  about,  and  I'U  fbrgire 
f^l^J^J^.^^"  I««rt«l  DoUy ;  for  her  femmine 
inatmot  told  her  that  a  heaTT  eloud  of  tome  sort  had  been 
ufted  to  let  iunihine  through  for  her. 

John  did  long  to  know  her  opinion  on  a  oertab  matter ; 
but  a  m^  i  pnde  would  not  let  him  speak  as  ft^y  as  the 
gtrl  had  done,  so  he  took  refuge  in  a  mild  subtorfuge.  and 
got  adrioe  on  false  pretenoee. 

"  It  WM  only  a  quandanr  I  was  in  about  a  friend  of 
jmue.  He  wants  my  judgment  in  a  oase  something 
like  yours,  and  perhaps  you  eould  help  me  with  an 
opimon;  for  women  are  rery  wise  in  such  matters 
sometiaee." 

♦•  Please  toU  me,  if  you  may.  I  should  so  loTe  to 
My  my  debts  by  beinff  of  some  use ;"  and  Dolly  was 
aU  attention,  as  she  pushed  back  her  veil  as  if  to  get  a 
dear  and  impartial  riew  of  the  ease  about  to  be  sub- 
mitted. 

Fixing  his  eyee  on  the  sparrows  who  were  disporting 
themselves  among  the  budding  elm-boughs,  John  plunged 
abraptly  into  his  story,  neTer  onoe  looking  at  his  hearer, 
and  speaking  so  rapidly  that  he  was  rather  red  and  bi^ath- 
less  when  he  got  through. 

"You  see,  Jack  wu  plodding  along  after  a  fashion 
aU  bf  himself,  his  people  being  dead,  when  an  old 
friend  of  his  father's  took  it  into  his  head  to  say, '  Come 
and  be  a  son  to  me,  and  I'll  leave  you  a  handsome 
fortune  when  I  die.'  A  capital  thing  it  seemed,  and 
Jaok  aooepted,  of  course.  But  he  soon  found  that  he 
had  given  up  his  liberty,  and  was  a  slave  to  a  very 
tyrannical  master,  who  claimed   him  soul    and  body. 
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knri  ud  mbd.  That  didn't  loH  Jtok,  and  1m  would 
hftTt  brakra  ftway ;  bat,  u  Toa  mj,  h»  wm  '  lir*d  of 
boiiif  poor,  Mid  wanted  a  liHw  mm  and  plMraro  in  hit 
lilii.*  Th«  old  man  wac  failing,  and  tha  luonay  would 
•oon  bo  ua,  M  ho  held  on,  till  ho  raddeol^  diaooTand 
thi^  thii  fortano  for  whiob  ho  wu  waiting  wm  no4 
honaat  monaj,  but,  like  many  another  gre«k  fortano, 
bad  been  groaad  out  of  the  poor,  awindled  oat  of  hor  '^ 
■ten,  or  atolen  ftom  traiting  friendi,  and  hoarde 
for  a  long  lifetime,  to  be  left  to  Jaok  with  the  eon 
diehoneety  upon  it.    Would  you  adviM  him  to  take  k 

"  No,"  anawored  the  girl,  without  a  moment's  k» 
lion. 

"  Well,  he  didn't,  but  turned  hit  back  on  the  ill-ge^if^ 
money,  and  went  to  work  again  with  clean  but 
handa,"  added  John,  atill  looking  away,  though  hie 
wore  a  eurioualy  excited  ezproMion  under  ite 
composure. 

"I'm  ghd,  TaiT  gUd  he  didt  Wasn't  it  nahlo  at 
himP"  aaked  Dolly,  fuU  of  admiring  interMt  m  tkis 
unknown  Jack. 

"It  WM  Tory  hard ;  for  you  bm  he  bred  sonv  tioij, 
and  stood  a  poor  ohanM  of  winning  her  without  a  ftamj 
in  his  pocket." 

"  All  the  nobler  in  him,  then ;  uid,  if  she  «>  j  wortfe 
winning,  she'd  loTO  him  the  more  for  the  aaoiilee,"  said 
Dolly  wannly ;  for  the  romance  of  the  story  took  her 
fancy,  though  it  wm  poorly  told. 

"  Think  m  P  I'U  mention  that  to  Jaok :  it  will  cheer 
him  up  immensely,  for  he's  afraid  to  try  his  fate  with 
nothing  to  offer  but  his  earnings." 

"  What's  his  busincM  P  "  Mked  DoUt  suddenly. 

"  Connected  with  newspapers,  —  nir  aalary,  good 
prospeote,  —  not  Mhamed  to  work,"  answered  John, 
starinjg  hard  at  the  sparrows,  and  wiping  his  for^ead,  m 
if  he  found  the  Ueak  day  getting  too  warm  for  him. 

"  Is  the  girl  pretty  P  " 

"  The  most  oaptiTating  little  orMture  I  erer  beheld  I  '* 
tried  John  rapturooaly. 
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**  Ob,  hdMd,"  ui4  DoOt  glMMd  •«  him  thvply,  wbO* 
ft  ibadow  DMMd  ovir  bar  flMt»  M  lb*  Mk«d  wHh  ndoobM 
felirMk,  **  It  lb*  rieb  f  " 

•*  Hm  Boibiag  botbwtWMlflMtaad  gdodauMlbdim.** 

"In'ttbaltiioiigbP" 

•«  ladMd  it  is  I  bat  Jnok  wuta  to  nuk*  life  b«mtiftil 
•ad  mty  tn  hn,  wd  be  eu  by  Mjiag  •  wwd.  H*  ii 
•wfUly  t«Bpt«d  to  Mj  it ;  for  th«  old  nun  it  dyiBf,  bat 
•Mt  nr  bim  to  eona  back,  and  thara  ia  rattima  to  aaama 
a  part  of  tba  fertaiM.  Ha  won't  taka  it  aD,  bat  baa  a 
Amj  that,  if  ba  laa?aa  balf  to  ebaritT,  it  would  ba  a  aorl 
of  poriflaalion  to  tba  otbar  balf;  and  ba  migbt  anioy  il 
witbbialora.    Don't  too  tbink  to  P  " 

**  No,  it  would  apoil  tba  wbola  tbing .  Wbv  eannoft 
tbaj  ba  aoBtantad  to  bagin  witb  nothinff  but  lore,  and 
work  up  tagathar,  aarning  arary  elaan  and  bonaat  panny 
tbay  wpuki.  It  woold  ba  a  oomfort  to  aae  auob  a  pair 
in  tbia  mareanary  worid,  and  I  do  bona  tbay  will  do  it,'* 
iiid  tba  |;iri  baartily,  tbougb  a  digbtly  panaiTa  tona 
had  aoma  into  bar  Toioa,  and  aba  atilled  a  amall  aigb,  aa 
aha  pot  down  bar  Tail  aa  if  there  waa  nothing  worth  aaa- 
ing  m  the  landaoapa. 

"I  think  they  im»  try  it!"  anawered  John,  with 
dadaion,  aa  ha  amilad  aympatbatieally  at  a  pair  of 
Mwnowa  chirping  together  at  the  door  of  one  of  the 
darirable  family  mamiona  provided  for  their  oae. 

Hare  Tip  ended  the  dangeroua  dialogue  by  aitting 
down  before  Dolly  with  a  howl  of  deapair,  which  recallea 
her  to  her  duty. 

"  The  poor  old  thing  ia  tired,  and  muki.  go  in.  Good- 
rooming,  and  many  thanki,"  aha  aaid,  turning  towarda 
the  atepa,  which  they  would  hare  pawed  unseen  but  for 
the  prudent  poodle'a  hint. 

"Good-hre,  and  a  thoutand  pardons  for  boring  yon 
with  mr  aflaira,**  began  John,  with  a  penitent,  yet  Tery 
grateful  glanoe. 

"  By  the  way,  I've  been  ao  intereated  in  Jack'a  affaira 
that  I'to  forgotten  exactly  what  your  advice  was  to  ma,** 
dM  added,  paucing  on  the  upper  step  for  a  last  word. 
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Wilh  Us  kill  ia  his  hand  uA  bis  hsMt  in  Ms  tyw, 
Jolui  looksd  up  SDd  •nswsrsd  in  •  tons  thsl  msda  Um 
wotds  nssssssiy,— 

"  Don't  ssll  yoorsslf  for  s  honM." 

Aad  DoUy  uswsnd  baok  with  *  swost,  shrtwd  smilt, 
thtt  oiads  mm  flodt  guiltily^" 

"Doa't  smothsi  your  oomwienos  with  •  fertans.** 
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▲na  roois. 
Tn^s  eonititvtiowds  wars  tsksn  with  praiMworthj 
fsgolarity  sboat  that  tims,  and  tha  tioor  asthmatic  ani- 
nu  was  neariT  walked  off  his  lags  by  tha  Tigoar  with 
whioh  his  littla  miatras  paraded  the  park  at  anfashion- 
abla  hoars.  A  robtist  jonng  man,  who  did  not  lode 
aa  if  he  needed  early  walks,  was  continoally  meeting 
DoUy  bT  accident  aa  it  were,  till  on  the  fourth  rm^ 
tmUrt  they  botii  hunt  out  hraghing,  gare  np  all  far- 
the:  anbtmbge,  and  felt  that  it  was  vain  to  stroff^ 
against  fkte.  The  next  time  they  met.  both  lodud 
▼err  sober;  and  John  said,  watclung  her  face  aa  he 
spoke,— 

"  It  is  all  o?er  with  me,  Min  Dolly.  Th«  old  man  is 
dead,  and  my  chance  is  lost  for  CTer." 

"Yon  lo<Mc  so  solenm,  Tm  afraid  he  left  yon  soma* 
thins  after  all." 

"Not  a  penny.  All  went  to  Tarioos  charities,  and  I 
hsTc  nothing  but  my  salary  and  these  two  hands." 

"I'm  fflad  of  that!  I'd  Uke  to  shake  those  honest 
hands,  and  wish  them  all  success.  May  IP"  she  said, 
putting  out  her  own  with  such  cordial  approyal  in 
Toioe  and  eyes  that  John  lost  his  head,  and,  holding 
both  the  small  hands  fast  in  his,  answered  dl  in  one 
fervently  incoherent  burst, — 

"May  youP  Let  me  keep  them,  and  then  I  thall 
succeed  I  Dearest  Dolly,  you  said  you  didn't  want 
anykhiog  but  love ;  and  here's  a  whole  heart  full,  ach- 
ing  to  be  poured  out.    You  said  you'd  Uke  to  see  Jack 


INDBFENDSNOB, 

nd  luf  wift  woiking  their  way  up  togatber,  eontmted 
to  be  poor.  Here*!  Jick  and  the  wife  he  waati,  if  aho 
eeree  e&oogfa  for  him  to  tiy  that  beautiful  experiHient. 
Too  aaid  you  hadn't  any  lu>me  to  run  to  when  thoie 
erael  women  called  you  a  burden.  Run  to  me,  my 
darling,  and  be  the  pride  and  joy  and  comfort  of  my 
life!" 

No  one  aaw  what  Dolly  did  but  Tip,  who  eat  lolling 
oat  hii  tongue  in  an  imbecile  manner;  and  no  one 
heard  what  die  said  but  aome  bright-faeed  erocusee 
Uoomins  early  in  that  lonely  comer  of  the  park.  But 
from  what  took  place  afterwards,  it  was  erident  that 
her  reply  had  not  been  entirely  unpropitious ;  for  her 
hand  lay  on  John's  arm,  her  face  was  in  an  April  state 
between  smiles  and  teus,  and  to  her  eyes  midsunmier 
wamth  and  radiance  seemed  to  haTo  fallen  suddenly 
upon  tiie  eaith.  It  is  hardly  necessary  to  mention 
that  the  ether  party  in  this  little  transaction  looked 
as  if  A«  owned  we  entire  world,  was  yearning  to  em- 
Imwm  all  mankind,  and  had  notiiing  more  to  ask  of 
HeaTen  in  the  way  of  happiness. 

"  Ton  don't  regret  saying  yes,  like  an  angel,"  asked 
this  unreasonable  loTcr,  fire  minutes  after  he  had  sur- 
prised  her  into  uttering  that  momentous  monosyllable. 

-Not  yet" 

"  You  know  that  it  is  veiy  selfish  of  me  to  ask  yoi;^ 
when  I'tc  nothing  to  give ;  and  Tery  unwise  in  you  to 
take  me,  because  you  have  much  to  lose." 

"Why,  what?" 

"  The  dcToted  Faiker  and  his  plump  pooket-bocjc." 

It  was  good  to  hear  Dolly  laugh  at  that,  and  to  see 
John  glance  defiantly  at  an  elderly  gentleman  in  the 
distance,  as  if  all  that  harmless  portion  of  the  race  ought 
to  be  exterminated,  to  leave  room  for  happy  young  fellows 
like  himself. 

"  He  will  belieTe  now  that,  when  I  say  '  No,'  I  mean 
it,"  answered  Dolly,  with  an  assumption  of  dignity, 
which  changed  with  comic  suddenness  to  one  of  dismay, 
M  she  added,  "  Oh,  my  heart,  what  mil  Aunt  Maria  say  P  " 
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•*  Don't  tell  h«r  jurt  yet,  or  she  will  ihat  yon  np,  whitk 

Jon  Away,  or  do  lome  awfal  thing  to  par  ue.    Keep  thii 
dioious  Moret  for  a  little  while,  and  we  can  enjoy  many 
hq>py  minntes  in  peace." 

"  Yes,  John,"  with  a  docility  that  was  altogether  cap. 
tiTating  to  the  new  commander-in-chief. 

"  I  mrut  look  about  me,  and  be  getting  ready  to  take 
/on  »*o  «y  home  ai  well  as  my  heart,  when  the  stonn 
breakf.  There  ii  sore  to  be  one,  I  fancy ;  and,  for  my 
part,  I  rather  relish  the  idea.  The  air  will  be  clearer  and 
thingi  more  settled  after  it." 

"I  don't  know  what  they  will  say  and  do  to  me,  but 
I  shall  not  mind,  now  I  have  you  to  take  care  of  me ; " 
and  Dolly's  other  hand  went  to  join  the  one  on  John's 
arm,  with  a  confiding  gesture  which  glorified  the  old 
coat-sleeve,  in  his  eyes,  mere  than  any  badge  it  could 
hare  worn. 

"  I  suppose  we  mutt  lire  somewhere,  and  eat  occasio- 
nally, since  we  are  mortal.  Love  certainly  w  the  best 
capital  to  start  on,  but  a  trifle  of  cash  is  necessary  like- 
wise ;  so  we  must  take  a  little  thought  for  the  morrow. 
Wish  the  dty  would  provide  us  with  a  house  rent  free, 
and  board  thrown  in,  as  it  does  our  featheiy  confidants 
here,"  observed  thj  husband-elect,  eyeing  the  sparrows 
with  a  vague  sense  of  domestic  cares  already  stealing 
over  his  masculine  mind. 

"  Don't  think  of  all  those  worries  yet.  Just  love  and 
be  happy  for  a  time,  and  things  will  settle  themselves 
somehow,"  cried  Dolly,  whose  womanly  nature  would  not 
be  so  soon  defrauded  of  the  sweet  romance  which  cornea 
but  once  b  a  lifetime. 

••  Verv  weD.  We'll  give  a  month  to  clear  bliss,  and 
then  talk  about  the  honeymoon." 

But,  with  the  charming  inconsistency  of  her  sex,  no 
mxmer  had  she  forbidden  a  subject  than  she  felt  an  intense 
denre  to  talk  about  it ;  and  after  a  moment's  pause,  during 
which  her  lover  had  been  looking  down  at  her  thoughtful 
face  in  sUent  rapture,  DoUy  emerged  fivm  a  brief  reverie, 
clapping  he;.'  hands  and  ezclaimbg,^* 
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approTe.     We  ihaU  want  a  home  by  and  by,  ihaU  we 

not?'  .  •  •  _i«     ft 

"  I  want  it  now,  if  you're  no  objection. 

*♦  Be  ierioag.  Well,  a  room  or  two  muet  content  na  a» 
lint,  and  we  want  them  to  be  decent,  not  to  eay  pretty 
and  comfortable,  don't  we  ?  '* 

"  They  can't  help  being  all  three,  if  you  are  there,  my 

Dolly."  ... 

"No,  John,  not  in  pubUc!  Now  answer  me  tbw: 
won't  you  hare  to  eave  up  a  long  time,  to  get  •  nough  to 
buy  fiuniture  and  thing*,  no  matter  bow  nrnple  ? 

« I'm  afraid  I  should ;  for  at  present  my  housekeeping 
atoek  u  about  as  large  and  varied  as  that  of  Tommy 
Traddlea.  His  consisted  of  a  bird-cage  and  a  toastmg- 
fork,  I  beUere;  mine,  of  an  easel  and  a  boot-jack. 
Wouldn't  they  do  to  begin  with?"      ,.  .    .  ., 

"  Please  don't  joke,  but  listen ;  for  iliu  u  the  new  idea. 
Take  my  dear  old  relics  and  furnish  our  nest  with  them  I 
What  flonW  be  more  economical,  picturesque,  and  appro- 
priate for  this  centennial  year?" 

DollT  stopped  short  to  see  how  this  amaong  proposal 
struck  her  lord  and  msster.  It  seemed  to  tske  him  nu 
his  lem;  for  he  sat  suddenly  down  upon  a  snt  that 
fortunately  was  behind  him,  and  looked  up  at  the  beaming 
Uttle  woman  with  an  expression  of  admiration  and  con- 
tentment,  which  answered  her  question  so  emphatically 
that  she  nestled  down  beside  him  with  all  her  doubts  laid 

"t  thought  you'd  Uke  it!  Now  let's  plan  it  all  out, 
and  SM  what  we've  got.  Everything  is  as  old  as  the 
hiU8,you  know;  but  still  so  good  and  strong  we  can 
ffet  iears  of  wear  out  of  it.  We  don't  have  such  we  1- 
made  furniture  now^-days,"  she  went  on,  happily 
blind  to  the  deficiencies  of  the  time-worn  chairs, 
clumsy  tables,  and  cracked  china,  which  were  aU  her  store. 
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*M7  Uessm^  <m  erery  stick  of  it  i  I  wasn't  thinkiog 
•boot  the  fiirniture,  tlioagh.  I  was  rejoicing  oyer  th» 
fiusi  that,  if  I  needn't  sare  np  for  that  sort  of  thing,  we 
eonld  be  married  all  the  sooner.  That's  the  beantr  of  the 
idea,  don't  ▼v'>a  see  P  "  and  John  regarded  the  onginator 
thereof  with  unmitigated  satisfaction. 

"So  we  can;  bat  do  think  about  the  furniture^ 
beeaose  yon  ought  to  be  interested  in  helping  me  mak» 
an  artistic  home,"  said  Dolly,  knowing  that  the  word 
**  artistio "  would  arrest  his  attention,  and  keep  him  to 
tka  snbiect  in  hand ;  for  as  yet  the  other  idea  was  too 
new  to  bear  much  discussion. 

**  I  wilL  In  fact,  I  see  it  now,  all  complete.  Two  or 
three  rooms  in  an  old  house,  if  possible, — they  are  always 
the  cheapest,  my  lore ;  so  don't  look  as  if  you  saw  oob* 
wehs  and  blue  mould,  and  felt  black-beetles  running  over 
your  feet.  In  one  room  we'll  have  that  spider-legged 
table  on  which  you  cleaned  the  snuffer-tray,  and  the 
oiaw-footed  chairs:  there  were  three,  I  think, — one  for 
eash  of  us,  and  the  third  for  a  friend.  Then  on  the 
dresser  we'U  put  all  the  porringers  out  of  which  we  are 
to  eat  mush  and  milk,  and  the  pewter  platters  for  an 
occasional '  biled  dish,' — that's  the  proper  name  for  the 
mess,  isn't  it  ?  Likewise  the  dear  £bt  tea-pots,  the  red 
ohina  cups,  all  craeked,  the  green-handled  knives  and 
folks,  the  wooden  spoons,  funny  pepper-pots,  and  all  the 
rest  of  the  droll  rattletraps." 

"Don't  forget  the  tankard,"  cried  Dolly,  as  John  paused 
for  breath  in  the  middle  of  his  rhapsody. 

"  That  will  be  in  our  parlour,  set  forth  in  state  on  the 
little  stand  I  used  to  have  my  lunch  at  during  the  fab*. 
I'm  afraid  I  scratched  your  initials  all  over  it,  that  being 
ft  trick  of  mine  about  that  time." 

"I  thought  you  did  it!  Never  mind,  but  go  on,, 
please." 

**'We  shall  put  flowers  in  the  immortal  mug,  and  I  shall 
paint  them,  earn  sums,  and  grow  famous,  such  wiH  be  the 
inrpiration  of  my  surroundings.  For,  while  I  sit  in  the 
General's  chair  at  my  delightful  work,  yon  in  the  pretty 
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•hinti  gown  isd  fche  fly-away  eiq»,— promia*  ma  to  waar 
it,  or  I  won't  go  on?" 

"  I'll  waar  anything  you  like  in  the  honaa,  and  ean 
hara  a  initer-proof  and  a  linen  dnater  for  the  atnet. 
Artiata'  wirea  uaoally  do  have  to  make  guya  of  themaelTea, 
IbeHare." 

*•  Thank  yon,  dear.  Well,  you  will  alwaya  he  dwng 
one  <^  three  thinga— making  aweethearta,  apinning,  or 
looking  orer  my  ahouldar.  I  prefer  the  latter  occupation 
on  the  whole,  and  when  I'm  at  home  that  will  be  your 
miMion.  During  my  abaenoe,  you  can  attend  to  the 
housework  you  love  so  well,  and  do  so  prettily.  Never 
did  I  aee  aueh  brilliant  eandleaticks  in  my  life;  and  ai 
for  the  copper  tea-kettle,  it  was  like  a  mirror.  I  saw  you 
ateal  peepa  at  it  more  than  once,  Little  Vanity,  that  day 
as  I  sat  stealing  a  aketeh  of  yoo." 

*'  Then  you  think  it  can  be  done,  JobnP"  ignoring  the 
aceuaaftion. 

"  It  not  only  ean,  but  it  thaU  be  done,  and  I  shouldn't 
wonder  if  we  set  the  fashion  of  furnishing  bridal  bowers 
with  reliea  of  i^  sorts,  throwing  in  a  glue-pot  gratis,  to 
mend  up  the  old  things  when  they  tumble  to  pieces.  I'm 
great  at  that,  and  can  get  my  living  as  a  cabinet-maker 
when  art  faila." 

**  I  do  beliere  you  oan  do  eTer3rthing,  John ! " 

"  No,  I  eouldn  t  cure  pneomoDia,  if  you  should  get  it 
by  ntting  in  this  cl^y  wind.  Now  I've  got  you,  I 
intend  to  take  great  care  of  you,  my  little  treasure." 

It  was  so  sweet  to  Dolly  to  be  cared  for,  and  so  delight- 
fbl  to  John  to  do  it,  that  they  forgot  all  about  poor  Tip 
till  he  tumbled  into  the  pond,  and  was  with  difficulty 
fished  out  by  his  ears  and  tail,  being  too  fat  to  do  any- 
thing but  float.  This  catatitrophe  shortened  an  interview 
whi^  might  otherwise  have  been  prolonged  till  night- 

idl^for 

••Ughtty  ftOs  ths  fbot  of  tins 
Tbiat  only  tnsda  on  flowen." 

"  Why,  John,  do  you  know  that  thia  ia  the  Ist  of 
April? *^  aaked  Dolly,  aa  they  went  homeward,  with  Tip 
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taAanHj  dripping  in  the  rear.  "  A  ^07  fitting  daj  for 
«aoh  Ml  imprudent  oonple  m  we  are  to  begin  tiieir  joornej,** 
•he  added,  enjoying  the  idea  immenaely. 

"  80  it  is !  Never  mind !  we'll  prove  that  we  are  no 
fo^,  though  a  mercenary  world  maj  call  us  so,"  returned 
John,  as  bUthe  as  she. 

Alas,  poor  thbgs !  they  thought  their  troubles  were 
all  over,  now  they  had  found  each  other ;  whereas  a  cruel 
(ate  was  laughing  at  them  round  the  comer. 


CHAPTER  V. 
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nirvoBTTnrATXi)T  for  these  deluded  young  persons,  their 
month  of  bliss  turned  out  to  be  the  roost  tempestuous  one 
they  had  ever  passed ;  for,  before  the  first  week  was  over, 
some  malignant  imp  ini|>ired  Aunt  Maria  to  spy,  from  a 
certain  end  window  wnich  commanded  a  comer  of  the 
park,  the  lingering  adieuz  of  the  lovers,  and  then  it  was 
all  up  with  them. 

A  single  stormy  debate,  during  which  John  manfully 
claimed  his  Dollv,  she  stoutly  defended  her  right  to 
love  whom  she  cnose,  and  Aunt  Maria  thundered  and 
lightened  unavailiugly,  resulted  in  the  banishment  of 
the  claimant,  the  strict  seclusion  of  the  damsel,  and 
the  redoubled  devotion  of  the  decorous  but  determined 
Parker,  who,  cheered  on  by  his  ally,  still  besi^^  the 
rebellious  heart,  undaunted  by  the  reinforcement  Utely 
received. 

The  prospect  was  certainly  not  a  hopeful  one  ;  but  the 
joung  people  never  lost  courage,  rather  enjoyed  it  on  the 
whole,  and  revolved  endless  schemes  in  their  busy  brains, 
which  they  confided  to  one  another  by  means  of  notes 
alipped  under  Tip's  collar  when  he  took  bis  solitary 
airings  on  the  steps.  For  a  time  persecution  lent  its  cest 
to  their  love ;  but  presently  separation  grew  unbearaUe, 
and  they  were  ready  for  revolt. 

"  I  mnut  see  you,"  wroto  John,  in  noto  number  87. 

"  You  tkaU"  aiuwered  DoQy,  and  bade  him  meet  her 
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U*  h«M  WM  to  oW ;  ud  thouffh  Mid  ban  wu  to  be 
•minently  lelect,  tt«nki  to  a  skiffiil  me  of  hit  middle 
name,  Jo^  wo  able  to  keep  the  appointed  tmt,  well 
knowing  that  tho'>  i.  no  aohWe  lilSfthat  tolefound 
in  a  crowd.  Costames  were  in  order;  and  then  wai  a 
genwal  refoirection  of  ancient  finery,  which  made  the 
handiome  haU  look  aa  if  time  had  roliU  back  a  hnndreli 
l^'  J^IV  °°®  ^^"^  ^^  »  ^"^  powdered  it,  and 
2^  L^  ?°*  "5^*  ''P  ^^  deficiency  by  imporing 
wigfc     Spindle-legged  gentlemen  afieoted  top-booto  and 

S^  ^^-iv^i^uT''^  •  "^y  development  of  call 
fT?S  «  «^  stocking,  and  buckled  sh^.  Britid» 
and  Contmentd  uniform,   amicably  marched  dioulder 

together;  and  patriotic  ardour  animated  the  hearti 
under  the  lace  rtomacher.  and  embroidered  wairtcoat. 
«.  warmly  a.  of  old,  for  the  spirit  of  76  wa.  aU  aUre- 
•gam. 

ETI^  '  ^\  the  good  lady  burned  to  dirtinguish  herwlf, 
and  had  ▼«nlytned  to  wear  a  suit  of  Madai  Hancock'i 
i^3'l.^i^°^^  ForhinatelT,  Madam  wa.  a  .mall 
woman,  and  Aunt  Mana  quite  t^e  roTene ;  m  .he  wa» 
forced  to  gire  It  up.  and  content  herwlf  with  being  one  of 

So  DoUy  bloomed  mto  the  .weetert  little  old-time  ladv 
ever  wen  and  wa.  in  truth  by  nature  a.  by  name  k 
Dorothy  Qmncy.  Not  a.  the  matron,  but  a.  the  maidT 
with  all  her  curly  loc.^  turned  over  a  roUer  beforo  ther 
fell  on  her  white  neck,  where  dione  the  jewelled 
heart,  .he  pnarf.  .0  much.  Lilie.  of  the  vaUey  em- 
broidered her  white  gown,  and  nertled  among  the  lac» 
that  row  and  fell  upon  her  bo«,m.  Prom^der  her 
quJted  Mtm  petticoat  "her  little  feet  rtole  in  aiS: 
out,  wMnng  Madam'.  wedding..hoe.,  w  high  in  tha 
hed.  and  to  pointed  at  the  toe.  that  dX  .uffered 
■nartyrdom  with  a  smiling  face,  and  danced  at  the  risk 
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«f  ber  life.  Long  glovei,  with  Lafayette's  likeneM 
stamped  on  the  back,  kept  iplitting  at  the  time-won 
.«eami,  so  plump  were  the  anna  inside.  A  quaint  scent- 
iMtUe  hung  at  her  waist ;  and  she  hid  her  blushes  behind 
A  great  fan,  whose  dim  mirror  had  reflected  faces  histoij 
iias  made  immortal 

'*Toa  are  simply  perfect,  Miss  Hill,  and  nothing 
«oald  be  added,"  whispered  the  still  hopeful  VtAa, 
who  was  on  duty,  and  much  elated  by  the  fact ;  for  the 
girl  was  unusually  friendly  that  evening  for  reasons  of 
4ier  own. 

"Except  the  Oovemor,"  she  answered,  peeping  over 
her  fan  with  eyes  iuU  of  anxiety  as  well  as  merriment; 
iox  John  had  not  yet  appeared,  and  the  little  man  besid* 
lier  was  very  funny  in  a  roluminous  white  neckcloth, 
iiurred  coat-collar,  and  square-toed  shoes,  carefully  kept  in 
ihe  "first  position."  He  had  longed  to  personate  tha 
•character  she  Koggested.  Stature  forbade,  however ;  and 
lie  had  content^  himself  with  personating  Benjamin 
Franklin,  flattering  himself  that  lus  placid  countenance 
And  neat  legs  would  be  remarkably  effieotiTe,  also  the  fact 
^hat  ho  had  been  connected  with  the  printing  interest  in 
early  life. 

"  If  you  had  only  told  me,  I  would  have  attempted  ik 
for  your  sake :  you  have  but  to  express  a  wish,  and  I  am 
•charmed  to  gratify  it,"  murmured  the  enamoured  Banjar 
snin,  with  a  tenderly  reproachful  sigh,  which  stirred  his 
rampant  shirt-frill  like  a  passing  breeze. 

At  that  moment,  as  if  a  wish  Tutd  brought  him,  a 
•veritable  John  Hancock  stood  before  them,  looking 
•eomelier  than  ever,  in  a  velvet  suit,  as  he  laid  hia 
locked  hat  upon  his  heart  and  asked,  with  a  bow  so  deq^ 
that  it  i^orded  a  fine  view  of  the  garnet  buckle  in  hia 
4rtock,— 

"  May  I  have  the  honour.  Madam  ?" 

Glad  to  hide  a  traitorously  happy  face,  DoUy  mada 
iiim  a  splendid  curtsev,  and  took  his  arm  with  a  nasty— 

*'  Excuse  me,  Mr.  Parker.  Please  tell  aunt  Pm  going 
io  dance.** 
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iJI*?lir*"?"**"J~:"y  ^*"  ">"»  '  promiMd  nob  to 
iMe  «gbt  of  you,"  itunmered  the  defrauded  FrMklin. 
turniiw  red  with  helpleee  nge,  m  the  fiiU  audMatr  of  the 
loTen  bunt  upon  him.  j  v»  ■■•v 

^  •*  Well,  Tou  needn't.  Wtit  for  me  here  tiU  my  danee 
la  orer,  then  aunt  won't  know  anrthinff  about  it." 
laughed  wUftd  DoUy  orer  her  ihoulder:  aa  ■£  waa  ew^ 

rr'?  n  ^  *i*  «"y<»»«»wd  whiripool  that  circled  zou£d 
Vbe  nail  to  the  entrancing  mune  of  a  walt& 

While  it  lasted,  words  were  needless ;  for  eyes  did  the 
taUung,  smiles  nroud  or  tender  telegraphed  volumes  of 
poetry,  the  big  hand  held  the  Uttle  one  so  close  that  it 

^vli^^"^  'T*  °^*~  «  »«"•  *^«  '^ort  one  thai 
the  hght  locks  powdered  the  dark  ones. 

feehng  that  she  could  go  on  for  eyer,  blind  to  the  droU 
Je^w  of  poor  Parker,  as,  heroically  faithful  to  hia 
to«t,  he  struggled  frantically  to  keep  the  happy  pair  in 

"Now  we'll  have  a  still  more  heavenly  promenade  in 
tte  corndor.  Ben  is  busy  aoologizing  to  half-a-doaen 
ladies  whose  trams  he  has  walked  np  in  his  mad  career 
•fterns,  so  we  are  safe  for  a  time,"  answered  John,  readv 
to  teaje  the  wrath  of  many  Aunt  Marias;  for  the 
WTolutionary  spirit  was  high  within  him,  and  he  had 
quite  made  up  his  mind  that  resistance  to  tyrants  loor 
•°^°<»  to  the  Uttle  god  he  served  just  thenf 

Oh,  John,  how  glad  I  am  to  see  you  after  aU  thi» 
worry,  and  bow  nice  it  was  of  you  to  come  in  such  srand 
ttr  ^'^^^\    I  was  so  afraid  you  couldn't  minage 

'ii  "^V^oWj'  h«»?u>g  on  his  arm  and  surveying  her 
gallant  Governor  with  pardonable  pride. 

"  Mv  blessed  girl,  there  was  notlung  I  couldn't  manaoe 
with  the  prospect  of  meeting  you  before  me.  Hasn't  it 
been  hard  times  for  both  of  us  P  You've  had  the  hardest. 
I  m  afraid,  shut  up  with  the  dragon,  and  no  refuge  from 
Asdy  nagging  and  Parker's  persecution.  If  you  hadn't 
tlie  bravest  Lttle  heart  in  the  world,  you'd  have  given 
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5p  by  thii ;"  and,  taking  •dTtntage  of  •  sludowj  oohmt, 
obn  embraced  bia  idol,  under  pratenoe  of  drawing  b«r 
eloak  about  ber. 

"  I'll  nerer  siTe  op  tbe  ship !"  cried  tbe  girl,  quoting 
Lawrence  of  tbe  "  Cbesapeake,"  with  a  flash  of  uie  eye 
good  toeee. 

**  Stand  to  your  guna,  and  we'll  yet  lay, '  We've  met 
tbe  enemr,  and  tbey  are  ours,'  "  anawered  John,  in  tbe 
words  of  brave  Perry,  and  with  a  ring  to  bis  Toioe 
wbiob  caused  a  passing  waiter  to  pause,  fancying  be  was 
called. 

Beckoning  to  bim,  John  ffare  Dolly  a  fflasa  of  lemonade, 
and,  taking  one  himself,  said  with  a  look  that  made  tbe 
toast  a  Tery  ebquent  one  to  both  of  tbem,— 

"  Tbe  bTC  of  liberty -and— tbe  liberty  of  bTC." 

They  drank  it  silently,  then  paced  on  again,  so  intent 
upon  their  own  emotions  that  neither  saw  a  flushed  and 
agitated  countenance  regard  them  from  a  doorway,  and 
then  yanisb,  smiling  darkly. 

•♦GoTemor!" 

'* Dearest  Madam!" 

**  Things  have  come  to  a  crisis,  and  I've  taken  a  reso- 
lution," began  Dolly,  remembering  that  time  was  short. 

«  So  have  I." 

"  This  is  mine,— I'm  going  to  Philadelphia." 

«  No  I" 

«  Yes." 

*How?  when?  why?" 

"  Be  calm,  and  listen.  Aunt  has  given  me  just  three 
days  to  choose  between  accepting  P.,  and  being  sent 
home  in  disgrace.  I  don't  intend  to  do  either,  but 
take  matters  into  my  own  bands,  and  oease  to  be  a 
burden." 

"  Hear  I  bear  I  but  bow  ?" 

"  At  tbe  fiur  the  kitchen  was  a  success,  an<^  tbere  is  to 
be  a  grand  one  at  the  Exposition.  Girls  ai.  anted  to 
wait  there  as  here;  they  are  taken  care  of,  and  all 
expenses  paid  while  they  serre.  I  know  some  nice 
people  who  are  going  for  fun,  and  I'm  to  join  them  for  a 
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month  at  lent  That  givM  0m  a  itart,  and  aftorwafda  I 
MiiainlT  can  And  ■oawtEing  to  do  in  the  oity  of  Brotb«^ 
LoTe- 

"  The  knowledge  that  Pm  to  be  there  on  dnty  had 
aothinff  to  do  with  this  fine  plan  of  yoors,  eh,  mj 
D0U7  r  **  and  John  beamed  at  her  with  inch  a  raptnrow 
ipreirion  she  had  to  torn  him  roond,  leet  an  adranoiaf 
ooaple  ehonld  fancy  he  had  been  imbibing  lomethinf 
•trcmger  than  lemonade  and  lore. 

"  Why,  of  course  it  had,"  the  answered,  with  adorabl* 
candour.  "  Don't  you  see  how  brely  it  will  be  to  meat 
«Teiy  day  and  talk  OTcr  our  proq>ecte  in  peace,  whik 
we  are  workinff  away  together  till  we  haTO  earned 
«nongh  to  try  tue  experiment  we  planned  in  the  park  P** 

Stopping  short,  John  grasped  the  hand  that  lay  oa 
his  arm,  looking  as  if  suddenly  inspired,  and  exclaimed  ia 
«  solemn  yet  excited  tone, — 

**  JTm  got  a  plan,  a  superb  plan,  only  it  may  startk 
jou  a  bit  at  first.    Why  not  marrr  and  go  together  P  " 

Before  Dolly  could  find  breath  to  answer  this  mo- 
mentous question,  a  bomb-shell,  in  the  shape  of  Aoat 
Haria,  exploded  before  them,  and  put  an  end  to  the  priTy 
oonnpiracy  and  rebellion. 

"You  will  not  go  anywhere  together,  for  my  nieae 
is  in  the  care  of  this  gentleman.  I  did  think  we  should 
be  free  from  annoyance  here,  but  I  see  I  was  mistaken. 
Hr.  Parker,  will  you  oblige  me  by  taking  Dolly  home  at 
onceP" 

Eveiy  feather  in  the  old  lady's  grey  wig  trembled  wilk 
ire,  as  she  plucked  the  girl  from  one  lover  and  gave 
her  to  the  charge  of  the  other,  in  whom  the  conflicting 
emotions  of  triumph  and  trepidation  were  so  visible  that 
the  contrast  between  his  countenance  and  costume  was 
more  comical  than  ever. 

"  But,  aunt,  it  isn't  time  to  go  Tet,"  protested  DoUy, 
finding  submission  very  hard  af^r  her  taste  of  freedom. 

"  It  is  quite  time  for  persons  who  don't  know  how  to 
IwhaTC  with  propriety  \n  public.  Not  a  word !  Take 
any  wrap,  and  go  at  once.    Mr.  Parker,  please  leave 
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IMT  iB  Mn.  OobVt  MM.  Md  r«ta«  to  -gloj  y«5j|!; 
Thw  it  no  mioii  wbj  mmt  tfwiing  AottU  bo  molH } 
and  Aunt  M«r»  bundW  poor  DoUy  into  on  vgly  ibEwl, 
wbiob  mado  ber  look  like  a  lovely  toorroeo  dor*  up  i« 

Tto'SSen  fall  from  tbe  beight  of  bapplne-  to  tiio 
4ei>thf  of  belpleM  indignation  left  John  ■peochlew  for 
w  initant,  dimng  wbioh  he  with  diffloulty  rwated  » 
•trong  deaire  to  ahake  Annt  Maria,  and  apit  .B«y«™» 
Fra^lin  on  tbe  aword  tUt  bnnff  at  bia  aide.  Tbo 
flight  of  bU  DoUy  reft  from  him,  and  mthleealy  J?daway 
fiom  tbe  gaiety  the  loved,  reminded  bim  that  duoretion 
waa  tbe  better  part  of  valonr,  and  for  ber  aake  he  tried 
to  aoften  the  dragon  by  taking  aU  tbe  blame  «?<«»»»»• 
aelf.  and  promiwng  to  go  away  at  once.  But  while  ho 
waa  expoitulating,  the  wary  Parker  earned  off  *»»«  P«|«j 
and  when  John  turned  to  ear  good  night,  the  bad 
vaniabed,  and  Aunt  Maria  atalked  away,  with  a  gnm 

laugh  at  bit  defeat.  , 

ThatUugh  made  bim  detpcrate;  and,  mahmg  down- 
ttairt,  be  wm  about  to  walk  away  in  tbe  rain,  regardkaa 
of  the  damage  to  hU  costly  tuit,  when  the  sound  of  a 
voice  checked  bU  recklett  flight,  and,  looking  back,  he 
aaw  Dolly  panting  on  tbe  itairt  to  tay,  with  •  gi*n«5 
from  the  ancettrJ  thoet  to  the  wet  pavement  outside, « I 
don't  mind  wetting  my  feet,  but  I  cannot  tpoil  theae 
preciout  tlippert.  Please  get  my  oyerthoet  from  tho 
dressing-room :  I'll  wait  for  you  here." 

«  Certainly,  certainly ;  and  my  coat  also:  we  mustbo 
prudent  after  tucb  heat  and  excitement,*  repbed  Mr. 
Parker,  glad  to  guard  himself  agwnst  the  rheumatism 
twinges  which  already  began  to  afflict  bis  bgbUy  clad 

extremities.  ■•  «  t>  ii    i  •»  ..j 

As  be  hurried  back,  a  voice  whispered,    DoUy !    and, 

regardleta  of  the  perilously  high  heels,  she  ran  down  to 

jom  a  black-velvet  gentleman  below,  who  aaid  m  Jier  ear, 

«8  be  led  her  toward  the  do5r, — 

"  I  mmtt  have  a  word  more.    Let  me  take  you  homo } 

any  carriage  will  do,  and  it's  our  last  chance." 


lin>MPMNDENOM. 


fll8 
Bat  h*  WM  Mwl  to  tlM  oooMion,  uuL  iMTinc  no  eliMk 

liJ't^i.^i.^'»T'V*^'i'»^  took  h"  Hrnf 

l»^«t  ■M  WI«J  W«W  off.  ^^ 

now  be  did  It,  John  nerer  knew:  but  th«M  h* 
J-jM  jnooiwcioa.  of  hi.  long  limb.  „  'if  bl  ^"b.^ 
•  ^b.  M  intent  wm  he  on  iaproring  thi-T^dS 

"  Oh,  John,  pleMe  don't !  How  coold  I  in  thi.  dnu 
•nd  no ^Uoe  togo  to,  or  anjthing P "  "  ^  '"  '*"  *^» 
J!^r^*  S*  frightened,  de»:  !  won't  be  ruh.  But. 
J^ly,  It  mart  oome  to  th«t,  and  the  woner  tho 
better;  -o  make  ap  yoar  mind  to  it,  and  I'U  mwuge  S 
tt««»t.    Thw  1.  my  pUm,Md  yoar.  will  makeit  aU 

^  '^'IJ^^  "•''  8°  *«  PWlielphia;  bat  we'll  b* 

-ujm^  fl«t.  and  that  .haU  be  oar  wedding  jrmr;.^  ^ 

Bat  Im  not  ready;   we  haren't  any  money   and 

D^^id  her  face   glad    yet  half  frightened,  at  thk 
promect  of  rach  a  releaM  from  aU  her  woe.. 

It      You  don't  want    any  wedding    finerr.  I're  «t 

?^  n  ^  ?  P'?*y  of  tmie  to  pack  your  trunk,  hare  • 
lki«weU  fight  with  Aunt  M»ria,%md  Sm  a^  i  JhJ 


dwUaft 
iTtr  ibul 


unwwu    law    wwwsv    » 

peaMrdgncd  within; 
mg,  thoam  ih*  had 


DECLARATION  OF  INJ>BPM2n>EJIKIM.    lit 

bkppieil  littlt  wif*  that  tm  was.    Say  yaa, 
trail  tferything  to  im,  and,  plaaaa  Ood,  7011  MTar 

dSij  had  doohtad  tha  asiatanoa  of  ganviaa  bra 
Bow-ardaya,  and  John  had  aaaorad  har  that  thava  wiM 
ooaana  of  it.  Then  oartainly  aaamad  to  ba  that  nighty 
and  it  waa  i^oaribla  to  donht  tha  tnath  of  hia  aaaa»> 
tloB  whila  liataninf  to  tha  tandar  prayara  and  plana 
and  prateatationa  ha  ponrad  into  har  aar,  aa  thay  roUad 
on,  icgainllaMi  of  tha  aranging  foriaa  bahind,  and  tha 
vntriad  fiita  bafora  tbam.     Btorma  rand  without,  but 

for  Dolly  ihowed  aigna  of  yield- 
not  oonaantad  whan  tha  runaway 

rila  andedi  . .  ,  .    . 

Aa  John  aat  har  down  in  tha  hall,  ha  added  u  a  kat 

appaal,"** 

"Bamember,  there  were  'Danghtera  of  Liberty,'  aa 
w«U  aa  aooa,  in  the  old  timea  yon  tore  ao  wdl.  Ba  one, 
and  proTe  yooradf  worthy  <rf  your  name,  aa  you  Md  me 
be  of  mine.  Coma,  aweetheart,  reaiat  tyTanny,  faea  po- 
Tcrty,  love  Hbertr,  and  declare  your  independenoa  aa 
bravely  aa  they  did." 

"  I  wiU  I "  and  Dolly  mgned  the  declaration  bar  Han- 
cock headed,  by  giving  him  her  hand  and  aealing  tha  oath 
with  a  kiaa. 

"One  word  more,"  he  aaid  hurriedly,  aa  the  dstter 
of  an  approaching  carriage  aounded  through  the  atreat : 
"  I  may  not  be  able  to  aee  you  again,  but  we  can  each 
be  getting  ready,  and  meet  on  Monday  mombg,  when 
you  leave  for '  Amm'  in  good  truth.  Put  a  lamp  in  tha 
and  window  the  laat  thing  Sunday  night  aa  the  bella  ring 
nine,  then  1  ihall  be  sure  that  all  ia  right,  and  haTC  no 
delay  in  the  morning." 

"Yea,  John." 

"  Good-night,  and  God  bleM  you ! " 

Then  waa  no  time  for  more ;  and  as  diatracted  Parker 
Vrarat  out  of  one  carriage,  and  Aunt  Maria  "  came  tumb- 
ling after,"  happy  John  Harris  stepped  into  the  other,  with 
«  ware  of  tha  oockad  hat,  and  drove  away  in  triumph. 


i^fDspmmmicaL 


CHAPTEB  ^. 

Mao*  II  Diotu  IID. 

40M  .  good  thing  in  SL^!^^J Tv*""'  ^'y  ■■•* 
It  Momod  M    if  .riM    o-olock  wonld   «,„    .om^ 
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and,  if  a  polioemMi  erer  wm  where  he  should  be,  the 
gowdisn  of  thftt  heat  woald  hare  considered  John  %■ 
•ospioioai  character  aa  he  paced  to  and  fro  in  the  April 
■tarliffht.  At  last  the  beUs  began  to  chime,  promptly 
the  hght  appeared,  and,  rememoering  how  the  bell  of 
the  old  State  House  rang  out  the  glad  tiding!  a  hundred 
years  ago,  John  waved  his  cherished  parcel,  joyfully 
exclaiming,  "  Independence  is  declared  I  ring !  ring  I 
ring ! "  then  raced  across  the  park  like  another  Paul 
BcTcre  when  the  signal  light  shone  in  the  steeple  of  th» 
•Id  North  Church. 

Next  morning  at  an  early  hour  a  carriage  ( rove  to 
Aunt  Maria's  door,  and  with  a  stem  farewell  from  her 
night*capped  relative  Dolly  was  sent  forth  to  banishment, 
ttUl  guarded  by  the  faithful  Cobb.  The  mutinous  damsel 
look^  pale  and  anxious,  but  departed  with  a  friendly 
adieu,  and  waved  her  handkerchief  to  Tip,  disconsolate 
upon  the  door-mat.  The  instant  they  turned  the  comer, 
however,  a  singular  transformation  took  place  in  both  the 
ocGupante  of  that  carriage  ;  for  Dolly  caught  Cobb  round 
the  neck  and  kissed  her,  while  smiles  broke  loose  on  either 
face,  as  she  said  gleefully, — 

"  Ton  dear  old  thing,  what  thould  I  have  done  without 
tou  ?  Am  I  all  right  P  I  do  hope  it's  becoming.  I 
had  to  give  up  everything  dse,  so  I  was  resolved  not  to  be 
married  without  a  new  bonnet." 

"  It's  as  sweet  as  sweet  can  be,  and  not  a  bit  the  worse 
for  being  smuggled  home  in  a  market-basket,"  returned 
the  perjured  Cobb,  surveying  with  feminine  pride  and 
satisfaction  the  delicate  little  bonnet  which  emeiged  from 
the  thick  veil  by  which  its  glories  had  been  prudently 
•hscured. 

"  Hoe's  a  glass  to  see  it  in.  Such  a  nice  carriage,  with 
white  horses,  and  a  tidy  driver;  so  appropriate,  you  know. 
It's  a  happy  accident,  and  I'm  so  pleased,"  prattled  the 
girl,  looking  about  her  with  the  delight  of  an  escaped 
prisoner. 

"  Blesi  your  heart,  miss,  it*s  all  Mr.  Harris's  doings. 
He's  been  dodging  round  the  comer  ever  since  daylight ;. 


nfDXlHITDXmiE. 


•nd  there  he  if  now,  I  do  declare     T  m.ir  ..  — n  -^  , 

^  Jtopped  the  ci«Mge.  without  .  «gn  of  SStUJe 
flWB  the  gnnning  drirer.    Cobb  ffot  out  thT^nS*? 

^al^^"*^^'  "^   ^"^    "*   y°«   flo^««.  «J  little 
"Oh,  John!" 

d  J?JS?  Si*^^?^^:*^  .•^°^»'  "d.  l»*^  -lightly 

po«^  of  hu  aomeirlut  oonfojod  eSiki  _  ""°*'  """ 

HetTen  Ww  my  wife !    W.  oiight  U>  im  hid  th. 

OoTfflaop', coach  by^j.    Im't  "-•. k, »™IIr 7 »"  w» 

off  »  niceljP    N.»wtt,  '"•'""P  to  get  u. 

d^  A„;^t.  'i^^.'*'!^'""  "^  «"  boxed  "p^ 
iTlf^^   j"^ '  •'"^'  "»  •"  Cobb  had  to  do  WM 

i^-^itd  o?hot;n?!-°°*  "*  •""  *» »'  *»  ™'^p™ 

with^°  ST".!^*  ^'!?  5!^.  «>°»«tl>ing  here  to  bind  you 

Si  hS  J  1""^^  ^*  °^*°  «»•  if  Tiff? 
ior  I  had  to  guees  .t  the  we,"  «awei«l  John,  pwl 


L"! — iiv  .„„,(:!.. ,^-iimu 
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4Mug  bis  UlinDAn  with  aU  a  bridegraom'i  pride  and 


"  FImm  let  me  wear  that  ae  a  goard,  and  um  this  one 
to  be  married  with.  I'ye  a  niperrtition  about  it,  for 
it  smti  ui  and  the  year  bettor  than  any  other;"  and  DoUy 
jaid  the  little  ring  of  reddiih  gold  betide  the  hearier  one 
in  John's  palm. 

"  So  it  does,  and  you  ehall  haTe  it  as  you  like.    Do 

{on  know,  when  vou  showed  it  to  me  three  months  ago, 
had  a  fancy  that  it  would  be  the  proper  thing  for 
me  to  put  it  on  your  finger;  but  I  didn't  dream  I  erer 
should.  Are  you  very  certain  that  yon  don't  regret 
the  adrice  you  gave  my  friend  Jack?  "  asked  the  young 
man,  thinkmg  with  fond  solicitude  o^  tiie  great  ezperi> 
ment  that  lay  before  them;  for  he  knew  by  experience 
how  hard  this  world's  ways  sometimes  are,  and  longed  to 
amooth  the  rough  places  for  the  confiding  little  creature 
at  his  side. 

"Do  I  look  as  if  I  did?"  she  answered  simply,  but 
with  a  face  so  full  of  a  true  woman's  instinctive  faith  in 
the  power  of  love  to  lighten  labour,  sweeten  poverty,  and 
make  a  heaven  of  the  plainest  home,  that  it  was  im- 
possible to  doubt  her  courage  or  fear  her  disloyalty. 

Quite  satisfied,  John  pocketed  the  rings  and  buttoned 
Dolly's  gloves,  saying,  while  she  buttoned  his,  bolh 
marvellously  enjoying  this  first  service  for  each  other, 
"  Almost  there  now,  and  in  less  than  half  an  hour  we 
shall  be  so  safe  that  all  the  Aunt  Marias  in  Christendom 
can't  part  us  any  more.  Geoi^e  has  stood  by  me  like  a 
man  and  a  brother,  and  promised  that  everything  should 
be  all  rieht.  The  church  will  look  a  trifle  empty,  I  dare- 
say, with  only  five  of  us  to  fill  it ;  but  I  shall  like 
it  better  than  being  made  a  spectacle  of;  so  will  you,  I 
faney." 

"The  church?  I  thought  runaways  were  married  in 
an  office,  by  a  justice,  and  without  much  ceremony  to 
make  it  solemn.  I'm  very  glad  it  isn't  so,  for  I  shall 
never  have  but  one  wedding,  and  I'd  love  to  have  it  in 
•  sacred  place,"  faltered  Dolly,  as  a  sudden  sense  of  all 


-.f 


it  m«wt  Mm*  «▼«  hm,  iffing  hn  gliKd*  hwit  irflfc 

**«rtaew  that,  d«r,  «d  «,  I  did  my  b«rt  to  m^o 
Toa  feel  no  iMk  of  love,  u  I  oould  not  mw  JO*  "T 
^eLdor.  I  wieh  I  had  a  mothw  to  he  .^^tl  yoa  tOHd^,J 
hat  Qeorge  has  lent  me  hia,  lo  there  will  he  »  woman  » 
SmatoSyin,  if  you  want  to  drop  a  tear ;  and  fatheriy 
old  Dr.  King  will  give  you  to  the  happiedi  «»»  •S^*' 
Well.  weU,  my  Doffy,  if  you'd  rathw,  cry  »>««.  "^.f  ^ 
let  me  dry  your  tear^  a8,plea.e  Heaven,  I  will  do  aD 

____  Ufa  •• 

^  "So  kind,  John,  io  very  kind!  Icw'tthank  you  ift 
worda,  hut  111  show  hy  deeds  how  much  I  honour,  trust, 
andloTe  my  hushand;"    and  nohly   DoUy   kept  her 

word. 

No  one  saw  them  as  they  went  in,  but   the   early 
lanshine  made   a  golden  path  for  them  to  tread,  and 
the  May  wind  touched  them  with  its  balmy  kiss.    No 
oongratiktory  damour  greeted  them  as  th^y  came  out  i 
SKe  fri^dly  sparroi.  twittered  a  weddmg  m^ 
and  the  jovial  George  sent  them  memly  away,  hj  -ayingr 
as  he  gave  John's  hand  a  par^  8^?' «„  ^t^.  ,.. 
« I  was  right,  you  see,  and  there  «  a  Mrs.  Hams  i 
If  iy  me  douhte  it,  let  him  look  weU  about  hmn 
and  he  iay  discover  the  best  thing  America  could  send 
to  her  Exposition:  ««  old-fashioned  home,  and  m  it  » 
ambitious  man  who  could  not  be  bought,  a  heautifyJ 
woman  who  would  not  be  sold ;  a  young  couple  happy  m 
their  love  and  labour,  consecrating  this  ce°*e°»",»».  JfJ* 
by  practising  the  old-ftshioncd  virtues,  honesty  and  thrifl> 

indfloendenoe  and  content. 


ffHl  XHB. 


R«A  &  mcBBOOLD.  224.  BltckfiriarsRoad, 
London  S.E. 


